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| RSG. R. Cowley i in his Will recommen- 
eee dcd ro my Care the Reviſing of 

WAS all his Works that were formerly 
Printed, and the Collecting. 4 5 
ho Papers which he had def* on'd for the 
Prels. And he did it with this particular Ob- 
„ A 2 Uggation, 


n An Account of the Life of by | 


unleſs fore Account be here premis'd con- 
cerning this excellent Man. I know very} 
well, that he has given the World the belt} 
Image of his own Mind in theſe Immortal 
Monuments of his Wit. Yet there is {tilll 
room enough left, for one of his familiar Ac- 
quaintance to ſay many things of his Poems, 
and chiefly of Lis Life, that may ſerve for the 
Information of his Readers, if not for the 

3 Encreaſe 


j 


| 


ligation, That I ſhould be ſure to let nothing Enc 
| paſs, that might ſeem the leaſt Offence to Reli- || ſuch 
gion or good Manners. A Caution which you Y 1 
vill judge to have been altogether needleſs. I per | 
For certainly, in all Ancient or Modern Times, great 
there can ſcarce any Author be found, that } mai 
has handled ſo many different Matters in ſuch I ſtina 
various ſorts of Style, who leſs wants the Cor-Vrit 
rection of his Friends, or has leſs reaſon to for i. 
fear the Severity of Strangers. ſoluti 
According to his Deſire and his own In- Iperfe 
tention, I have now ſet forth his Latin and not 
Engliſh Writings, cach in à Volume apart; right, 
and to that which was before extant in both EWribut 
Languages, I have added all that I could find nmple 
in his Cloſer, which he had brought to any Wou | 
manner of Perfection. I have thus, Sir, per- o ad. 
form'd the Will of the Dead. But I doubtWove { 
I ſhall not ſatisfie the ExpeCation of the Living, Wy { 


reate. 


o M 


ant « 


Ore ii 


Part: 


Ty 


ougl 


e deli 


yo! 


bing | 
Reli- | 1 


leis. $ 


mes, 


that 
ſuch 


Cor- ; 
for it, and that you are confirm'd in this Re- 
ſolution by the prodigious Multitude and Im- 
1 In- ¶perfections of us Writers of this Age. 
and not now diſpute, whether you are in the 


art ; 


Jn to | 


both & 


find 
o any 
per- 
doubt 
ving, 5 
con- 
Very g 
belt 
nortalf 
s {till 
ar Ac-| 
oem, 
for the 
or the 
crealc} 
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Eacteaſs of his Fame; - which vithout an 

| ſuch Helps, is already ſufficiently eſtabliſh'd. 
This, Sir, were an Argument moſt pro 

per for you to manage, in reſpect of your 

great Abilities, and the long Friendſhip you 

maintain'd with him. Bur You have an ob- 


ſtinate Averſion from publiſhing any of your 


Writings. 1 gueſs whar Pretence you have 


I will 


ighr, though I am confident you would con- 
ribute more to our Reformation by your Ex- 
mple, than Reproofs. But however, ſeein 

you perſiſt in your purpoſe, and have refus d 
o adorn even this very Subject, which you 
ove ſo well; J beg your Aſliſtance while I 
y ſelf e e it. This 1 do with the 
Wh Willingneſs, becaule 1 believe there is 
zo Man, who ſpeaks of Mr. Cowley, that can 
ant either Matter, or Words. I only there- 


Pre intreat you to give me leave to make you 


Party in this Relation, by uſing your Name 
1d your Teſtimony. For by t this means, 
ough the Memory of our Friend thall nar 
e delivered ro Poſterity with the Advantage 
your Wit, which were moſt to be defir” dz 

A 3 yet 


iv An Account of theLife f 
yet his Praiſe will be ſtrengthen d by the Con- ed 
ſent of your Judement, and the Authority of By 
your Approbation. e Boy 
Mr. A. Cowley vas born in the City of Lon- he « 
don in the Year one thouſand ſix hundred and ſeal, 
eighteen, His Parents were Citizens of a bur 
virtuous Life and ſufficient Eſtare ; and ſo whit 
the Condition of his Fortune was equal to F 
the Temper of his Mind, which was always Deke 
content with moderate things. The fuſt } Tea 
Years of his Youth were ſpent in Weſtminſter | dina 


oO 


2 


School, where he ſoon obtain'd and increas d ply'c 
the noble Genius peculiar to that Place. The then 
Occaſion of his firſt Inclination to Poetry, vas draw 


his caſual lighting on Spencer's Fairy Queen, thou 


when he was bur juſt able to read. That ward 
indeed is a Poem fitter for the Examination got 
of Men, than the Conſideration of a Child. Ahad 
But in him it met with a Fancy, whoſe Strength e Pr 
was not to be judg'd by the Number of his} * 


Years. ; | 

In the thirteenth Year of his Age there came mov 
forth a little Book under his Name, in which by th 
there were many things that might well beW* *P! 
come the Vigour and Force of a manly Wick hick 
The firſt beginning of his Studies, was a Fa arly- 
miliarity with the moſt ſolid and unaffecteqd the Li 
Authors of Antiquity, which he fully digeltY*** © 


ech 


3 
; 
a 


f Mr. Abraham Cowley. v 
Con- ed not only in his Memory, but his Judgment. 
y of By this Advantage he learn'd nothing while a 
Boy, that he needed to forget or forſake, when 
Lon be came to be a Man. His Mind was rightly 
1 and ſeaſon d at firſt, and he had nothing to do, 
of a but ſtill to proceed on the ſame Foundation on 
d ſo vhich he began. 
al to He was vont to relate, that he had this 
ways Defect in his Memory at that time, that his 
Grit Teachers could never bring it to retain the or- 


inſter dinary Rules of Grammar, However he ſup- 


1 


reasd Ply d that want, by converſing with the Books 


The themſelves, from whence thoſe Rules had been 
„Jas drawn. That no doubt vas a better way, 
een, though much more difficult, and he after- 
That wards found this Benefit by it, that having 
A 
nation got the Greek and Roman Languages, as hie 


* 


Child. had done his own, not by Precept but Uſe, 


ength! he practis'd chem, not as a Scholar but a Na- 


of his IVC. X 955 
Wich theſe extraordinary Hopes he was re- 


mov d to Trinity College in Cambridge, vhere 


came 
Thichl by the Progreſs and Continuance of his Wit, 


ell be. t appear d that two things were join d in it, 
Wit! hich ſeldom meet together, that it was both 
' a Fa Farly-ripe and laſting. This brought him into 
Tec Love and Eſteem of the moſt eminent Mem- 


digelt] bers of that famous Society, and principally of 
_ A 4 © 


vi A Account of the Life of © | a 


your Uncle Mr. Fotherby, whoſe Favours he # 
ſince abundantly acknowledg'd, when his Be- fe 
nefactor had quite forgot the Obligation. His fe 
Exerciſes of all kinds, are ſtill remember'd in o 
that Univerſity with great Applauſe, and vit p 
this particular Praiſe, that they were not only ce 
fit for the Obſcurity of an Academical Life, tc 
but have been ſhown on the true Theatre of p 
the World. There it was that before the Tc 
twentieth Year of his Age, he laid the De- 01 
ſign of divers of his moſt Maſculine Works, ſp 
that he finiſh'd long after. In which I know Y 
not whether I ſhould moſt commend, that a o 
Mind ſo young ſhould conceive ſuch great ci 
things, or that it ſhould be able to perfect tb 
them with ſuch Felicity. | : F of 
Ihe firſt Occaſion of his ent'ring into Bu- # A 
ſineſs, was the Elegy that he writ on Mr. Her- of 
vey's Death: Wherein he deſcrib'd the higheſt m 
Characters of Religion, Knowledge, and Friend- M 
ſhip, in an Age when moſt other Men ſcarce Pr 
begin to learn them. This brought him into ap 
the Acquaintance of Mr. John Hervey, the cia 
Brother of his deccas'd Friend, from whom he me 
receiv d many Offices of Kindneſs through the b an 
whole Courſe of his Life, and principally this, Y ma 
that by this means he came into the Service of 
my Lord St, Albans. . f 
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s he When the Civil War broke out, his Af- 
; Be- fection to the King's Cauſe drew him to Ox- 
His ford, as ſoon as it began to be the chief Seat 
d in of the Royal Party. In that Univerſity he 
with proſecuted the ſame Studies with a like Suc- 
only cels. Nor in the mean time was he wanting 
Life, 1 to his Duty in the War it {6 for he was 
re of }' preſent and in Service in ſeveral of the King's 
the Þ Journies and Expeditions. By theſe Occaſi- 
De- ons, and the Report of his high Deſerts, he 
orks, ſpeedily grew familiar to the chief Men of 
no- the Court and the Gown, whom the Fortune 
hat a of the War had drawn together. And parti- 
great cularly, tho' he was then very young, he had 
erfect ¶ the entire Friendſhip of my Lord Falkland, one 
5 of the Principal Secretaries of State. That 
Bu- Affection was contracted by the Agreement 
Her- of their Learning and Manners. For you 
igheſt way remember, Sir, we have often heard 
riend- Mr. Cowley admire him, not only for the 
ſcarce} Profoundneſs of his Knowledge, which was 
into applauded by all the World, but more eſpe- 
„ the cially for choſe Qualities which he himſelf 
om he more regarded, for his Generoſity of Mind, 
h the and his Neglect of the vain Pomp of Hu- 
this, man Greatneſs. 
ice of During the Heat of the Civil War, he 
Vas ſettled in my Lord St. Albans Family, and 
SF Js attended 
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wut An Account of the Life of 
attended her Majeſty the Queen- Mother, when 


by the unjuſt Perſecution of her own Sub- 
jets, ſhe was forc'd to retire into France. 


vigorous Part of his Life, he was wont to re- 
flect, as the Cauſe of the long Interruption 
of his Studies. Yet we have no Reaſon to 
think that he loſt ſo great a Space of Time, 
if we conſider in what Buſineſs he employ'd 
his Baniſhment. He was abſent from his Na- 


wholly ſpent either in bearing a Share in the 
Diſtreſſes of the Royal Family, or in labou- 


form'd ſeveral dangerous Journeys into Jerſey, 


elſe the King's Troubles requir'd his Atten- 
dance. But the chief Teſtimony of his Fi- 
delity, was the laborious Service he under- 
went in maintaining the conſtant Correſpon- 
dence between the late King and the Queen 
his Wife. In that weighty Truſt he behav'd 


ſuſpected Secrecy. For he cypherd and de- 
cypher'd, with his own Hand, the greateſt part 
of all the Letters that paſs'd between their 
Majeſties, and manag'd a valt Intelligence in 
many other Parts; which for ſome Years to- 
gether 


Upon this wandring Condition of the moſt 


tive Country above twelve Years; which were 


ring in their Affairs. To this purpoſe he per- | 


Scotland, Flanders, Holland, or where-ever | 


himſelf with indefatigable Integrity, and un- 
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Mr. Abraham Cowley. 1x 


gether took up all his Days, and two or three 


Nights every Week. 


At length upon his preſent Majeſty's Re- 
moval out of France, and the Queen-Mo- 
ther's ſtaying behind, the Buſineſs of that na- 
ture paſs d of courſe into other Hands. Then 
it was thought fir by thoſe on whom he de- 
pended, that he ſhould come over into En- 
gland, and under pretence of Privacy and 
Retirement, ſhould rake occaſion of giving 


notice of the Poſture of things in this Nati- 
on. Upon his Return he found his Coun- 


try groaning under the Oppreſſion of an un- 
juſt Uſurpation. And he ſoon felt the Ef 
fects of it. For while he lay hid in London, 
he was ſeiz d on by a Miſtake, the Search 
having been intended after another. Gentle- 
man, of conſiderable Note in the King's Par- 
ty. Being made a Prifoner, he was often ex- 
amin'd before the Uſurpers, who try'd all 
imaginable ways to make him ſerviceable to 
their Ends. That Courſe not prevailing, he 
was committed to a ſevere Reſtraint ; and 
ſcarce at laſt obtain'd his Liberty upon the 
hard Terms of a thouſand Pound Bail, which 
Purden Dr. Scarborough very honourably rook 
upon himſelE Under theſe Bonds he conti- 
nu'd 'till the general Redemption. Yer taking 
| | | the 


x An Account of the Life of 
the Opportunity of the Confuſions that fol- 
low'd upon Cromwell's Death, he ventur'd 
back into France, and there remain'd in the 
ſame Station as before, till near the time of 
the King's Return. 


Ihis certainly, Sir, is abundantly ſuffci- | 
ent to juſtifie his Loyalty to all the World; 


tho ſome have endeavour'd to bring it in 
queſtion, upon occalion of a few Lines in 
the Preface ro one of his Books. The Ob- 
jection I muſt not paſs by in Silence, becauſe 
it was the only Part of his Life that was lia- 


ble ro Miſinterpretation, even by the Con- 


feſſion of thoſe that envy'd his Fame. In 
this caſe perhaps it were enough, to alledge 
for him to Men of moderate Minds, thar 
what he there ſaid was publiſh'd before a Book 
of Poetry, and ſo ought rather to be eſteem'd 
as a Probleme of his Fancy and Invention, 


I than as the real Image of his Judgment. But 


his Defence in this matter may be laid on a 
ſurer Foundation. This is the true Reaſon 
that is to be given of his delivering thar O- 
pinion. Upon his coming over he found the 
ſtare of the Rayal Party very deſperate. He 
perceiv d the Strength of their Enemies fo 
united, that till it ſhould begin to break with- 
in it felt, all Endeayours againlt it were like 

* . 5 


8 
great 


the 


Mr. Abraham Cowley. xr 
to prove unſucceſsful. On the other fide he 
beheld their Zeal for his Majeſty's Cauſe to 
be ſtill ſo active, that it often hurry'd them 
into inevitable Ruin. He ſaw this with much 
Gricf. And tho' he approv'd their Conſtan- 
cy, as much as any Man living, yet he 


found their unſeaſonable ſhewing it, did only 


diſable themſelves, and give their Adverſaries 
great Advantages of Riches and Strength by 
their Defeats. He therefore believ'd that it 
would be a meritorious Service to the King, 
ik any Man who was known to have follow d 
his Intereſt, could inſinuate into the Uſurpers 


Minds, that Men of his Principles were now 
2 willing to be quiet, and could perſuade the 


poor oppreſs d Royaliſts ro conceal their Af- 
fections for better Occaſions. And as for his 
own Particular, he was a cloſe Priſoner when 
he writ that againſt which the Exception is 
made; ſo that he ſaw it was impoſiible for 
him to purſue the Ends for which he came 


hither, if he did not make ſome kind of De- 


4 claration of his peaceable Intentions. This 
vas then his Opinion. And the Succeſs of 


things ſeems to prove, that it was not very 


ill grounded. For certainly it vas one of the 
greateſt Helps to the King's Affairs, about 


the latter end of that Tyranny, that many 


of 


xn An Account ef the Life of 
ol his beſt Friends diſſembled their Counſels, 
and acted the ſame Deſigns, under the Diſ- 
guiſes and Names of other Parties. |: 
This, Sir, you can teftifie to have been 
the innocent Occaſion of theſe Words, on 
which ſo much Clamour was rais d. Vet ſeeing 
his good Intentions were ſo ill interpreted, he 
told me, the laſt time that ever I ſaw him, that 
he would have them omitted in the next Im- 
preſſion, of which his Friend Mr. Cook is a 
Witneſs. However, if we ſhould take them 
in the worſt Senſe, of which they are capa- 
ble; yet methinks for his maintaining one 
falſe Tenet in the Political Philoſophy, he 
made a ſufficient Atonement by a continual 
| Service of twenty Years, by the perperual 
Loyalty of his Diſcourſe, and by many of his 
other Writings, wherein he has largely defend - 
ed, and adorned the Royal Cauſe. And to 
ſpeak of him not as our Friend, but according 
to the common Laws of Humanity; certain- 
ly that Life mult needs be very unblamable, 
which had been try'd in Buſineſs of the high- 
eſt Conſequence, and practis d in the hazar- 
dous Secrets of Courts and Cabinets ; and yet 
there can nothing diſgraceful be produc'd 
againſt it, but only the Error of one Para- 


graph, and a ſingle Metaphor. 


But 


Mr. Abraham Cowley. XII 
ls, Bur to return to my Narration, which this 
14 Digreſſion has interrupted: Upon the King's 

happy Reſtoration, Mr. Cowley vas paſt the 
fortieth Year of his Age; of which the greateſt 
Part had been ſpent in a various and tempe- 
ſtuous Condition. He now thought he had 
facrificed enough of his Life to his Curioſity 
| and Experience, He had enjoy'd many ex- 
cellent Occaſions of Obſervation. He had 
been preſent in many great Revolutions, which 
in that tumultuous Time diſturb'd the Peace 
of all our Neighbour-States, as well as our 
own. He had neatly beheld all the Splendor 
of the higheſt Part of Mankind. He had 
liv'd in the Preſence of Princes, and familiar- 
ly convers'd with Greatneſs in all its Degrees, 
which was neceſlary for one that would con- 
temn it aright: For to ſcorn the Pomp of the 
World before a Man knows it, does common- 
ly proceed rather from ill Manners, than a true 
Magnanimity. f 

He was now weary of the Vexations and 
Formalities of an active Condition. He had 
been perplex d with a long Compliance to 
Foreign Manners. He vas ſatiated vith the 
Arts of Court; which ſort of Life, tho' his 
Virtue had made innocent to him, yet no- 
ching could make it quiet. Theſe vere the 
3 : Reaſons 


Reaſons that moy'd him to forego all publick 
Employments, and to follow the violent In- 
clination of his own Mind, which in the 
greateſt Throng of his former Buſineſs, had 
ſtill calld upon him, and repreſented to 
him the true Delights of ſolitary Studies, of 
temperate Pleaſures, and of a moderate Re- 
venue, below the Malice and Flatteries of 
Fortune. FRG; 
Aͤt firſt he was but ſlenderly provided for 
ſuch a Retirement, by reaſon of his Travels, 
and the Afflictions of the Party to which he 
adher d, which had put him quite out of all 
the Roads of Gain. Yet, notwithſtanding 
the Narrovneſs of his Income, he remain'd 
fix d to his Reſolution, upon his Confidence 
in the Temper of his own Mind, which he 
knew had contracted its Deſires into ſo ſmall 
a Compaſs, that a very few things would 
ſupply them all. Bur upon the e of 
the Peace of our Nation, this Hinderance of 
his Deſign was ſoon remov'd ; for he then 
obtain d a plentiful Eſtate, by the Favour of 
my Lord Sr. Albans, and the Bounty of my 
Lord Duke of Buckingham ; to whom he was 
always moſt dear, and whom he ever reſpected 
as his principal Pacrons. The laſt of which 
Great Men, you know, Sir, it is my Duty 
to 
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o mention, not only for Mr. Cowley's fake, 
but my own: -Tho' I cannot do it, vithout 
being aſham'd, that having the ſame Encou- 
ager of my Studies, 1 ſhould deſerve his Pa- 
ronage ſo much leſs. 

Thus he was ſufficiently furniſh'd for his 
Retreat. And immediately he gave over all 
urſuit- of Honour and Riches, in a time, 
when, if any ambitious or covetous Thoughts 
ad remain'd in his Mind, he might juſtly 
ave expected to have them readily ſatisfy d. 
n his laſt ſeven or eight Years he was con- 
eald in his beloved Obſcurity, and poſſeſs d 
hat Solitude, vhich from his very Childhood 
e hadalways molt paſſionately defir'd. Tho' he 
ad frequent Invitations to return into Buſi- 
eſs, yet he never gave Ear to any Perſuaſi- 
ons of Profit or Preferment. His Viſits to 
he City and Court were very few; his Stays 
n Town were only as a Paſſenger, not an 
nhabitant. The Places that he choſe for the 
Sears of his declining Life, were two or three 
illages on the Bank of the Thames. During 
tis Receſs his Mind was rather exercis'd on 
what was to come, than what was paſs d; he 
uffer d no more Buſineſs, nor Cares of Life 
o come near him, than what were enough 
o keep his Soul awake, but not to diſturb it. 
I. a Some 
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Some few Friends and Books, a chearful 
were his 
His Poetry indeed he 
took with him, but he made that an Ancho- 
rite, as well as himſelf: He only dedicated it 
to the Service of his Maker, to deſcribe the 
great Images of Religion and Virtue vhere- 
And he employ'd 
his Muſick to no other Uſe, than as his own! 


Heart, and innocent Conſcience, 
conſtant Companions. 


with his Mind abounded. 


David did towards Saul, by ſinging the Praiſes 


of God and of Nature, to drive the evil Spirit 


out of Mens Minds. | 


Of his Works that are Publiſh'd, it is hard 
to give one general Character, becauſe of 
the Difference of their Subjects; and the va- 
rious Forms and diſtant Times of their Writ- 
ing. Yet this is true of them all, that in all 
the ſeveral Shapes of his Style, there is ſtill] ; 
very much of the Likeneſs and Impreſſion of 
the ſame Mind; the ſame unaffected Mode- 
ſty, and natural Freedom, and eaſie Vigour, 
and chearful Paſſions, and innocent Mirth, 
We have 
many things that he writ in two very unlike; 
Conditions, in the Univerſity and the Court. 
Bur in his Poetry, as well as his Life, hel, 
mingled with excellent Skill what vas good 
in both States. In his Life he join d the In- 

. | 1 ncccence 


which appear'd in all his Manners. 


eng nocence and Sincerity of the Scholar, with 
re his 


ed he Courtier. In his Poems he united the Solidi- 
acho- I 
red it 
e the 
here. fully curious, in the Choice and Elegance of 
all his Words: I will affirm with more Truth 


5 Own | 


wloy'd 


raiſes 


Spirit 


ocence 
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the Humanity and good Behaviour of the 


and Art of the one, with the Gentility and 
Gracefulneſs of the other. | 
If any ſhall think that he was not wonder- 


on the other ſide, that he had no manner of 
Affectation in them; he took them as he 
found them made to his Hands; he neither 


, 4 vent before, nor came after the Uſe of the 
ar ; 
iſe off yer the Language, of the City and Court. 
le va- 
1 and Power of Poetical Numbers; and practis d 
in all al 
5 yr in ſome Places ſeem not as ſoft and flowing 
on Or | 
iode- not his Fault. He knew that in diverting 
Mirth, | ety obſerv'd as in the Proſpects of their Eyes; 


- have ; where a Rock, a Precipice, or a riſing Wave, 
unlike is often more delightful than a ſmooth, even 
er Ground, or a calm Sea. Where the Matter 
„ hep requir'd it, he was as gentle as any Man; but 


good 


Age. He forſook the Converſation, but ne- 
He underſtood exceeding vell all the Variety 
all ſorts with great Happineſs. If his Verſes 
as ſome would have them, it vas his Choice, 


Mens Minds, there ſhould be the ſame Vari- 


O 


vhere higher Virtues were chiefly to be re- 
he In- garded, an exact Numeroſity vas not then 


a 2 his 
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his main Care. This may ſerve to anſwer Has 
thoſe who upbraid ſome of his Pieces with ſuch 
Roughneſs, and with more Contractions than $'9V 
they are willing to allow. But theſe Admi-ficul, 
rers of Gentleneſs without Sinews, ſhould PPP: 
know that different Arguments muſt have dif. Orde 
| ferent Colours of Speech; that there is a kind g ne- 
of Variety of Sexes in Poetry, as well as in Hart. 
Mankind: That as the peculiar Excellence o Ps ca 
the Feminine kind, is Smoothneſs and Beau- pf th 
ty; ſo Strength is the chief Praiſe of the Ma. fitted 
ſculine. SY ver 

Nie had a perfect Maſtery in both the Lan- admit 
guages in which he writ: But each of them Tt 
kept a juſt Diſtance from the other; neither fag d 
did his Latin make his Engliſh too old, noi icula 
his Engliſh make his Latin too modern. Hapf N 
excell'd both in Proſe and Verſe; and bot paſs d 
together have that Perfection, which is com he P 
mended by ſome of the Ancients above al hat v 
others, that they are very obvious to the Con potter 
ception, but moſt difficult in the Imitation. enſiv⸗ 


His Fancy flow'd with great Speed, anc ers O 


3 8 
therefore it was very fortunate to him, tha oloph 
his judgment was equal to manage it. H 2 

ele N 


never runs his Reader nor his Argument ou 

of Breath. He perfectly practiſes the hardeſff PO! 

Secret of good Writing, ro know when hf ePer 
hall 


2 


Mr. Abraham Cowley. 


nſwer Has done enough. He always leaves off in 
withl uch a manner, that it appears it was in his 
. than Tower to have ſaid much more. In the par- 
Ad- icular Expreſſions there is ſtill much to be 
mould hpplauded, but more in the Diſpoſition and 
ve dif. Order of the vhole. From thence there ſprings 
: Und new Comlineſs, beſides the Feature of Rs © 
Part. His Invention is powerful, and large 
as can be deſir d. But it ſeems all to ariſe out 
Nen the Nature of the Subject, and to be juſt 
WO tted for the thing of which he ſpeaks. If 
ver he goes far for it, he diſſembles his Pains 
- Ta admirably well. | 
them The Variety of Arguments that he has ma- 
neither ag d is ſo large, that there is ſcarce any Par- 
„ nod icular of all the Paſſions of Men, or Works 
| Habf Nature, and Providence, which he has 
d bot paſs'd by undeſcrib'd. Yer he ſtill obſerves 
com he Rules of Decency with ſo much Care, 
e hat whether he inflames his Reader with the 
je Con ſolter Affections, or delights him with inot- 
tion. enſive Raillery, or teaches the familiar Man- 
1, anders of Life, or adorns the Diſcoverics of Phi- 
1, that olophy, or inſpires him with the Heroick 
- II haracters of Charity and Religion: To all 
ent ol heſe Matters that are ſo wide aſunder, he ſtill 
hardeſſproportions a due Figure of Speech, and a 
hen hroper Meaſure of Wit. This indeed is moſt 


2a 3 remark- 


as in 
nce o 


hall 
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remarkable, that a Man who was ſo conſtant 
and fix d in the Moral Ideas of his Mind, 
mould yet be ſo changeable in his Intellectu- 
al, and in both to the higheſt Degree of Ex- 


cellence. 


If there needed any Excuſe to be made, 
eat 
a Share in his Works, it may be alledg'd that 
they were compos d, when he was very young. 
But it is a vain thing to make any kind of 
Apology for that ſort of Writings. If Devout 
or Virtuous Men vill ſuperciliouſly forbid the 
Minds of the Young, to adorn thoſe Subjects 
about which they are moſt Converſant; they 
would put them out of all Capacity of per- 118 
forming graver Matters, when they come to 
them. For the Exerciſes of all Mens Wits, 
muſt be always proper for their Age, and ne- 
ver too much above it: And by practice and 
ule in lighter Arguments, they grow up at 
laſt to excel in the moſt weighty. I am not 
therefore aſham'd to commend Mr. Cowley's | 
Miſtreſs. -I only except one, or two Expreſ-| 
ſions, which I wiſh I could have prevail'd with | 
thoſe that had the Right of the other Edition, 
to have left out. But of all the reſt I dare 
boldly pronounce, that never yet ſo much vas 
Vritten on a Subject fo Delicate, that can leſs} 


offend 


that his Love-Verſes ſhould take up ſo 
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loffend the ſevereſt Rules of Morality. The 
whole Paſſion of Love is inimitably deſcrib'd, 
with all its mighty Train of Hopes, and Joys, 
and Diſquiets, Beſides this amorous Tender- 


neſs, I know not how in every Copy, there is 


omething of more uſeful Knowledge very natu- 
{rally and gracefully inſinuated, and every where 
there may be ſomething found, to inform the 
Minds of viſe Men, as well as to move the 
Hearts of young Men, or Women. 


The Occaſion of his falling on ha Pinda- 


ric way of Writing, was his accidental meet- 
ing with Pindar's Works, in a Place, where 
he had no other Books to direct him. Ha- 
ving then conſider' d at leiſure the Height of 
his Invention, and the Majeſty of his Style, he 
try'd immediately to imitate it in Engliſb. 
And he perform'd it without the Danger that 
Horace preſag d to the Man vho ſhould dare to 


attempt it. 
If any are diſpleas d at the Boldneſs of his 


Metaphors, and Length of his Digreſſions, 
they contend not againſt Mr. Cowley, but Pin- 
dar himſelf; who was ſo much reverenc'd by 
all Antiquity, that the Place of his Birth was 


preſerv d as Sacred, when his Native City was 
twice deſtroy'd by the Fury of two Conque- 
rors. If the Irregularity of the Number diſgult 


4 © them, 
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| them, they may obſerve that this very thing 
makes that kind of Poeſie fit for all manner of 
Subjects: For the Pleaſant, the Grave, the 
Amorous, the Heroic, the Philoſophical, the! 
Moral, the Divine. Beſides this they will 
find, that the frequent Alteration of the! 
Rhime and Feet, affects the Mind with a more 
various Delight, while it is ſoon apt to be 
tir'd by the ſettled Pace of any one conſtant 
Meaſure. But that for which I think this In- 
equality of Number is chiefly to be preferr'd, 
with Proſe : From which 
all other kinds of Engliſh Verſe are fo far di- 
ſtanr, that it is very ſeldom found that the 
| But now 
this looſe, and unconfin'd Meaſure has all the 
Grace, and Harmony of the moſt confin'd, | 
And withal, it is ſo large and free, that the 
Practice of it will only exalt, not corrupt our 
Proſe; which is certainly the moſt uſeful kind 
of Writing of all others; for it is the Style of 


is its near Affinity 


ſame Man excels in both ways. 


all Buſineſs and Converſation. 


Beſides this imitating of Pindar, which may 
perhaps be thought rather a new ſort of Wri- 
ting, than a reſtoring of an Ancient; he has 
alſo been wonderful happy, in Tranſlating 
many difficult Parts of the Nobleſt Poets of | 


- Antiquity. To perform this acccording to the 2 
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Dignity of the Attempt, he had, as it was 
neceſſary he ſhould have, not only the Ele- 
gance of both the Languages ; bur rhe true 
Spirit of both the Poetries. This way of lea- 
ving Verbal Tranſlations, and chiefly regar- 
ding the Senſe and Genius of the Author, 
was ſcarce heard of in England, before this 
preſent Age. I will not preſume to ſay, that 
Mr. Cowley was the abſolute Inventor of it. 
Nay, I know that others had the good luck 
to recommend it firſt in Print. Yer I ap- 
peal to you, Sir, whether he did not conceive 


it, and diſcourſe of it, and practiſe it as ſoon 


as any Man. 

His Dawideis was wholly written in fo young 
an Age; that if we ſhall reflect on the vaſtnels 
of the Argument, and his manner of handling 
it, he may ſeem like one of the Miracles, 
that he there adorns, like a Boy attempting 
Goliah. I have often heard you declare, that 
he had finith'd the greateſt part of ir, while 
he was yet a young Student at Cambridge. 
This perhaps may be the Reaſon, that in 
ſome few Places, there is more Vouthfulneſs, 
and redundance of Fancy, than his riper Judg- 
ment would have allow'd. I know, Sir, you 
will give me leave to uſe. this liberty of Cen- 


ure; for I do nor here pretend to a profeſs d 


Paneg - 


4 # 


| 
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Panegyrick, but rather to give a juſt Opini- 
on concerning him. But for the main of it, 
I will affirm, that it is a better Inſtance and 


Beginning of a Divine Poem, than I ever yet 


ſaw in any Language. The Contrivance is 
perfectly Ancient, which is certainly the true 
Form of Heroic Poetry, arid ſuch as was ne- 
ver yet outdone by any new Devices of Mo- 
dern Wits. 
even according to God's own Heart. The 
Matter of his Invention, all the Treaſures of 
Knowledge and Hiſtories in the Bible. The 
Model of it comprehended all the Learning of 
the Eaſt. The Characters lofty and various : 
The Numbers firm and powerful: The Di- 
greſſions beautiful and proportionable: The 
Deſign to ſubmit mortal Wit to heavenly 
Truths: In all there is an admirable mixture 
of Human Virtues and Paſſions, vith religious 
Raptures. 

The truth is, Sir, methinks in other Mat- 
ters, his Wit excell'd moſt other Mens: But 
in his Moral and Divine Works it outdid it ſelf. 
And no doubt it proceeded from this Cauſe, 


chat in other lighter kinds of Poetry, he chief- 


ly repreſented the Humours and Affections of 
others; but in theſe he fate to himſelf, and 
drew the Figure of his own Mind. I know 


The Subject was truly Divine, | 
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it has been objected againſt him by ſome mo- 
roſe Zealots, rhat he has done an Injury to 
the Scripture, by ſprinkling all his Works 
with many Alluſions and Similitudes that he 
took out of the Bible. But to theſe Men 
it were a ſufficient Reply, to compare their 
own Practice with his, in this particular. They 
make uſe of Scripture Phraſes and Quorations, 
in all their common Diſcourſe. They em- 
ploy the Words of Holy-Writ, to counte- 
nance the Extravagance of their own Opani- 
ons and Affections. And why then might 


not he take the Liberty to fetch from thence 


ſome Ornament, for the innocent Paſſions, 
and natural Truths, and moral Virtues which 
he deſcribes 2 | 
This is Confutation enough to that ſort of 
As to the thing it ſelf, it is ſo far from 
being a debaſing of Divinity, to make ſome 
Parts of it the Subjects of our Fancy, that it 
is a ſure way to eſtabliſh it familiarly on the 
Hearts of the People, and to give it a durable 
Impreſſion on the Minds of wiſe Men. Of 
this we have a powerful Inſtance amongſt the 
Ancients. For their Wit has laſted much 
longer than the Practice of any of their Reli- 
gions. And the very Memory of moſt of 
their Divine Worſhip had periſh'd, if it had 
| not 
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not been expreſs d and preſerv'd by their Poets. 


But Mr. Cowley himſelf did, of all Men living, 
abhor the Abuſe of Scripture by licentious Rail- 
lery; which ought not only to be eſteem'd 


the meaneſt kind of Wit, but the worſt ſort ; 
of ill Manners. This perhaps ſome Men 


' would be loath to hear prov'd, who practiſe 
it under the falſe Title of a Gentile Quality: 
But che Truth of it is unqueſtionable. For the 
ordinary Ill- breeding is only an Indecence and 
Offence againſt ſome particular Cuſtom, or 


phaneſs is a Violation of the very Support 
of Human Society, and a Rudeneſs againſt 


Power of all the World. 

In his Latin Poems he has expreſs'd to Ad- 
miration, all the Numbers of Verſe, and Fi- 
gures of Poeſie, that are ſcatter d up and down 
amongſt the Ancients. There is hardly to be 
found in them all, any good Faſhion of Speech, 
or Colour of Meaſure, but he has compre- 
hended it, and given Inſtances of it, accor- 
ding as his ſeveral Arguments requir'd either 
a Majeſtick Spirit, or a Paſſionate, or a Plea- 
ſant. This is the more extraordinary, in that 


Poet 


Geſture, or Behaviour in uſe. But this Pro- 


the beſt Manners, that all Mankind can pra- BH 
ctiſe, which is a juſt Reverence of the Supreme | 


it was never yet perform d by any ſingle 
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1 poet of the Ancient Romans themſelves. They 
had the Language natural to them, and ſo might 


eaſily have moulded it into what Form or Hu- 
mour they pleas d: Yer it was their conſtant 
Cuſtom to confine all their Thoughts and Pra- 


ctice to one or two ways of Writing, as de- 


1 ſpairing ever to compaſs all together. This is 


evident in thoſe that excell'd in Odes and Songs, 
in the Comical, Tragical, Epical, Elegiacal, 


N or Satyrical way. And this perhaps occaſion d 


the firſt Diſtinction and Number of the Mu- 
ſes. For they thought the Task too hard for 
any one of them, tho' they fancy d them to 


be Goddeſſes. And therefore they divided it 


amongſt them all, and only recommended to 


each of them, the Care of a diſtinct Chara- 


Cer of Poetry and Muſick. 


The Occaſion of his chuſing the Subject 
of his ſix Books of Plants, was this; when 
he return'd into England, he was advis'd to 


7 difſemble the main Intention of his coming 


over, under the Diſguiſe of applying himſelf 
to ſome ſettled Profeſſion. And that of Phy- 
lick was thought moſt proper. To this pur- 
poſe, after many Anatomical Diſſections, he 
proceeded to the Conſideration of Simples; 


and having furniſh'd himſelf with Books of 


that Nature, he retir'd into a fruitful Part of 
Kent, 
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Kent, where every Field and Wood might man 
ſhew him the real Figures of thoſe Plants of Wo 
which he read. Thus he ſpeedily maſter'd that 
Part of the Art of Medicine. But then, as 1 
one of the Ancients did before him in the Stu- the 
dy of the Law, inſtead of employing his Skill there 
for Practice and Profit, he preſently digeſted it Part 
into that Form which we behold. he c 
The two firſt Books treat of Herbs, in a and 
Style reſembling the Elegies of Ovid and Ii- I co 
bullus, in the Sweetneſs and Freedom of the amp 
Verſe; but excelling them in the Strength of eſtee 
the Fancy, and Vigour of the Senſe. The ficul 
third and fourth diſcourſe of Flowers in all us. 
the Variety of Catullus and Horace's Numbers: Kail 
For the laſt of vhich Authors he had a pe- 7 the e 
culiar Reverence, and imitated him, not on- proo 
ly in the numerous and ſtately Pace of his Scho 
Odes and Epodes, but in the familiar Eaſi- becai 
neſs of his Epiſtles and Speeches. The two to tt 
laſt ſpeak of Trees, in the way of Virgils that 
Georgics. Of theſe the ſixth Book is wholly | guſta. 
Dedicated to the Honour of his Country. vulga 
For making the Byizi/h Oak to preſide in the made 
Aſſembly of the Foreſt Trees, upon that Oc- and 
caſion he enlarges on the Hiſtory of our late and þ 
Troubles, the King's Affliction and Return, A nat 
and the Beginning of the Dutch War; and | nothi 
manages ext 
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ight manages all in a Style, that (to fay all in a 
s of Word) is equal to the Greatneſs and Valour 
that of the Englif Nation. 
as I told you, Sir, that he was very happy in 
Stu- the way of Horace's Speeches. But of this 
Sil] | there are but two Inſtances preſerv'd ; that 
d it Part of an Epiſtle to Mr. Creſwel, with which 
he concludes his Preface to his Book of Plants; 
and that Copy which is written to your (elf. 
._ 7 I confeſs I heartily with he had left more Ex- 
7 amples behind him of this kind; becauſe 1 
7 eſteem it to be one of the beſt and moſt dif- 
ficult, of all thoſe that Antiquity has taught 
us. It is certainly the very Original of true 
. 4 Raillery; and differs as much from ſome of 
the other Latin Satyres, as the pleaſant Re- 
7 proots of a Gentleman, from the Severity of a 
is School-maſter. I know ſome Men diſapprove it, 
3 becauſe the Verſe ſeems to be looſe, and near 
to the Plainneſs of common Diſcourſe; But 
that which was admir'd by the Court of Au- 
guſtus, never ought to be eſteem d flat and 
| 7 vulgar. And the fame Judgment ſhould be 
made of Mens Styles, as of their Behaviour, 
and Carriage; whercin that is moſt courtly, 
and hardeſt to be imitated, which conſiſts of 
a natural Eaſineſs, and unaffected Grace, where 
nothing ſeems to be ſtudy'd, yer every thing 
is extraordinary. This 
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This familiar way of Verſe puts me in n Do 
mind of one kind of Proſe wherein Mr. Ca. of F. 


ley was excellent; and that is his Letters ro Hum 
his private Friends. In theſe he always ex- ed. 

preſs d the native Tenderneſs, and innocent Writi 
Gaiety of his Mind. I think, Sir, you and rien 
1 have the greateſt Collection of this ſort. they 
Bur I know you agree with me, that nothin ictent 


of this Nature ſhould be publiſh'd : And here- 
in you have always conſented to approve of 
the modeſt Judgment of our Countrymen, one < 
above the Practice of ſome of our Neigh- | 
bours, and chiefly of the French. I make 
no manner of queſtion, but the Engliſs, at 
this time, are infinitely improv'd in this way, ſome 
above the Skill of former Ages, nay, of all 
Countries round about us, that pretend to 
greater Eloquence. Yet they have been al- 
ways judiciouſly ſparing in Printing ſuch Com- F 
poſures, while ſome other witty Nations have he Pr 
tyr'd all their Preſſes, and Readers with them. Ornar 
The Truth is, the Letters that paſs between nd hu 
particular Friends, if they are written as they : | 
_- ought to be, can ſcarce ever be fit to ſee the 1 ithou 
Light. They ſhould not conſiſt of fulſome Diſadv 
Compliments, or tedious Politicks, or elabo- i, to 
rate Elegancies, or general Fancies. But they ly, ac 


ſhould have a Native Clearneſs and Shortneſs, and tl 
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a Domeſtical Plainneſs, and a peculiar kind 
of Familiarity; which can only affect the 
Humour of thoſe ro whom they were intend- 
d. The very ſame Paſſages, which make 
Writings of this nature delightful amongſt 
Friends, will loſe all manner of Taſte, when 
hey come to be read by thoſe that are indit- 
ferent. In ſuch Letters the Souls of Men 
ould appear undreſs d: And ih that negli- 
gent Habit, they may be fit to be ſeen by 
Zone or two in a Chamber, but not to 90 a- 
Þroad into the Streets. 
The laſt Pieces that we have from his 
Hands are Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, upon 
Home of the graveſt Subjects that concern the 
Contentment of a Virtuous Mind. Theſe 
he intended as a real Character of his own 
| e upon the Point of his Retirement. 
And accordingly you may obſerve, that in 
the Proſe of them, there is little Curioſity of 


Ornament, but they are written in a lower 


end humbler Style than the reſt, and, as an 


y | : unfeigned Image of his Soul ſhould be drawn, 


vithout Flattery. 


I do not ſpeak this to their 
Diſadvantage. 


For the true Perfection of Wir 


_| ds, to be pliable to all Occaſions, to walk or 
ly, according to the Nature of every Subject. 


und there is no doubt as much Art, to have 
Vor. I. 


0 only 
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only plain Conceptions on ſome Arguments, In h 
as there is in others to have extraordinary ¶ ferr' 
Flights. | | Hor 
To theſe that he has here left ſcarce finiſh'd, ¶ lenci 
was his Deſign to have added many others. ſame 
And a little before his Death he communica- || chiet 
ted to me his Reſolutions, to have dedicated | he d 
them all to my Lord St. Albans, as a Teſti- Þ tyoy 
mony of his entire Reſpects to him; and aff obta 
kind of Apology for having left human AF- H 
fairs in the Strength of his Age, while he yhic 
might ſtill have been ſerviceable to his Coun- | tion a 
try. But tho' he vas prevented in his Pur- vert. 
poſe by his Death; yet it becomes the Of- that 
fice of a Friend to make good his Intentions. ſelf. 
I therefore here preſume to make a Preſent off erin; 
them to his Lordſhip. I doubt not but ac- He 
cording to his uſual Humanity, he will ac- Man; 
cept this imperfect Legacy, of the Man whom muck 
he long honour'd with his domeſtick Conver- way « 
ſation. And I am confident his Lordſhip will cerity 
believe it to be no Injury to his Fame, that in the C 
theſe Papers my Lord St. Albans and Mr. Cou-· the 8 
ley's Name ſhall be read together by Poſterity. ¶ contr 
I might, Sir, have made a longer Diſcourſ⸗ TI 
of his Writings, but that I think it fit to dif his + 
rect my Speech concerning him, by the ſame derſtc 
Rule by which he was wont to judge of others to pr 


In 


to practiſe, them vithout burdening himſelf, 
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In his Eſteem of other Men, he conſtantly pre- 
ferrd the good Temper of their Minds, and 
Honeſty of their Actions, above all the Excel- 
lencies of their Eloquence or Knowledge. The 
ſame courſe I will take in his Praiſe, which 
chiefly ought to be fix d on his Life. For that 
he deſerves more Applauſe from the moſt vir- 
tuous Men, than for his other Abilities he ever 
obtain d from the Learned. 

Hie had indeed a perfect natural Goodneſs, 
vhich neither the Uncertainties of his Condi- 
tion, nor the Largeneſs of his Wit could per- 
vert. He had a Firmneſs and Strength of Mind, 
that vas of proof againſt the Art of Poetry it 


ſelf. Nothing vain or fantaſtical, nothing flat- 


tering or inſolent appear d in his Humour. 
He had a great Integrity and Plainneſs of 
Manners ; which he preſerv'd to the laſt, tho 
much of his Time was ſpent in a Nation, and 
way of Life, that is not very famous for Sin- 
cerity. Bur the Truth of his Heart was above 
the Corruption of ill Examples: And therefore 
the Sight of them rather confirm'd him in the 


| contrary Virtues. | 


There. was nothing affected or ſingular in 
his Habit, or Perſon, or Geſture. He un- 
derſtood the Forms of good Breeding enough 
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or others. He never oppreſs d any Man's 


Paris, nor ever put any Man out of Coun- troub 
tenance. He never had any Emulation for diflik 
Fame, or Contention for Profit with any Man. ſilent 
When he was in Buſineſs he ſuffer d others Im- H. 
portunities wich much Eaſineſs: When he was lk 

( 


out of it he was never importunate himſelf. 
His Modeſty and Humility were ſo great, that 
if he had not had many other equal Vir- 
tues, they might have been thought Diſſimu- 
lation. 

His Converſation was certainly of the molt | 
excellent kind; for it was ſuch as was rather | 
admir'd by his familiar Friends, than by Stran- 
gers at firſt fight. He ſurpriz d no Man at 
firſt with any extraordinary Appearance : He 
never thruſt himſelf violently into the good 
Opinion of his Company. He was content 
to be known by leiſure and by degrees; and 
ſo the Eſteem that was conceiv'd of him, was 
better grounded, and more laſting. 

In his Speech, neither the Pleaſantneſs ex 
cluded Gravity, nor was the Sobriety of it 
inconſiſtent with Delight. No Man parted 
willingly from his Diſcourſe; for he fo order'df 
it, chat every Man was "RP d that he had 
his Share. He govern'd his Paſhons with}. 
great Moderation, His Virtues were never. 

| trouble- 
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troubleſome or uneaſie to any. Whatever he 
diflik'd in others, he only corrected ir, by the 
ſilent Reproof of a better Practice. 

His Wit was ſo temper d, that no Man had 
ever Reaſon to wiſh it had been leſs: He pre- 
ented other Mens Severity upon it by his own: 

He never willingly recited any of his Writings. 
one but his intimate Friends ever diſcover'd 
e was a great Poet, by his Diſcourſe. His 
Learning was large and profound, well com- 


pos'd of all Ancient and Modern Knowledge. 


But it fate exceeding cloſe and handſomly upon 
um: It was not imboſs'd on his Mind, but 
namell'd. 

He never guided his Life by the Whi iſpers, 
or Opinions of the World. Yet he had a great 
Reverence for a good Reputation. He hear- 

en d to Fame when it was a juſt Cenſurer: 
But not when an extravagant Babler. He 
was a paſſionate Lover of Liberty, and Freedom 
rom Reſtraint both in Actions and Words. 
Bur what Honeſty others reccive from the 
Direction of Laws, he had by native Inclina- 
ion: And he was not beholding to other Mens 


9 
ills, but to his own for his Innocence. 


He perform'd all his Natural and Civil Du- 
ies, with admirable Tenderneſs. Having 
peen Born after his Farher's Death, and bred 
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up under the DE of his Mother, he | 
gratefully acknowledg'd her Care of his Edu- | 
cation, to her Death, which was in the Eighti- | 


eth Year of her Age. For his three Brothers 


he always maintain'd a conſtant Affection. 


And having ſurviv'd the two firſt, he made 
the third his Heir. In his long Dependance 
on my Lord St. Albans, there never happen'd 


any manner of Difference between them; ex-! 


cept a little at laſt, becauſe he would leave his 
Service ; which only ſhew'd the Innocence of 


the Servant, and the Kindneſs of the Maſter. 
His Friendſhips were inviolable. 


were his neareſt Acquaintance at the Day of 
his Death. If the private Courſe of his laſt 
Years made him contract his Converſation to 
a few, yet he only withdrew, not broke off 
from any of the others. = 
His Thoughts were never above nor beloy 
his Condition. He never wiſh'd his Eſtate 
much larger. Vet he enjoy'd what he ha 
with all innocent Freedom, he never made 
his preſent Life uncomfortable, by undue Ex 
pectations of future things. Whatever Diſap 
pointments he met with, they only made hin 
underſtand Fortune better, not repine at ht 
the more: His Muſe indeed once complain 
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but never his Mind. He vas accompliſh'd 
with all manner of Abilities, for the greateſt 


| Buſineſs : If he would but have thought ſo 
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himſelf. 

If any thing ought to have chang'd his Tem- 
per, and Diſpoſition: It was his earneſt Aﬀe- 
ction for Obſcurity and Retirement. This, 
Sir, give me leave to condemn, even to you, 
who I know agreed with him in the ſame Hu- 
mour. I acknowledge he choſe that State of 
Life, not out of any Poetical Rapture, bur 
upon a ſteady and fober Experienceof Human 


Things. But, however, I cannot applaud ir 


in him. It is certainly a great Diſparagement 
ro Virtue, and Learning ir ſelf, that thoſe 
very things which only make Men uſeful in 
the World, ſhould encline them to leave it. 
This ought never to be allow'd ro good Men, 
unleſs the bad had the ſame Moderation, and 
vere willing to follow them into the Wilder- 
neſs. But if the one ſhall contend to get out 
of Employment, while the other ſtrive to get 
into it, the Affairs of Mankind are like to be 
in ſo ill a Poſture, that even the good Men 
themſelves will hardly be able to enjoy their 
very Retreats in Security, | 
Yer I confeſs, if any deſerv'd to have this 
Privilege, it ought to have been granted to 
4 | him, 
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him, as ſoon as any Man living, upon Con- 1 
ſideration of the Manner in which he ſpent the | 
For he withdrew himſelf | 


Liberty that he got. 
out of the Crowd, with Deſires of enlightening, 
and inſtructing the Minds of thoſe that re- 
main'd in it. It was his Reſolution in that 
Station to ſearch into the Secrets of Divine and 
Human Knowledge, and ro communicate what 
he ſhould obſerve. He always profeſs d, that 
he went out of the World, as it was Man's, 
into the ſame World as it was Nature's, and 
as it was God's. The whole Compaſs of the 
Creation, and all the wonderful Effects of the 
Divine Wiſdom, were the conſtant Proſpect 
of his Senſes, and his Thoughts. And in- 
deed he enter d with great Advantage on the 
Studies of Nature, even as the firſt great Men 
of Antiquity did, who were generally both 
Poets and Philoſophers. He betook himſelf 
to its Contemplation, as well furniſh'd with 
ſound Judgment, and diligent Obſervation, 


and good Method to diſcover its Myſteries, 


as with Abilities to ſer it forth in all its Orna- 
ments. | TY 
This Labour about Natural Science was the 
perpetual and uninterrupted Task of that ob- 
ſcare Part of his Life. Beſides this, we had 
perſuaded him to look back into his former 
| Studies, 
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Studies, and to publiſh a Diſcourſe concerning 
Style. In this he had deſign'd to give an 
Account of the proper ſorts of Writing, chat 
were fit for all manner of Arguments, to com- 
pare the Perfections and Imperfections of the 
Authors of Antiquity, with thoſe of this pre- 
ſent Age, and to deduce all down to the par- 
ticular Uſe of the Engliſh Genius, and Lan- 
guage. This Subject he was very fit to per- 
form ; it being molt proper for him to be the 
ache, vho had been the beſt Practiſer. But 
e ſcarce liv'd to draw the firſt Lines of it. 
All the Footſteps that I can find remaining 
of it, are only ſome indigeſted Characters ot 
Ancient and Modern Authors. And now for 
the future, 1 almoſt deſpair ever to ſee it well 
accompliſh'd, unleſs you, Sir, would give me 
leave ro name the Man that ſhould under- 

take It. | 
But his laſt and principal Deſign, was that 
which ought to be the Principal to every wilc 
Man; the eſtabliſhing his Mind in the Faith 
he profeſſed. He was in his Practice exactly 
obedient to the Uſe and Precepts of our Church. 
Nor was he inclin'd to any Uncertainty and 
Doubt, as abhorring all Contention in indit- 
ferent things, and much more in ſacred. . Bur 
he beheld the Diviſions of Chriſtendom ; he 
law 
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faw how many Controverſies had been intro- 
duc'd by Zeal or Ignorance, and continu'd 
by Faction. He had therefore an earneſt In- 
tention of taking a Review of the Original Prin- 
ciples of the Primitive Church ; believing that 
every true Chriſtian had no better means to 
ſettle his Spirit, than that which was propos'd 
to Æneas and his Followers, to be the End of 
their Wandrings, Antiquam exquirite Matrem, 
This Examination he purpos'd ſhould reach 
to our Saviour's and the Apoſtles Lives, and 
their immediate Succeſſors, for four or five Cen- 
turies; till Intereſt and Policy prevail'd over 
Devotion. He hop'd to have abſolutely com- 


paſſed it in three or four Years, and when | 
that was done, there to have fix'd for ever, 


vithout any Shaking or Alteration in his Judg- 
ment. Indeed it was a great Damage to 


our Church, that he liv'd not to perform it. | 


For very much of the Primitive Light might 
have been expected, from a Mind that was 
endu'd with the Primitive Meekneſs and In- 
nocence. And beſides, ſuch a Work coming 


from one that was no Divine, might have 
been very uſeful for this Age; herein it is 
one of the principal Cavils againſt Religion, 
that it is only a matter of Intereſt, and only 


ſupported for the Gain of a particular Profeſſion. 
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But alas! while he was framing theſe great 


things in his Thoughts, they were unfortu- 
nately cut off together with his Life. His So- 


litude from the very Beginning, had never a- 
greed ſo well with the Conſtitution of his Body 


as of his Mind. The chief Cauſe of it was, 


that out of haſte to be gone away from the Tu- 
mulr and Noiſe of the City, he had not pre- 
par d ſo healthful a Situation in the Country, 
as he might have done, if he had made a more 
leaſurable Choice. Of this he ſoon began to 
find the Inconvenience at Barn-Elms, where 
he was afflicted with a dangerous and lingring 
Fever. After that he ſcarce ever recover d his 
former Health, though his Mind was reſtor d 
to its perfect Vigour; as may be ſeen by his 
two laſt Books of Plants, that were written 
ſince that time, and may at leaſt be compar d 
with the beſt of his other Works. Shortly 
after his Removal to Chertſea, he fell into ano- 
ther conſuming Diſeaſe. Having languiſh'd 
under this for ſome Months, he ſeem'd to be 
pretty well curd of its ill Symptoms. But in 
the Heat of the laſt Summer, by ſtaying too 
long amongſt his Labourers in the Meadows, he 


vas taken with a violent Defluxion, and Sto 


This he at 


page in his Breaſt, and Throat. 


fus'd 
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fus d to ſend for his uſual Phyſicians, till ic 
was paſt all Remedies; and fo in the End, af- 
ter a Fortnighr's Sickneſs, ir provid mortal to 

| 
Who can here, Sir, forbear exclaiming on 
the weak Hopes, and frail Condition of Hu- 
man Nature? For as long as Mr. Cowley was 
purſuing the Courſe of Ambition, in an active 
Life, which he ſcarce eſteem'd his true Life, he 
never wanted a conſtant Health and Strength 
of Body. 
an Opportunity of beginning indeed to live, 
and to enjoy himſelf in Security, his Content- 
ment was firſt broken by Sickneſs, and ar laſt 
his Death was occaſion'd by his very Delight 
in the Country and the Fields, which he had 
long fancy'd above all other Pleaſures. - Bur 
let us not grieve at this fatal Accident upon 
his Account, leſt we thould ſeem to repine at 
the happy Change of his Condition, and not 
to know that the Loſs of a few Years, which 
he might longer have liv d, will be recom- 
penc'd by an Immortal Memory. It we com- 
plain, ler it only be for our own ſakes, that 
in him we are at once depriv'd of the greateſt 
natural and improv'd Abilities, of the uſeful- 
leſt Converſation, of the faithfulleſt Friendſhip, 
of a Mind that practis'd the beſt Virtues - 
| | | „ 


But as ſoon as ever he had found 
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ſelf, and a Wit that was beſt able to recom- 
mend them to others. 5 

His Body was attended to Weſtminſter Ab- 
bey, by a great Number of Perſons of the 


moſt eminent Quality, and follow d with the 
Praiſes of all good and learned Men. It lyes 


near the Aſhes of Chaucer and Spencer, the 


two moſt Famous Engliſh Poets of former 
Times. But whoever would do him Right, 
ſhould not only equal him to the Principal 
Ancient Writers of our own Nation, bur 
ſhould alſo rank his Name amongſt the Au- 
thors of the true Antiquity, the beſt of the 
Greeks and Romans. In that Place there is a 


Monument deſign'd for him, by my Lord 


Duke of Buckingham, in Teſtimony of his 
Affection. And the King himſelf was pleas'd 
to beſtow on him the beſt Epitaph, when 
upon the News of his Death his Majeſty de- 
clar d, That Mr. Cowley had not left a better 
Man behind him in England. 

This, Sir, is the Account that I thought 
fit to preſent the World concerning him. Per- 
haps it may be judg'd, that I have ſpent too 
many Words on a private Man, and a Scho- 
lar; whoſe Life was not remarkable for ſuch 
a Variety of Events, as are wont to be the 
Ornaments of this kind of Relations, I know 


ir 
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it is the Cuſtom of the World to prefer the 


pompous Hiſtories of great Men, before the 


greateſt Virtues of others, whoſe Lives have = 


been led in a Courſe leſs Illuſtrious. This 
indeed is the general Humour. Burt I believe 
it to be an Error in Mens Judgments, For 
certainly that is a more profitable Inſtruction, 


which may be taken from the eminent Good- Wl 
neſs of Men of lower Rank, than that which Wi 
we learn from the ſplendid Repreſentations of 


3 — 
„„ 


BOS. 


the Battels, and Victories, and Buildings, and 
Sayings of great Commanders and Princes. 
Such ſpecious Matters, as they are ſeldom de- 


hver'd with Fidelity, ſo they ſerve but for the 


Imitation of a very few, and rather make for 


the Oftentation than the true Information of 
human Life. Whereas it is from the Practice 
of Men equal to our ſelves, that ve are more 


naturally taught how to command our Paſſions, 


to direct our Knowledge, and to govern our 
Actions. ; „„ 

For this Reaſon I have ſome Hope, that 
a Character of Mr. Cowley may be of good 


Advantage to our Nation. For whar he 


wanted in Titles of Honour, and the Gifts 

of Fortune, vas plentifully ſupplyd by ma- 
FE other Excellencies, which make perhaps 
leſs Noiſe, but are more beneficial for Ex- 
| ample. 


„„ — 
r 


22333 
— 2 1 
„1 
„3 


——— 
SSR 2 28282 


— 
— 
—— 5 — — 2— 


e 


I. 
== 
— 


—— 


wv 


* 
- 

2 — — - 
—————— 

- - oy He 


> 


: 


o 


0 -  —  — CY — 


rr 
2 —ͤ — 


= = 
54 : 
EAT 


* 
AION 


SS, IS 


> o 


Hin 


—— N 
SRD eee 


Fj 


— 


— ws 


—— — 


DDD 


| 


en 


27222999 


nnn 
—— - + | Fenon,* 


. 


| 


OC, 


ll 


Il 


te i 


at 


| 


| 


A 


| 


W 


U 


| 


ampl 
rea [ 
ther 

{elves 
ſer be 
our | 
{mall 
by hi 


Mr. Abraham Cowley. xv 

ample. This, Sir, was the principal End of 
this long Diſcourſe. Beſides this, I had ano- 
ther Deſign in ir, that only concerns our 
ſelves 3 that having this Picture of his Life 
ſer before us, we may ſtill keep him alive in 
our Memories, and by this means have ſome 
{mall Reparation, for our inexpreſſible Loſs 
by his Death, . 


S I R, I an : 
Tour moſt Humble, and 


moſt AﬀeFtionate Servant, 


TI. SPRAT. 
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DEDICATORIA, 


AD 


Muſtriffimam Academiam 
CANTABRIGIENSEM. 


OC tibi de Nato ditiſſima Mater egeno 
Exiguum immenſi pignus Amoris habe. 

eu meliora tibi depromere dona volentes 

Aſiringit gratas parcior arca manus, 

Tine tui poteris vocem hic agnoſcere Nati 
Tam male formatam, diſſimilemque tuz ? 

[une hic materni veſtigia ſacra decoris, 
Tu Speculum poteris hic reperire tuum ? 

Poſt longum, dices, Coulei, ic mihi tempus ? 
Sic mihi ſperanti, perfide, multa redis ? 

Nuæ, dices, Sage Lemureſque Deaque nocentes, 
Hunc mihi in Infantis ſuppoſuere loco? 
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Seis bens, ſcit quæ me Tempeſtas publica Mundi Llle 
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At Tu, ſancta Parens, crudelis tu quoque, Nati 


Ne tractes dextrd vulnera cruda rudli. [0% 
Hei mibi, 911d Fato Genetrix accedis iniquo? ' [2 
$77 Sors, fed nan ſes Ipſa Noverca mihi. 5 O Ca 
N 1b natali Mufarun adoleſcere i in ar bo, ALE 
H bernd allecto Tmettriare A ran 
Si mihi de dotta licuiſſet plenius undd De 
Hau irei ilg entem / ſatiare ſitims _ | - Quali 
Non ego degeneri dubitabilis ore redirem, Via 
Nec legeres Nomen fuſa rubore meum. Milce 


"Raptdtt ix veftro ſutullt d gms 
Nee pede adhuc firmo, nec firmo dente, negati 
Poſcentem querulo murmure Luctis em. unc J 
Sic quondam aerium Vento bellante per æquor, Et jt 
Cum gra vidum Autumnum ſæ va flagellar 1 2 it nut 
Immattra {ud velluntur ab arbore poma Run 
Et vi uicta cadunt Arbor & ipſa gemit.. 


Di 


Nondum ſuccus ineſt terre generoſus avite, Tu p 
Nondum Fol roſeo redditur ore Pater. lix 4 

O mihi jucundum Grantaz /iper omnia Nomen! Quig 
O penitus toto cord? receptus Amor Palix c. 

O pulchre ſine Luxu Ades, viteque aa, Et ci 
Splendida paupertas, ingenuiiſque decor Pempore 
O chara ante alias, magnorum nomine Regum I Urre 
Dizna Domus! Trini nemine digua Peil nos e 
O nimium Cereris cumulati munere Campi, Es as 
Poſihabitis Enna quos colit illa jugis ! um Car 
Conti, 
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0 ſacri Fontes! . ſacræ Vatibus Uni," 
Quas recreant Avium Pieridumq; chorit a 
O Camus! Phozbo I go gratior anf! . 


Amnibus aullferis invidioſus ivops! 
Ah mihi 2 veſtre reddat Bene Zaudia FD 8 


Qualis eram cum me at mente te ene | 
Vidiſti in ripd, Came ſerene, rnd, 
Mulcentem audiſti puerili Humina a 3 
Ille quidem immerito, ſed tibi gratus erat, 
am, memini ripd cum tu dignatus wrrdque 6h 
Dignatim t totum verba referre nemus. 
Tunc liquidrs racitiſq, / Jimul men vita diebus, 85 
Et ſi milis veſtræ candida Huxit es. 


Hyem sit nunc cenoſæ luces, atꝗ; obice multo 
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IM 


Rumpitur ælatis turbidus ordo mess. 
Aid mihi Sequana opts, Tamieſiſve aut Ty bridis undad 
Tu potis es noſtram tollere, Came, ſitims.. * 
zlix qui ninguam plus uno viderit amne! 
Quiq, eadem Salicis littora more colit! 
zlix cui non, tentatus ſordeſcere Mundus, 
Et cui Pauperies nota xtere pott! EY 
ſempore cui nulio miſera experientia conſtat, 
Ut res humanas ſentiat eſſe Nihil! 
t nos exempiis Fortuna inſtruxit opimis, 
Et documeniorum ſatq; ſuperq; dedit. 
um Capite avul/um Diadema, infractaq; ſceptra, 


Contaſaſys Hominum forte minante 1inas, 
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1 

Parearum ludos, & non tractabile Fatum; - 
Et verſas fundo vidimus orbis opes. 

Quis poterit fragilem poſt talia credere puppim 
Infami ſcopulis naufragiiſque Mari? 

Tu quoque in hoc Terræ tremuiſti, Academia, Motu, 
(Nec fruſtd) atq; ædes contremuere tus, 

Contremuere ipſæ pacatæ Palladis arces ; 
Et timuit Fulmen Laurea ſancta novum. 

Ah quanquam iratum, peſtem hanc avertere Numen 
Nec ſaltem Bellis iſta licere, velit! 

Nos, tua progenies, pereamus; & ecce, perimus ! 
In nos jus habeat: Jus habet omne malum. 

Tu ſtabilis brevium genus immortale nepotum 14 

Fundes; nec 1iht Mors ipſa ſuperſtes erit. 

Semper plena manens uteri de fonte perenn: 
Formoſas mittes ad mare Mortis aquas, 

Sic Venus humana quondam, Dea ſaucia dextra, 
(Namg; ſolent ipſis Bella nocere Deis) | — 

Imploravit opem ſuperum, quęſtuſd cievit, 
Tinxit adorandus candida membra cruor. 

Quid quereris? contemne breves ſecura dolores, fer my 

Nam tibi ferre Necem vulnera nulla valent. Ponder 
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—— — T my Return lately into England, I 
met by great Accident (for ſuch I ac- 
count it to be, that any Copy of it 
l ſhould be extant any where ſo long, 

— unleſs at his Houſe who printed it) a 

titukd, The Iron Ape, and Publiſh'd un- 
Fer my Name, during the time of my Abſence. I 
vonder d very much how one who could be ſo fooliſb 
o write ſo ill Verſes, ſhould yet be ſo Viſe to ſet 
hem forth as another Man's rather than his own ; 
hough perhaps he might have made a better Choice, 
End not father'd the Baſtard upon ſuch a Perſon, 
hoſe Stock of Reputation 1s, I fear, little enough 
He 


r Maintenance of his own numerous Legitimate 


e 3 Of- 


III The PR E F A E. 
Of ſpring of that kind. It would have been much 
leſs injurious, if it had pleas'd the Author to put 
forth. ſome. of my. Writings under his own Name, 
rather than his own under me: He had been in 
that a. more pardonable Plagiary, and had done leſs 


wrong by Rob4cry, than he does by ſuch a Bouniy; 


for no body can be fe by the Imputation even 
of another's Merit, and our.own coarſe Cloaths are 
like to bEcome-us better, than thoſe of another Man's, 
though never ſo Rich: But theſe, to ſay the Truth, 
were ſo becgarly, that I my ſelf was aſham'd to wear 
them. It was in vain for me, that I avoided Cen- 
ſure by the Concealment of my own Writings, if 
my Reputation could be thus Executed in EM. 
and impoflible it is for any good Name to be in ſafe- 
ty, if che Malice of Miiches have the Power to con- 
ſume and deſtroy it in an Image of their own ma- 
king. This indeed was fo ill made, and ſo unlike, 
that I hope the Charm took no Effect. So that | 
eſteem my felf leſs pteſudicd by it, than by that 
which has been done to me ſince, almoſt in the ſame 
kind, which is the Publication of ſome things of mine 
without my Conſent or Knowledge, and thoſe ſo 
mangled and imperfe&; that I could neither with 
Honour acknowledge, nor with Honeſty quite dil- 
avow them. Of which ſort, was a Comedy call 
The Cuardlian, printed in the Year 1650, but made 
and acted before the Printe, in his Paſſage through 
Cambridre towards Tork, at the Beginning of the 
late unkappy Mur; or rather neither n nor actell 
but rough draun only, and repeated ; for the haſte 
was fo great, that it could neither be rev?s'd'or per- 
feed by the Author, nor learu d without Book bf 
the Actors, nor ſet forth in any meaſure tolerabiſ 
by the Oficcrs of the College. After the Repreſe® 
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I PREFACE LIT 
lation (which, I confeſs, was ſomewhat of the 
lateft) I began to look it over, and chang'd it very 
much, ſtriking out ſome whole Parts, as that of the 


| Poet and the Soldier; but I have loſt the Copy, and 


dare not think it deſerves the Pains to write it again, 
which makes me omit it in this Publication, though 
there be ſome things in it which I am not aſham d 
of, taking the Excuſe of my Age and ſmall Experi- 
ence in human Converſation when! made it. But 
as it is, it is only the haſty firſt-fitting of a Picture, 
and therefore like to reſemble me accordingly. From 


| this which has happen'd to my ſelf, I began to re- 


tet on the Fortune of almoſt all Mriters, and eſpe- 
cially Poets, whoſe Works (commonly printed af- 
ter their Deatis) we find ſtuff d out, either With 
counterfeit Pieces, like falſe Mony put in to fill 
vp the Bag, though it add nothing to the dam; or 
with ſuch, which theugh of their own Coin, they. 
would have call'd in theinſelves, for the Baſeneſs of 
the Allay: Whether this proceed from the Indiſere- 
tion of their Friends, who think a vaſt Heap. 
of Stones or Rubbiſh a better Monument, than a lit- 
tle Tomb of Marble, or by the unworthy Avarice 
of ſome Stationers, who are content to diminiſh the 
Value of the Author, fo they may encreaſe the Price 
of the Boo; and like Vintners with ſophiſticate 
Mixtures, ſpoil the whole Veſſel of Wine, to make 
It yield more Prot. This has been the Caſe with 
Hhabeſpear, Fletcher, Fohnſun, and many others; 
part of whoſe Poems | ſhould take the Boldneſs to 

prune and lop away, if the Care of replanting thein 

in Print did belong to me; neither would I make 

any ſeruple to cut off from ſome the unneceſſary 

young Sucbers, and from others the old wither'd 
| ranches , tor a great Hit is no more ty'd to live 
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in a vaſt volume, than in a Gigentick Body; onthe | Art, 
contrary, it is commonly more vigorous the leſs | , ar; 


Space it animates. And as Statius ſays of little] as an 


Tyaeus, 3 
Totos infuſa per artus _ [fon 
Major in exiguo regnabat corpore virtus. Deca 


Stat. 1. I. Theb: | ©0001 


I am not ignorant, that by ſaying this of others, I | table 
expoſe my ſelf to ſome Raillery, for not uſing the I rich 
ſame ſevere Diſcretion in my own Caſe, where it || brin 
concerns me nearer: But though I publiſh here, | Men 
more than in ſtrict Wiſdom I ought to have done, d. 
yet I have ſuppreſt and caſt away more than I pub-· 7um 
lib; and for the Eaſe of my ſelf and others, have we 2 
40ſt, I believe too, more than both. And upon theſe f R 
Conſiderations I have been perſuaded to overcome | Man 
all the juſt Repugnances of my own Modeſty, and Hap 
to produce theſe Poems to the Light and View of] ſent, 
the World; not as a thing that I approvd of in it St. 7 
ſelf, but as a leſs Evil, which I choſe rather than 
to ſtay till it were done for me by ſome body elle, I ße 
either ſurreptitiouſly before, or avowedly after my | A. 
Death; and this will be the more excuſable, when I with 
the Reader ſhall know in what reſpects he may look ¶ pect 
upon me as a Dead, or a leaſt a dying Perſon, and Plan 
upon my Muſe in this Action, as appearing, like the I ſerve 
Emperor Charles the Fifth, and alſiſting at her own f how 
Funeral. 8 In 
For to make my ſelf abſolutely dead in a Poetica] beſt 
Capacity, my Reſolution at preſent, is never to ex may, 
erciſe any more that Faculty. It is, I confeſs, but ¶ that | 
ſeldom ſeen that the Poet dies before the Man; for | muct 
when we once fall in Love with that bewitching War. 
| | | | Arts Brut, 
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Art, we do not uſe to court it as a Miſtreſs, but 
marry it as aWife, and take it for better for worſe, 
as an Inſeparable Companion of our whole Life. But 
as the Marriages of Infants do but rarely proſper, 
ſo no Man ought to wonder at the Diminution or 
Decay of my Affection to Pocſie; to which I had 
contracted my ſelf ſo much under Age, and fo much 
to my own Prejudice in regard of thoſe more profi- 


EY: 


table Matches which I might have made among the 


richer Sciences. As for the Portion which this 
brings of Fame, it is an Eſtate (if it be any, for 
Men are not oftner deceiv'd in their Hopes of Mi- 
dows, than in their Opinion of, Exegi monumen- 
tum ere perennius) that hardly ever comes in whilſt 
we are Living to enjoy it, but is a fantaſtical kind 
of Reverſion to our own ſelves; neither ought any 
Man to envy Poets this poſthumous and imaginary 
Happineſs, ſince they find commonly ſo little in pre- 
ſent, that it may be truly apply'd to them, which 
dt. Paul ſpeaks of the firſt Chriſtians, I their Re- 
ward be in this Life, they are of all Men the moſt 
mſerable. = | 75 
And if in quiet and flouriſhing Times they meet 
with ſo ſmall Encouragement, what are they to ex- 
pect in rough and troubl'd ones? If Wt be ſuch a 
Plant, that it ſcarce receives Heat enough to pre- 
ſerve it alive in the Summer of our cold Climate, 
how can it chuſe but wither in a long and ſharp 
Minter? A warlike, various, and a tragic al Age is 
beſt to write of, but worſt to write in. And [ 
may, though in a very unequal Proportion, aſſume 
that to my ſelf, which was ſpoken by Tuliy to a 
much better Perſon, upon occaſion of the Civil 
Warsand Revolutions in his time, Sed in te intuens, 
Brute, doleo, cujus in adoleſcentiam. per medias 
| laud:s 
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laudes quaſi quadrigis vehentem tranſverſa incurrit 
mi ſera fortuna Reipublicæ. Cic. de Clar. Orator, 
Neither is the preſent Conſtitution of my Mind 
more proper than that of the Times for this Exer- 
ciſe, or rather Divertiſement. There is nothing 
that requires ſo much Serenity and Chearfulneſs of 
Spirit; it muſt not be either overwhelm'd with the 
Cares of Life, or overcaſt with the Clouds of Me- 
Iancholy and Sorrow, or ſhaken and diſturbed with 
the Storms of injurious Fortune; it muſt, like the 
Halcyon, have fair Weather to breed in. The Soul 
muſt be fill'd with bright and delightful Ideas, 
when it undertakes to communicate Delight to o- 
thers; which is the main End of Poe. One may 
ſee through the Stile of Ovid. de Triſi. the hum- 
bled and de jected Condition of Spirit with which he 
wrote it; there ſcarce remains any Footſteps of that 
Genius, | z 
Quem nec Jovis ira, nec ignes, &c. 


The Cold of the Country had ſtruken through all 
his Faculties, and benumm'd the very Feet of his 
Perſes. He is himſelf, methinks, like one of the 
Stories of his own Metamorphoſis ; and though there 
remain ſome weak Reſemblances of Ovid at Rowe 
it is but as he ſays of Niobe, _ 


In vultu color eſt fine ſanguine, Iumina m/s 
Sant immota gents ; nihileft in Imagine vi vum, 
 Flet tamen 0h. Bo 


The Truth is, for a Man to write well, it is neceſ- 
ſary. to be in good Humour; neither is Mit lels 
eclips'd with the Unquietneſs of Mind, than Beau!y 
with the Indiſpaſition of Body. So that tis almoſt 
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neceſ- 
Vit leis 
Beau) 
almoſt 
as 


as bard. A thing to "uy A Poet in 1 of For- 
tune, as it is in deſpight of Nature. For my 
own Part, neither my Obligations to the Muſes, 
nor Expectations from them are ſo great, as that 
I ſhould ſuffer my ſelf on no Conſiderations to be 
D. vorced; or that I ſhould ſay like Horace, 


Quiiſquis erit vitæ, Scribam, color. 
B46. Hor. Sat, 2. 1. 2. Ser 
I ſhall rather uſe his Words i in another place, 


Vixi Cæmænis nuper idoneus, 
Et militavi non ſine gloria 
' Nunc arma defunctumq; bello 
| Barbiton Hic paries habebit. 


L. 3. Car. Ode 26. Vixi puellis, &c. 


And this Reſolution of mine does the more befit 
me, becauſe my Deſire has been for ſome Years 
paſt (though the Execution has been accidentally 
diverted) and does ſtill vehemently continue, to 
retire my ſelf to ſome of our American Planta- 
tions, not to ſeek for Gold, or inrich my ſelf with 
the Traffick of thoſe Parts (which is the End of 
moſt Men that travel thither; ſo that of theſe In- 
ars it is truer than it was of the former, 


Improbus extremos currit Mercator ad Indos 
Pauperiem fugrens—) 7 


But to forſake this World for ever, with all the 
Vanities and Feæations of it, and to bury my ſelf 
there in ſome obſcure Retreat (but not without the 
Conſolation of Letters and Philoſophy.) 


Oblit 4½; meorum, obliviſcendus & illis. 


* 07. former Author ſ peaks too, who has inticed 
me 


ö 
| 
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lue upon any kind of Fruit before the uſual Seaſon 
of it) yet I would be loth to be bound now to read He. 
them all over my ſelf; and therefore ſhould do ill wth 

to expect that Patience from others. Beſides, they , 
have already paſs d through ſeveral Editions, which c 
is a longer Life than uſes to be enjoy d by Infants 
that are born before the ordinary Terms. 
had the good Fortune then to find the World ſo 1: T 


_ &ion, who could be ſo hard-hearted to be ſevere?) 
that 1 ſcarce yet apprehend ſo much to be cenfur'd 


me here, I know not how, into the Pedantry of 


this Heap of Latin Sentences. And I think Doctor 
Donne s Sun-Dial in a Grave, is not more uſeleſs 
and ridiculous than Poetry would be in that Retire- bobs 


ment. As this therefore is in a true Senſe a kind of 
Death to the Muſes, and a real litteral quitting of 

this Mrd: So, methinks, I may make a juſt Claim I 2-7 
to the undoubted Privilege of Decaaſed Poets, 85 
which is to be read with more Favour, than the cuſe 


Tanti eſt ut placeam tibi, Perire. Mart. own 
Having been forc d, for my own neceſſary Juſi- Veto 
cation, to trouble the Reader with this long Di- ext 
ſcourſe of the Reaſons why I trouble him alſo with "ka 
71 


all the reſt of the Book, I ſhall only add ſomewhat 


concerning the ſeveral Parts of it, and ſome other en 
Pieces, which I have thought fit to reje& in this fer, | 
Publication: As firſt, all thoſe which I wrote at 25 . 
S:hoo! from the Age of ten Years, till after fifteen; 8 7 


for even ſo far backward there remain yet ſome 
Traces of me in the little Footſteps of a Child; The f 


which tho they were then look d upon as commen- lome 
dable Extravagances in a Boy (Men ſetting a Va- 5 af 


They of the 4 


dulgent (for conſidering the time of their Produ. 


for 
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for them, as for not having made Advances after- 
wards proportionable to the Speed of my ſetting out, 
and am oblig'd too in a manner by Diſcretion to 
conceal and ſuppreſs them, as Promiſes and Inſtru- 
ments under my own Hand, where by I ſtood enga- 
ged for more than I have been able to perform; in 
which truly, if I have failed, I have the real Ex- 
cuſe of the Honeſteſt ſort of Bankrupts, which is, 
to have been made Un/ofvable, not ſo much by their 


own Negligence and ill Husbangry, as by 


notorious Accidents and publick Diſaſters. 


fome 
In the 


next place, I have caſt away all ſuch Pieces as I 
wrote during the time of the late Troubles, with 
any relation to the Differences that caus'd them, as 
among others, three Books of the Civil War it 
ſelf, reaching as far as the firſt Battel of Newbu- 


ry, where the ſucceeding Misfortunes of the 
{topp'd the Work. 5 
As for the enſuing Book, it conſiſts of ſour 


Party 


Parts: 


The firſt is a Miſcellany of ſeveral Subjects, and 
ſome: of them made when I was very young, which 
it is perhaps ſuperfluous to tell the Reader; I know 


not by what Chance I have kept Copies of 


them * 


for they are but a very few in Compariſon of thoſe 
which I have loſt, and I think they have no extraor- 
dinary Virtue in them, to deſerve more Care in Pre- 
lervation, than was beftow'd upon their Brethren, 


for which I am ſo little concern d, that I am a 
of the Arrogancy of the Word, when I ſaid, 


Je them. 


The Second is call'd, The Miſtreſs, or 


ſham'd 
I had 


Love. 


erſes; for ſo it is, that Poets are ſcarce thought 
rec. men of their Company, without paying ſome 


wooner or later they muſt all paſs throug 


Puties, and obliging themſelves to be true to Love. 


h that 
r 7 14lʃ, 
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Trial, like ſome Mabhumetan Monks, that are bound 
by their: Order, once at leaſt, in their Life, to 


make a Pilgrimage to ca, 
In furias ignenique runnt; Amor omnibus idem. 


But we muſt not always make a Judgment of their 
Manners from their Writings of this kind; as the 
Neomaniſts uncharitably do of Bega, for a few la- 
ſcivious Sonnets compos'd by him in his Youth. It 
is not in this Senſe that Pocſic is ſaid to be a kind 
of Painting; it is not the Picture of the Poet, 
but of Things and Perſons imagin'd by him. He 
may be in his own! Practice and Diſpoſition a Phi- 
lo ſopber, nay a Stoick, and yet ſpeak ſometimes 
with the Softneſs of an amorous Sa hh. 
Fe & lit abe An, 
He profeſſes too much the Uſe of Fables (though 
without the Malice of deceiving) to have his Teſti- 
many taken even againſt himſelf. Neither would 
J here be miſunderſtood, as if I affected fo much 
Gravity, as to'be- aſhamed to be thought really in 
Love. On the contrary, I cannot have a good O- 
pinion of any Man who is not at leaſt capable of 
being ſo. But I ſpeak it to excuſe ſome Expreſſi- 
ons (if ſuch there be) which may happen to offend 
the Severity of ſupercilious Readers; for much Ex- 
ceſs is to be allow'd in Love, and even more 
in Poetry, ſo we avoid the two unpardonable Vices 
in both, which are Obſcenity and Prophaneneſs,ot 
which I am ſure, if my Words be ever guilty; they 
have ill repreſented my Thoughts and Jnten:. ans. 
And if, notwithſtanding all this, the Lightneſs of 


where- 


the Matter here diſpleaſe any body; he may find 


long o 
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ons in the Weight and Height of the enſuing. Ar- 
guments. . 5 r 


For as for the Pindarick Odes (which is the 


- 


Third Part) I am in great doubt whether they will 


be underſtood by moſt Readers; "nay, even by ve- 
ry many who are well enough acquainted with the 
common Roads, and ordinary Tracks of Pozjre. 
They either are, or. at leaſt were meant to be, of 
that Kind of Sry/e which Dion. Halicarraſſeus calls, 
Mer opus 1 Se N, and which he at- 
tributes to Aces: The Digreſſions are many, and 
ſudden, and ſometimes long, according to the Falhian 
ofall Zyriques, and of Pindar above all Men living. 
The Figures are unuſual and bold, even to Temer;- 
„ and ſuch as I durſt not have to do withal in any 
other Kind of Poetry : The Numbers are various 
and Trregular, and ſometimes (eſpecially ſome of the 
long ones) ſeem harſh and uncouth, if the juſt 
Meaſures and Cadences be not obſerv'd in the Pro. 
nunclation. So that almoſt all their Sweerneſs and 
Numeroſity (which is to be found, if I miſtake not, in 
the rougheſt, if rightly repeated) lyes in a manter 
wholly at the Mercy of the Reader. I have briefly 
deſeribed the Nature of theſe Verſes, in the Ode 


entituled, The Re ſurrectionm: And tho? the Liberty 


of them may incline a Man to believe them caſis to 
be compoſed, yet the Undertaker will find it other- 
Wife. ; | | wy | þ F f 


"> Fg Ut ſibi guivis „ 
Heret idem, milltun ſudet fruſtraque laboret © * 
Auſur idem. : 


Lcome nop to the Taft Part, which is Davideis, 
ran” Heroical Poem of the Troubles of David'; 


which 


1 


wherewithal to content his more ſerious Inclinati- 


1 
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which I defign'd into Twelve Books; not for the 


the he deſign, in which there are many noble 
and fertile Arguments behind; as, the barbarous 


malekites, the 


than the Life of this young Prince; who from or. 


Wu Te PREFACE: : 

| | | ſmal, 
and 
xce 
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hro 
ore 


ho « 


Tribes ſake, but after the Pattern of our Maſter 
Virgil; and intended to cloſe all with that moſt 
Poetical and Excellent Elegy of Davids on the 
Death of Saul and Jonathan: For I had no Mind 
to carry him quite on to his Anointing at Hebron, 
becauſe it is the Cuſtom of Heroick Poets (as we 


ſee by the Examples of Homer and Virgil, whom Nn 
we ſhould do ill to forſake to limitate others) never Heart 


to come to the full End of their Story; but only ſo Pence 
near, that every one may ſee it; as Men common: Anighti 
ly play not out the Game, when it is evident that Þimſel! 
they can win it, but lay down their Cards, and cend? 


take up what they have won. This, I ſay, was right 
he Ho! 


Poe, 
rhereo! 
oin'd w 
Man, 
on that 


Cruelty of Saul to the Pries at Nob, the ſeveral 
Flights and Eſcapes of David, with the manner of 
his living inthe Milderneſs, the Funeral of Samu- 
el, the Love of Abigal, the Saking of Ziglag, the 
Loſs and Recovery of David's Wives from the A. H her i; 
Watch of Endor, the War with the ther in 
Philiſtins, and the Battel of Gilboa; all which IFrlons, 
meant to interweave upon ſeveral Occaſions, with», or 
moſt of the Illuſtrious Srories} of the Old Teſtament,F', or at 
and to embelliſh with the moſt remarkable Anti- ſenſele 
quities of the Fews, and of other Nations before holy 
or at that Age. But I have had neither Leiſuriſer ſtole 
hitherto, nor have Apperite at preſent to finiſh the as A. 
Work, or ſo much as to reviſe that Part which ie like; 
done with that Care which I reſolv'd to beſtow upF long uſt 
on it, and which the Dignity of the Matter well! of the 
deſerves. For what worthier Subject could haveF/#2407 
been choſen among all the Treaſuries of paſt Time" to By 


ſmal 


1 = SS 
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Ii ſmall Beginnings, through ſuch infinite Troubles 
r the and Oppoſitions, by ſuch miraculous Virtues and 
laſter Excellencies, and with ſuch incomparable Variety 
Jof wonderful Actions and Accidents,, became the 


n the {greateſt Monarch that ever fate on the moſt famous 
Mind Throne of the whole Earth? Whom ſhould a Poet 
ore juſtly ſeek to honour, than the higheſt Perſon 


ho ever Honour d his Profeſſion? Whom a Chri- 
nan Poet, rather than the Man after God's own 
eart, and the Man who had that ſacred Pre-emi- 
ence aboveall other Princes, to be the beſt and 
nightieſt of that Royal Race from whence Chriſt 
imſelf, according to the Fleſh, diſdain'd not to de- 
cend? When I conſider this, and how many other 
right and magnificent Subjects of the like Nature, 
he Holy Scripture affords and proffers, as it were, 
d Poeſie, in the wiſe managing and illuſtrating 
ſeveral (hereof, the Glory of God Almighty, might be 
ner of feind with the ſingular Utility and nobleſt Delight 
Samu- t Mankind z It is not without Grief and Indigna- 
g, the on that I behold that Divine Science employing 
the A. her inexhauſtible Riches of Mit and Eloquence, 
ith the ther in the wicked and beggarly Flattery of great 
hich Iferſons, or the unmanly 1do/izing of Fooliſh Wo- 
„ withen, or the wretched Affectation of ſcurril Lawgh- 
ament, . or at beſt on the confus d antiquated Dreams 
Anti-. ¶ ſenſeleſs Fables and Metamorphoſen. Amongſt 
before holy and conſecrated things which the Devil 
Leiſuriſſer ſtole and alienated from the Service of the De- 
wiſh the as Altars, Temples, Sacrifices, Prayers, and 
hich e like; there is none that he ſo univerſally, and 
ow up long uſurp'd, as Poetry. It is time to recover it 
er welt of the Tyrant's Hands, and to reſtore it to the 
14 havQ$2240m of God, who is the Father of it. It is 
Times to Baptixe it in Fordan, for it will never be- 
from V o L. I. d | come 
| {mal 
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ne clean by bathing in the Water of Damaſcus, 
—— e but the Converſſon of That, . 
and the cus, for the Accompliſhment ofthe K ing- 
dom of Chriſt. And as Men before their receiving 
of the Faith, do not without ſome carnal Reluctan- 
cies apprehend the Bonds and Fetters of it, but 
find it afterwards to be the trueſt and greateſt Li- yp" 
berty: It will fare no otherwiſe with this Art, after hy & 
the Regeneration of it; it will meet with wonder- 
ful Variety of new, more beautiful, and more de- 
lightful Objects; neither will it want Room, by f N. 
being confined to Heaven, There is not ſo great a 
Lie to be found in any Poet, as the vulgar Concelt es 2 \ 

of Men, that Lying is Eſſential to good Poetry, 
Were there never ſo wholeſome Nourfſiment to be ind 7, 
had (but alas, it breeds nothing but Diſeaſes) out f The 
of theſe boaſted Feaſts of Love and Fables; yet, 
methinks, the unalterable Continuance of the Diet 
ſhould make us Nauſeate it: For it 1 almoſt ark 
poſſible to ſerve up any new Diſi of that kind. bare T 
They are all but the Co/d Meats of the 1 great, 
new heated, and new ſet forth. I do not at a 3 
wonder that the old Poets made ſome rich Crops 114 oj 
out of theſe Grounds; the Heart of the Soil "I in all 
not then wrought out with continual Tage: But copious 
what can we expect now, who come a e true 14 
not after the firſt Reapers, but after pave: I Apoſtles 
Cars? Beſides, tho thoſe mad Stories of the Go 18 
and {eroes, ſeem in themſelves ſo 1 72 10 hoſt ad. 
they were then the whole Body (or rather 1. the beſt 
of the Theology of thoſe Times. They . Itbey be 
Heved by all but a few Philoſophers, and_ perhaps Her this 

e Atheiſts, and ſerv'd to good purpoſe woos. bow to c 
the vulgar, (as pitiful things as they are) in ſtreng 
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onſctience, and Expectation of certain Rewards» 
ut There was no other 
Leligion, and therefore that was better than none 


it all. But to us who have no need of them, to 
us who deride their Folly, and are weary'd with 


heir Impertinencies, they ought to appear no bet- 


ter Arguments for Verſe, than thoſe of their wor- 


thy Succeſſors, the Knights Errant : What can we 


Imagine more proper for the Ornaments of Wit or 


earning in the Story of Deucalion, than in that 
ff Noah? Why will not the Actions of Sampſon 
afford as plentiful Matter as the Labours of Hercu- 
s? Why is not Feptha's Daughter as good a Mo- 
nan as Iphigenia ? And the Friendſhip of David 
ind Jonathan more worthy Celebration, than that 
vt Theſeus and Perithous ? Does not the Paſſage of 
Moſes and the Iſraelites into the Holy Land, yield 
ncomparably more Poetical Variety, than the Voy- 
ages of Ulyſſes or c/Aneas? Are the obſolete thread» 
bare Tales of Thebes and Troy, half ſo ſtor'd with 
great, Heroical and ſupernatural Actions (ſince Verſe 
will needs find or make ſuch) as the Wars of Jo- 
u, of the Judges, of David, and divers others? 
an all the Transformations of the Gods give ſuch 
pious Hints to flourith and expatiate on, as the 
tme Miracles of Chriſt, or of his Prophets, and 
Apoſtles ? What do I inſtance in theſe few Particu- 
lars 2 All the Books of the Bible are either already 
moſt admirable and exalted Pieces of Pocſe, or are 
the beſt Materials in the World for it. Yet, tho 
they be in themſelves ſo proper to be made uſe of 
or this purpoſe ; none but a good Artiſt will know 
o todo it: Neither muſt we think to cut and 
Plih Diamonds with ſo little Pains and Skill as 


4 


ye do Marble. For if my Man deſign to compoſe 
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a Sacred Poem, by only turning a Story of the 
- Scripture, like Mr. Quarles's, or ſome other godly 
Matter, like Mr. Heywood of Angels, into Rhyme; 
he is ſo far from elevating of Foe/ze, that he only 
abaſes Divinity. in brief, he who can write: 
Prophane Poem well, may write a Divine one bet. 
ter; but he who can do that but ill, will do this 
much worſe. The ſame Fertility of Invention, the 
ſame Wiſdom of Diſpaſition, the ſame Judgment 
in Obſervance of Decencies, the ſame Luſtre and 
Vigour of Elocution, the fame Modeſty and Maje- 
ſty of Number, briefly, the ſame kind of Habit, is 
required to both; only this latter allows better 
Stuff, and therefore would look more deformedly, 
af zWareſt in it. Tam far from aſſuming to my fel 
to have fulfilled the Duty of this weighty Under 
taking: But ſure I am, that there is nothing yet 11 
our Language (nor perhaps in any) that is in an 
degree anſwerable to the Idea that I conceive of it 
And 1 ſhall be ambitious of no other Fruit from ti 
weak and 1mperfe& Attempt of mine, but the open | 
ing of a Way to the Courage and Induſtry of ſom: ow 
other Perſons, who may be better able to perform i VUT 
throughly and ſucceſsfully. 
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IR Wit, *till Cowley did its Luſtre raiſe, 
| May be reſembled to the firſt three Days, 
In which did ſhine only ſuch Streaks of Light 
ds ſery'd but to diſtinguiſh Day from Night: 
But Wit breaks forth, in all that he has done, 

E VILite Light when twas united in the Sun. 
The Poets formerly did lye in wait 
To rifle thaſe whom they would imitate : 

| d 3 


ILXVIn Several Copies of Verſes on the 


We Watch'd to Rob all Strangers when they writ, || Bu 
And learn d their Language but to ſteal their Wit, Un, 


He from that need his Country does redeem, Le 
Since thoſe who want may be ſupply'd from him; ¶ Do 
And Foreigu Nations now may borrow more To : 
From Cowley, than we could from them before : Tho 
Who, though he condeſcended to admit O 
The Greeks and Romans for his Guides in Mit; F. 
Tet he thoſe Ancient Poets does purſue 9. 
But as the Spaniards great Columbus 4; Tha. 
He tanght them firſt to the New World to ſteer, Ibo 
But they poſſeſs all that is precious there. o by 
When firſt his Spring of Wit began to flow, m_ 
It rais'd in ſome Monder and Sorrow too, Wine e 
That God had ſo nuch Wit and Knowledgelemt, 1“ 
And that they were not in his Praiſes ent. They 
But thoſe who in his Davideis look, 15 1 


Find they his Bloſſoms for his Fruit miſtook : 
In diff ring Ages, diff*rent Muſes ſbin d, 95 
His Green did charm the Senſe, his Ripe the Mind all 
ſrriting for Heav'n he was inſpir'd from thence, 957 
And from his Theam deriv'd his Influence. ” 
The Scripture will no more the Wicked fright 
His Muſe does make Religion a Delight, 


O how ſeverely Man is us d by Fate | = = 
The Covetous Toil long for an Eftate , 2 f 


And having got more than their Life can ſpend, * 
They may vequeath it to @ Son or Friend; Sd 
| „„ 


Death of Mr. Abraham Cowley, LxIx 

But Learning (in which none can have a Share, 
Unleſs they climb to it by Time and Cars; 
Learning, the trueft Wealth which Man can Ln) 
Does, with his Body, perifh in his Grave: 
To Tenements of Clay it is conſiu d, Y 
Tho' tis the nobleſt Purchaſe of the Mind. 
O why, cen we thus leave our Friends poſſeſs'd 
Of all our Acquiſations but the beſt 2 _ 

Hill when. we ſtudy Cowley, we lament, 
That to the World he was uo longer lent: | 
Who, like a Lightning, to our Eyes was ſhown, 


Jo bright he ſhin'd, and was ſo quickly gone. 


Sure he rejoic'd to ſee his Flame expire, 
Since he himſelf could not have rais'd it higher; 


For when wiſe Ports can no higher fly,, 


They would, like Saints, in their Perfection die. 
Tho Beauty ſome Affection in him bred, 

Tet only Sacred Learning he would wed ; 

By which 4%, Lluſtrious Off-ſpring of his Brain 

Shall over Wit's great Empire ever Reign: 

His Works ſball live, when Pyramids of Pride 

Shrink to ſuch Aſhes as they long did hide. 
That Facrilagious Fire (which did laſt Tear 

Level thoſe Piles which Piety aid rear) 

Dreaded near that Majeſtick Church to fu, 

here Engliſh Kings and Engliſh Poets lye : 

It at an awful Diſtance did expire, 

Sch Pow'r had Sacred Aſhes ver that Fire; 

d 4 Such, 
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Lxx Several Copies of Verſes on the 
Such, as it durſt not near that Structure come; 
Which Fate had order d to be Cowley's Tomb; 
And *twill be ſtill preſerv'd by being ſo, 
From what the Rage of future Flames can do. 
Material Fire dares not that Place infeſt 
Where he who had Immortal Flame does reſt. 
There let his Urn remain; for it was fit 
Amongſt our Kings to lay the King of Wit : | 1 
By which the Structure more renown'd will prove 
For that Part Bury d, than for all above. 
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E who would worthily adorn his Herſe, 


Should write in his own way, in his Immor- 


tal Ver ſe: 
But who can ſuch Majeſtick Numbers u write, 


With ſuch inimitable Light ? 
His high and noble Flights to reach 
Tis not the Art of Precept that can teach. 
The World's grown old ſince Pindar, and to breed 
— Another ſuch did Twenty Ages need. 
II. 5 
At laſt another Pindar came, 
Great as the firſt in Genius and in Fame; 


But 


IXXII Several Copies of Verſes on the 
But that the firſt in Greek, a conqu ring Language, 


ung; 
And the laſt wrote but in an Iſland Tongue. 


Wit, Thought, Invention in them both do flow, 


As Torrents tumbling from the Mountains go. 
Though the great Roman Lyrick do maintain 
That none can equal Pindar's Strain; 
Cowley with Words as full and T Werber, as 25 
As ever Pindar did, does fly; © 
Of Kings and Heroes he as boldly ſings, 
And flies above the Clouds, yet never Wet's his Wings. 
HI. 
As Fire aſpiring, as the Sea * 
Nothing in Nature can his Fancy bound; 
As ſwift as Lightuing in its Courſe, 
And as reſiſtleſs in his Force. 
Whilſt other Poets, like Bees whorange the Field 
To gather what the Flowers will yield, 
Glean Matter with much Toil and Pain, 
To bring forth Verſes in an humble n; 
He ſees about him round, 
Peſt at once of all that can be found: 
To his illuminated Eye 
All things created open lye, 
That all his Thoughts ſo clear and ſo perſpicuous le, 
That whatſoever he deſcribes we ſee; 
Our Souls are with his Paſſions fir'd, 
And he who does but read him, is inſpir'd, 
cs IV. P inda 


Death of Mr. Abraham Cowley. Lxxiu 
. . 
Se Pindar fo Thebes, where fir/t he drew his Breath, 
Though for his ſake his Race was ſav'd from 
Death, | 
By th Macedonian Touth, did not more Honour 
Than Cowley does his Friends and Country too. 
Had Horace id his Mit to underſtand, 
He ne er had England thought a rude inhoſpitable Land, 
Rome might havebluſh'd,andAthens beenaſham'd 
To hear a remote Britain nam d, 
Who for his Parts does match, if not exceed, 
The greateſt Men that they did either breed. 
V. Ty 
F he had flouriſh'd when Auguſtus ſway d, 
Whoſe peaceful Sceptre the whole World obey'd, 
Account of him Mecoenas would have made 
And from the Country Shade, 
Him into th' Cabinet have ta'en 
To divert Cæſar's Cares, and charm his Pain. 
For nothing can ſuch Balm infuſe 
Into a weary'd Mind, as does a noble Muſe. 
— 
It is not now as tuas in former Days, [Bays | 
When all the Streets of Rome were ſlirow'd with | 
To receive Petrarch, who through Arches rode, 
Triumphal Arches, Honour'd as 4 Demi-God, 
Not for Towns conquer d, or for Battels won, 
But Viech ries which were more his own, 
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For Victories of Wit, and Vittories of Art, 
In which blind undiſcerning Fortune had no pore: 


VII. 
£1 bongh Cowley ne'er ſuch Honours did attains 
As long as Petrarch s, Cowley's Name ſpall reign ; 
'T;s but his Droſs that's in the Grave, 
His Memory Fame from Death ſhall ſave 
His Bays ſhall flouriſh, and be ever Green, 
- When thoſe of Conquerors are not to be ſeen. 


Nec tibi mors ipſa ſuperſtes erit. 


Thomas Higgons. sy 
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Mr. Abraham Couleys 
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Amongſt the _ 


ANCIENT POETS 


By the Honourable Sir TY HN DENHAM. 


LD 8 like the Morning Sear, 
To us diſcovers Day from far. \3 
His Light thoſe Miſts and Clouds difſolv'd, 
Which our dark Nation long invotv'd; 
But he deſcending to the Shades, 
Darkneſs again the Age invades. 
Next (like Aurora) Spencer roſe, 
Whoſe purple Bluſh the Day foreſhews ;, 
The other three, with his own Fires, 
Phœbus, the Poets God, inſpires; 
By Shakeſpear, Johnſon, Fletcher's Lines, 
Our Stage's Luſtre Rome's outſhines : 


Theſe 


IXXVI Several Copies of Verſes on the 
Theſe Poets near our Princes ſleep, 
And in one Grave their Manſion keep 
They liv'd to ſee ſo many Days, 
'Till Time had blaſted all their Bays : 
But curſed be the fatal Hour 
T hat pluck'd the faireſt, ſweeteſt Flower 
That in the Muſes Garden grew, 
And amongft wither d Lawrels threw. 
Time, which made them their Fame out- live, 
To Cowley ſcarce did Ripeneſs give 
Old Mother Wit, and Nature gave 
Shakeſpear and Fletcher all they have; 
In Spencer, and in Johnſon, Art, 
Of flower Nature got the Hart; 
But both in him ſo equal are, 
None knows which bears the happy'ft Share; 
To him no Author was nnknown, 
Tet what he wrote was all his own ; 
He melted not the ancient Gold, | 
Nor, with Ben Johnſon, did make bold 
To plunder all the Roman Stores 
Of Poets, and of Orators: 
Horace's Wit, and V irgils State, 
He did not ſteal, but emulate : 
And when he would like them appear, 


Their Garb, but not their Cloaths, did wear: 


He not from Rome alone, but Greece, 
| Like Jaſon, brought the Golden Fleece: 


To 


Death of Mr. Abraham Cowley. LIVIr 
To him that Language (tho to none 
Of th others) as his own was known. 
On a tiff Gale (as Flaccus ſings ) 
The Theban Swan extends his Wings, 
When through ih e_#therial Clouds he flies, 
To the ſame Pitch our Swan doth riſe ; 
Old Pindar's Flights by him new reach'd, 
When on that Gale his Wings are ſtretch'd; 
His Fancy and his Fudgment ſuch, 
Each to the other ſeem'd too much, 
His ſevere udment (giving Law) 
His modeſt Fancy kept in awe : 
As rigid Husbands jealous are, 
hen they believe their Wives too fair; 
His Engliſh Stream ſo pure did flow, 
As all that ſaw, and taſted, know; 
But for his Latin Vein; fo clear, 
Strong, full, and high it doth appear, 
That were Immortal Virgil here, 
Him for his Fudge he would not fear 
Of that great Portraiture, ſo true 
A Copy Pencil never drew. 
My Muſe her Song had ended here, 
But both her Genii ſtrait appear, 
joy and Amazement her did ſirike, 


Iwo Twins ſbe never ſaw ſo like; 


buch a Reſemblance of all Parts, 
Life, Death, Age, Fortune, Nature, Arts, 


Then 


LXXVIII Several Copies of Verſes, Ge. 


Then lights her Torch at theirs, to tell, 
And ſhew the World this Parallel, 

Fix d and contemplative their Looks, 

Still turning over Nature's Books : 

Their Works Chaſte, Moral and Divine, 
Where Profit and Delight combine; 

They gilding Dirt, in noble Verſe 
 Ruſtick Philoſophy rehearſe; 

Nor did their Actions fall behind 

Their Words, but with like Candour ſbin d, 
Both by two Gew'rous Princes lou d, 
Who knew, and judg'd what they approv d; 
Tet having each the ſame Deſire, 

Both from the buſie Throng retire ; 

Their Bodies to their Minds reſign'd, 
Car'd not to propagate their Kind: 

Zet tho both fell before their Hour, 

Time on their Off. ſpring hath no Pour. 
Nor Fire, or Fate their Bays ſball blaſt, 
Nor Death's dark Veil their Day o er- caſt. 
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=_— - Tentanda via ej}, &c. 


HAT ſhall I do to be for ever known, 
And make the Age to come my own? 
1 ſhall like Beaſts or Common People die, 

Unleſs you write my Elegy; 
While others Great by being Born are grown, 

= Their Mothers Labour, not their own. 

Win this Scale Gola, in th' other Fame does lye, 
The weight of that mounts this ſo high, 

Theſe Men are Fortune's Jewels, moulded bright; | 
W Brought forth with their own Fire and Light. 

: 1 I, her vnlgar Stone, for either look; 

Out of ny ſelf it muſt be frook. 

Wet muſt on; what Sound is t ſtrikes mine Ear? 

W Sure 1 Fame Trumpet hear. 
it ſounds like the /a/# Trumpet; for it can 
"Raiſe up the bury d Man. 


r. 1. B Vnpaſt 


N MISCELLANIES. 


Unpaſt Alpes ſtop me, but Fll cut through all, 
And march, the Muſes Hannibal. | f 


Hence all the flattering Vanities that lay 


Nets of Roſes in the way. 
Hence the deſire of Honours, or Eſtate; 
And all that is not above Fate. I 
Hence Love himſelf, that Tyrant of my Sa —_ 
Which intercepts my coming Praiſe. - ---- * 1 
Conte my beſt Friends, my Books, and. lead me on; 5 ; 


Tis time that I were gone. 
Welcome, great Hagirite, and teach me now 

All I was born to know. - 
Thy Scholar's Vi? ries thou doſt far LAS 

He conquer d th Earth, the whole Marl you. 
Welcome learn'd Cicero, whoſe bleſt Tongue and 1 i 

Preſerves Rome's Greatneſs yet. 
Thou art the u of Orators; only he, _ .. 

Who beſt can praz/e Thee, next miſt be. 
Welcome the Mantuan Swan, Virgil the Wi ſe, 
Whoſe Verſe walks higheſt, but not flies. 
Who brought green Poejee to her per ſect Age, 

And made that Art which was a Rage. 

Tell me, ye mighty Three, what hal T d 


. 


To be like one of you. an 
But you have climb'd the Mantis top, there f And 777; 
On the calm flouriſhing Head of it, Juſt ſo, 
And whilſt with wearied ſteps we upward Bo, | Ti 
* Us, and Clouds below. Ad. 
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I. 


E me, O tell, what kind of thing i is Wit, 
Thou who Maſter art of it. 
For the Firff Matter loves Variety leſs; 
Leſs Women love't, either in Love or Dreſs. 
A thouſand different ſhapes it bears, 
_Comely in thouſand ſhapes appears: 
Yonder we ſaw it plain and here tis now, 
Like - ths in a up we know not How. 
IL . 
London . vents of falſe Ware ſo no ſtore, 
In no Ware deceives us more. 
For Men led by the Colour, and the Shape, 
Like Leuxe's Birds, fly to the painted Grape; 
Some things do through our Judgment pals . 
As through a Multip/y;ug Glaſs. 
An ſometimes, if the Object be too far, 
We take a Falling Meteor for a Star. ; 
bs #3 5 
Hence "is 2 Wit that greateſt word of Fame 
Grows ſuch a common Name, 
And Wits by our Creation they become, 
Juſt fo, as Tit lar Biſhops made at Rome. 
Tis not a Tale, tis not a Jeff 
Admir'd with Laughter at a Feaſt, | 
B 2 - > 0. 


i MISCELLANTES. 


Nor florid Talk which can that Title gain; Such 
The Proofs of Wt for ever muſt remain. © The 
" IV: 

Tis not to force ſome lifeleſs as meet Tis n 

With their five gouty Feet. TIE 72 1 
All ev'ry where, like Man's, wn 3 the Soul, ; Nor a 
And Reaſon the Inferior Powers control. Nor tl 

Such were the Numbers which could call N 

The Stones into the Theban Wall. | A 
Such Miracles are ceas'd; and now we ſee MIw hat 
No Towns or Houſes rais d by Poetry. we on: 
Fro ING 


Yet tis not to adorn, and gild each part; In a tri 


That ſhows more Coſt than Art. Ye 
Feels at Noſe and Lips but ill appear; As in t. 
Rather than «ll things Wit, let none be there. All Cre, 

Several Lights will not be ſeen, © + Or 


If there be nothing elſe between. (lf 
Men doubt, becauſe they ſtand ſo thick i th Sky, MVhich x 
If thoſe be Stars which paint the Galaxy.” Ia that f 

VI. 
Tis not when two like Words make up one Noiſ but Low 

Jeſts for Dutch Men, and Engliſh Boys, Mal 

In which who finds out Mit, the ſame may ſce FW took yo, 


In An'grams and Acroſtiques Poetry. Phat you 
Much leſs can that have any place. Cor 
At which a Virgin hides her Face, And 


Su 


MISCELLANIE S. 


Such Droſs the Fire muſt purge away; *tis juſt 
The Author bluſb, there where the Reader muſt. 
VII. 
Tis not ſuch Lines as almoſt crack the Sage, 
When Bajazet begins to rtge, 
Io Nor a tall Met phor in the Bombaſt way, 
Nor the dry Chips of ſhort-lung'd Seneca. 
| Nor upon all things to obtrude, 
And force ſome odd d imilitude. 
| What is it then, which like the Power Divine 
we only can by Negatives define? 
VIII. 
In a true Piece of Mit all things muſt be, 
VTet all things there agree. 
As in the Ark, join'd without force or * 
. All Creatures dwelt; all Creatures that had Life. 
Or as the Primitive Forms of all 
(If we compare great things with ſmall) 
Sky, Which without Diſcord or Confuſion lye, 
la that ſtrange Mirror of the Deity. 
IX. 
, NoilMWbut Love that edt One Man up out of Two, 
: Makes me forget and injure you. 
ce took you for ny ſelf ſure when I thought 
That you in any thing were to be Taught. 
Correct my Error with thy Pen: 
And if any ask me then, 
du | B 3 What 


6. MISCELLANIES. 
What thing right Wit, and height of Geniur i is; 


Ill only ſhew your Lines, and ſay, 2285 this. . 
* ; 


_ 


— — 


"bh _ — Falkland. 9 55 77 


For his 2 Return from thi Northierd Fs , 
again the SCOTS.:" 
G Reat is th y Charge, O North ; be wil 0 juſt 
England commits her Falkland to thy truſt; 
Return Him ſafe: Zeurning would mier e - a 
Her Bodley, or her Vatican ee 
All things that are but Writ or Printed dee 
In his unbounded Breaſt engrauen we * 1 
There all the Sciences together meet, 
And evry Art does all her Kindred greets”. 
Vet juftle not, nor quarrel; but as well. . CE] 
Agree as in ſome Common Principle. © 
So in an Army, govertt'd right, we . 
(Though out of ſew ral Countries rais d it be) | =D 
That all their Order and their Place maintain, = 
The Engliſb, Dutch, the Frenchmen as the Hang 
So thouſand divers Species fill the Air, 5 
Let neither crowd nor mix confus dl there; | 
Beaſts, Houſes, Trees, and Men together Re. == 
Yet enter und/#1ur6d into the Eye. 1 5 
And this great Prince of Knowledge is by Fa ate / 
Thruſt into th'noife and buſineſs of a State. 
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MISCELLANIES, » 


All Virtues, and ſome Cuſtoms of the Court, 
Other Mens Labour, are at leaſt his Sport. 
Whilſt we who can no Action undertake, „ 
Whom 1deneſ5 it ſelf might Learned make, 
Who hear of nothing, and as yet ſcarce know 
Whether the Scots 1n England be or no, 
Pace dully on, oft tire, and often ſtay, 
Yet ſee his nimble Pegaſus fly away. 
Tis Nature's fault, who did thus partial grow, 
And her Egate of Mit on One beſtow. 
Whilſt we, like younger Brothers, get at beſt 
But a ſmall ſtoct, and muſt work out the reſt. 
How could he anſwer't, ſhould the State think wet 
To queſtion a Monopoly of Nis? 
Such is the Man whom we require, the ſame 
We lent the North; untouch'd as is his Fame 
He is too good for War, and ought to be 
4s far from Danger, as from Fear he's free. 
W Thoſe Men alone (and thoſe are uſeful too) 
Whoſe Vahour is the only Art they know, 
Were for ſad Var and bloody Battels born: 
Let Them the State defend, and He adorn. 
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On the Death þ of Sir Hoary Woorton. 


WH ſhall we fay, ſe felent now is He, 
Who when he Spoke, all things would Silent be? 
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8  MISCELLANIES. 
Who had ſo many Languages in ſtore, 
That only Fame ſhall ſpeak of him in more. 
Who England now no more return d muſt ſee. 
He's gone to Heav'n on his Fourth Embaſſie. 
On Earth he travell'd often; not to ſay 
H' had been abroad, or pass looſe time away. 
In whatſoever Land he chanc'd to come, 
He read the Men and Manners, bringing home 
Their Viſdom, Learning, and their Prety, 
As if he went to Conquer, not to See. 
So well he underſtood the moſt and beſt 
Of Tongues that Babel ſent into the Weſt, 
Spoke them ſo truly, that he had (you'd ſwear) 
Not only Livd, but been Born ev'ry where. 
Juſtly each Nation's Speech to him was known, 
Who for the World was made, not Us alone. 
Nor ought the Language of that Man be leſs 
Who in his Breaſt had 20 things to expreſs. 


We ſay that Learning's endleſs, and blame Fate 


For not allowing Life a longer Date. 

He did the utmoſt Bounds of Knowleaze find, 
He found them not ſo large as was his Mind. 
But, like the brave Pellæan Touth, did moan 


Becauſe that Art had no more WWorlds than Ore. 


And when he ſaw that he through all had paſt, 
He 2 A, leſt he ſhould Idle grow at ll. 


On 


MISCELLANIES. 9 


On the Death of Mr. Jordan, 
Fend Maſter at ' Weſtminſter School. 


Ence, and waks room for me, all you who come 
Only to read the Epitaph on this Tomb. 

Here lyes the Maſter of my tender Years, 
The Guardian of my Parents Hope and Fears; 
Whoſe Government neer ſtood me in a Tear; 
All weeping was reſerv'd to ſpend it here. 
Come hither all who h1s rare Virtues knew, 
And mourn with Me; he was your Tutor too. 
Let's join our Sighs, till they fly far, and ſhew | 
His native Begia what ſhe's now to do. 
The League of Grief bids her with us lament; 
By her he was bought forth, and hither ſent 
In payment of all Men we there had loſt, 
And all the Engliſb Blood thoſe Wars have coſt. 
Wiſely did Nature this learn'd Man divide; 
His Birth was Theirs, his Death the mournful pride 
Of England; and t' avoid the envious ſtrife 
Of other Lands, all Furope had his Life, 
But we in chief; our Country ſoon was grown 
A Debter more to Him, than He t his own. 
He pluck'd from Youth the Follies and the Crimes, 
And built up Men againſt the future times. 
For deeds of Age are in their Cauſes then, 
And though he taught but Boys, he made the Men. 


Hence 
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Hence *twas, a Maſter in thoſe ancient days, 

When Men ſought Knowledge firſt, and by it Praife, 
Was a thing full of Rev'rence, Profit, Fame; | 
Father It ſelf was but a Second Name. | 
He ſcorn'd the Profit; his Inſtructions all 

Were like the Science, Free and Liberal. 

He de/erv'd Honours, but deſpisd them too 

As much as thoſe who have them, others do; 

Hie knew not that which Compliment they call; 
Could Flatter none, but Himſelf leaſt of all. 

So true, ſo faithful, and fo juſt as he, 

Was nought on Earth, but his own Memory. 

His Memory, where all things written were 

As ſure and fix'd as in Fates Books they are. 

Thus he in Arts ſo vaſt a treaſure gain d., 

Whilſt till the U/e came in, and Stock remain'd. 

And having purchas d all that Man can know, 

He labour d with't to enrich others now. 

Did thus a new, and harder Task ſuſtain, 

Like thoſe that work in Mines for others gain. 

He, though more nobly, had much more to do, 

To ſearch the Vein, dig, purge, and mint it too. 
Though my Excuſe would be, I muſt confeſs, 

Much better, had his D//igence been leſs. 


gut if a Muſe hereafter ſmile on me, 


And ſay, Be thou @ Poet, Men ſhall ſee 
That none coulda more grateful. Scholar have; 


For what I ow'd his Life, Pl pay his Grave. 5 * 
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On his Majeſty's Return out of Scotland. 


14. 
WVleane Great Sir, with all the Joy that's due 
l To the Return of Peace and Ton. | 
0 a Two greateſt Bleſings which this Age can know; 
F For that to Thee, for Thee to Heav'n we owe. 
Others by Mar their Congqueſts gain, 
Jou like a God your Ends obtain; 
Who when rude Chaos for his Help did call, 
but the Word, and 8 Order d all 
55 —] This happy Concord i in no Blood is writ, | 
"#=1| None can grudge Heav'n full Thanks for it. 
No Mothers here lament their Childrens Fate, 
And like the Peace, but think it comes zoo late. 
No Midous hear the jocund Bells, 
And take them for their Husbands Knells. 

No drop of Blood is ſpilt which might be ſaid 
Z 75 mark our joy ful Holiday with Red. 
— III. 

'Twas only Heu 'n could work this wond' rous thing, 
And only work't by ſuch a King. pas 
Again the Northern Hindes may ſing and plow, 
And fear no Harm but from the Weather now. 

Again may Tradeſmen love their Pain, 

By knowing now for whom they gain. 


Wil 
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12 MISCELLANIES. 


The Armour now may be hung up to ſight, 
And only in their Halls the Chilaren fright. 
| IV. 

The Gain of Civil Wars will not allow 
Bay to the Conqueror's Brow, 


At ſuch a Game what Fool would venture in, 
Where one muſt Joſe, yet neither Side can wzn ? 


How juſtly would our Nejg/bours ſmile 
At theſe mad Quarrels of our Iſle, 
Swell'd with proud Hopes to ſnatch the whole away, 
Whilft we Bet al 463 yet for Kerbe mo? 8 
V. 
How was the ſilver Tine frighted beſore, 
And durſt not kiſs the armed Shore? 
His Waters ran more ſwiftly than they bſe, 
And haſted to the Sea to tell the News, 
The Sea it ſelf, how rough ſoe'er, 
Could ſcarce believe ſuch F ury here. 
How could the Sorte and we be Eu mies grown? 
That, and its Maſter Charles, had made us One. 
VI. 
No Blood ſo loud as that of Civil Wars 
It calls fer Dangers from afar. 
Let's rather go, and ſeek out Them, and Fame ; 
Thus our Fare fathers Zot, thus left a Name. 
All their rich Blood was ſpent with Gains, 
But that which {well s their Childrens Veins. 


Why 


n 
— E974 1 


— tp 
——E—— — 


— — —— N 


2 


End 2 22 
r 8 
rr 


— wr 4 ——— = _— 
— EXITS : — — N 
4 ; "> TD * 


ö — — 
Dy 


I 


1 


* 


% 


| 


PLIMAAGSIATTLLL.S.. 


© Puma 


2 * % 
— ** 


aaa 


MISCELLANIES. 
Why fit we ſtill, our Spirits wrapt up in Lead? 


Not like them whilſt they Lid 4, but now they're Dead. 


VII. 

This noiſe at home was but Rare Policy, 

To raiſe our Spirits more high. 
So a bold Lion, eber he ſeeks his Prey, 
Laſhes his Sides, and roars, and then away. 
Ho would the, German Eagle fear, 

To ſeea new: Guſtavus there? 
How would it ſhake, though as 'twas wont to do 


For Fove of old, it no bore. Tigger too! 


Mx; VIII. 
Sure there are * of this height od 4 
Deſtin'd to Charles his Days. 
What will the Triumphs of his Battels be, 
Whoſe very Peace it ſelf is Victory 


When Hear beſtows the beſt of Kings, | 


It bids us think of mighty things. 8 
His Valour, Wiſdom,Off-ſpring ſpeak no leſs; 


And We, the Prophets le write not by . 


. . 2 
8 * 7 


On the Death. of Sir Pb Wake, 
The Famous Painter 87 


T expreſs her Sadneſs? Poeſie muſt become . 


An Art, like Painting here, an art that's Dumb. 
Let' 8 


D 


" Voc: is Dead; but what Bold Muſe hall dare | 
(Though Poets in that word with Painters ſhare) 
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is MISCELLANILES. 

Let's all our ſolemn Grief in ſilence keep, ry 
Like ſome ſad Picture which he made to weeps +. 
Or thoſe who ſaw't, for none his Works-could view 
Unmov'd with the ſame Paſſion : which he drew. 
His Pieces ſo with their live Objects ſtrive, 

That both or Pictures ſcem, or both Alive. 
Nature her ſelf amam d, does doubting, ſtand, 
Which is ber own, and which, the Painter's Hand, 
And does attempt the like with leſs ſucceſs, 


When her own Work in Twins ſhe would expreſs. 


His all- reſembling Pencil did out-paſs 

The mimick Inag ry of Looking-Glaſs. 

Nor was his Lie leſs perfect than his Art, 

Nor was his Hand leſs erring than his Heart. 
There was no falſe, or fading Colour there, 
The Figures ſweet and well proportion d were: 
Moſt other Men, ſet next to him in view 
Appear'd more'$hadows than the Men he drew. 
Thus ſtill he liv'd, till Heav'n did for him an, 
Where reverend Luke ſalutes him firſt of all: 
Where he beholds new fights, divinely fair; 
And could almoſt wiſh for his Pencil there: 
Did he not gladly. {ee how all things ſhine, 
Wondrouſſy painted in the Mind Divine, 

_ Whilſt he, for ever raviſh' d with the Show, 
Scorns his own Art which we admire below. 
Only his beauteous Lady ſtill he loves; 


(The Love of heav nly Ozjetts Heavn improves) 
H. 
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MISCELLAN I'E 6. _ 
He ſees bright Angels in pure Beams appear, 
9. And thinks on her he left ſo like them here. 
W And you, fatr Widow, who ſtay here alive, 
Since he ſo much rejoyces, ceaſe to grieve. 
Your Joys and Griefs were wont the ſame to be; 
Begin not now, bleſt Pair, to Diſagree. 
No wonder Death mov'd not his gen'rous Mind, 
1d, Tou, and a neu- born Tou, he left behind. 
Even Fate expreſt his Love to his dear Wife, 
(8, And let him end your Picture with his Life. , 
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4. And 
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Prometheus zl] painted. 


OW wretched does Prometheus ſtate appear, 
Whilſt he his Second Mi ry ſuffers, here! 

Draw him no more, leſt as he tortur d ſtands, 
He blame great Zove's leſs than the Painter s hands. 
. It would the Yulture's Cruelty out-go, 
us If once again his Liver thus ſhould grow. 
I Pity him, Jove, and his bold T. heft allow; 
A The Flames he once ſlole from Thee grant him naw 
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Ere'sto thee, Dick;this whining Love deſpiſe; 
2 Pledge me, my . and drink till thou 
proves) : be' ſt i 72 . | 


16 MISCELLANTE.S. 
It ſparkles brighter far than SH: F 
Tis pure and right without Deceit z I 
And ſuch no Woman cer will be: E 7 
Noz they are all &. ve N 
With all thy letvile Pains win canſt thou win, 
But an Ill. Favour d, and Uncleanly Sin? 
A thing ſo vile, and ſo ſhort- liv d, 
That Venus Joys as well as She 
With Reaſon may be ſaid to be 
From the neglected Foam deriv'd.. 
III. 
Whom would that painted Toy, a Beauty, move, 
Whom would it &er perſuade to Court and Love, 
Could he a Woman's Heart have ſeen, 
(But, Oh, no Light does thither come) 
And view'd her perfectly within, 
When he lay ſhut up in her Womb ? 
60% #1 rp"? 
Follies they have ſo numberleſs in ſtore, | 
That only he who loves them can have more. 
Neither their Sigg nor Tears are true; | 
Thoſe idly blow, theſe idly fall, JENS Ul 
Nothing like to ours at all. 
But Sig hs and Tears have Sexes too. 
| | 1 Aboy 
Here's to thee again; thy ſenſeleſs Sorrows drown'd; It ſcoy 


Let the "_ — till all things too go round 
Again, 0 L. . 
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MISCELLANIES. 17 
Again; *till theſe Two Lights be Four; 


No Error here can dang'rous prove; 
| Thy Palſibon, Man, deceiv'd thee more; 
| None Double ſee like Men in Love. 


Friendſhip in Abſence. 
J. 1 

HEN Chance or cruel Buſineſs parts us Two, 
What do our Souls I wonder do? 

Whilſt Sleep does our dull Bodies tie, 
Methinks at home they ſhould not ſtay, 
Content with Dreams, but boldly fly 

\broad, and meet each other half the way. 

| II. SE 
ure they do meet, enjoy each other there, 
And mix I know not How, or Where. 

Their Friendly Lights together twine, 

Though we perceive't not to be ſo, 
Like loving Stars which oft combine, 
et not themſelves their own Confunctions know. 
III. | 
were an ill World, I'll ſwear, for ev'ry Friend, 
If Diſtancè could their Union end: 
But Love it ſelf does far advance 
Above the Pow'r of Time and Space, 

ds It ſcorns ſuch outward Circumſtance, 

TY s Time's for ever, ev'ry where his Place. 

Again, SL. I. C IV. Im 


38 MISCEEEUANIES. 
"T9 
Pm there with Thee, yet here with Me Thou art, 
LoWdg'd in each others Heart. 
Miracles ceaſe not yet in Love, 
When he his Mighty Power will try, 
Abſence it ſelf does bounteous prove, 
And ſtrangely ev'n our Preſence mull iÞly. 
V. 

Pure is the Flame of Friendſbip, and Divine 
Like that which in Heav'ns Sun does ſhine ; 
Like he in th* upper Air and Sky 
Does no effects of Heat beſtow, 

But as his Beams the farther fly 

He begets Warmth, Life, Beauty here below. 

| "> 

Friendſhip. is leſs apparent when too nigh, 
Like Objects, if they touch the Eye. 

Leſs Meritorious then is Love, 
For when we Friends together ſee 
So much, ſo much Both One do prove, 
That their Love then ſeems but Self Love to obe. 
VII. 

Exch Day think on me, and each Day J hall 
For thee make Hours Canonical. 

By ev'ry Mind that comes this way, 
Send me at leaſt a Sigh or two; | 
Such and ſo many Pll repay, 


As ſhall themſclves make Minds to get to you. 
VIII. 
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MISCELLANIES. 19 


| VIII. 
A thouſand pretty ways we'll think upon 
To mock our Separation. 
Alas, ten thouſand will not do; 
My Heart will thus no longer ſtay, 
No longer *twill be kept from you, 
But knocks againſt the Breaſt to get away. 
IX. 

And when no Art affords me Help or Eaſe, 
fl ſeek with Verſe my Griefs appeaſe. 
Ts Juſt as a Bird that flies about 

And beats it ſelf againſt the Cage, 
Finding at laſt no Paſſage out, 
It fits and finas, and ſo o ercomes its Rage. 


$5.0. 
22 


To the Biſhop of Lincoln, upon his Enlargement 
out of the Tower. 


Ardon, my Lord, that I am come ſo late 

T' expreſs my Joy for your Return of Fate. 
do when injurious Chance did you deprive 
Of Liberty, at firſt I could not grieve; 
My Thoughts a while, like you, impriſon d lay; 
Great Joys as well as Sorrows make a Stay; 

" Bi hinder one another in the Crowd, 

And none are heard, whilſt all would ſpeak aloud. 
| ev'iry Man's officious Gladneſs haſt, 
And be afraid to ſhew it ſelf the laſt, 
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20 MIS CELLANIES. 
The throng of Gratulations now would be 
Another Loſs to you of Liberty. 
When of your Freedom Men the News did hear 
Where it was wiſh'd for, that is ev'ry where, 
Twas like the Speech which from your Lips does fall, 
As ſoon as it was heard it raviſh'd all. „ 
So Eloquent Tully did from Exile come; 

Thus long'd for he return'd, and cherith'd Rome, 
Which could no more his Tongue and Counſels mils; 
Rome, the World's Head, was nothing without His. 
Wrong to thoſe Sacred Aſhes I ſhould do, 

Should I compare any to Him but Tor; 

You to whom Art and Nature did diſpence 

The Conſulſbip of Wit and Eloquence. 

Nor did your Fate differ from his at all, 

Becauſe the Doom of Exile was his Fall, 

For the whole Morld without a Native Home 

Is nothing but a Pris'n of larger Room. 

But like a melting Moman ſutter'd he, 

He, who before out-did Humanity. - 
Nor could his Sprit conſtant and ftedfaſt prove, 
Whoſe Art 't had been, and greateſt end to Move. 
You put 1/ Fortune in ſo good a Dreſs, 
That it out-ſhone other Mens Happineſs, 
Had your Proſper'ty always clearly gone 
As your High Merits would have led it on, 
You'ad Half been loft, and an Example then 
But for the Happy, the leaf? part of Men. 
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Your very Suff' rings did ſo Graceful ſhew, 
That ſome ſtraight envy'd your Affliction too. 
For a clear Conſcience and Heroick Mind 
In Ills their Buſineſs and their Glory find. 
fall, So though leſs worthy Stones are drown'd in Nag 
ö The faithful Diamond keeps his Native Light; 
And is oblig'd to Darkneſs for a Ray 
as, That would be more Oppreſt than Help'd by Day. 
one Your Soul then moſt ſhew'd her unconquer'd Pow'r, 
His. I was ſtronger and more armed than the Tow'r. 
Sure unkind Fate will tempt your $p'ri# no more, 
She as try'd her /Yeakneſs and your Strength before. 
I” oppoſe him {till who once has Conquer d ſo, 
Were now to be your Rebel, not your Foe. 
Fortune henceforth will more of Prov'dence have, 
And rather be your Friend, than be your Slave. 


pI 


To a Lady who made Poles for Rings. 


| I. 
ve 
Woe. Little thought the time would ever be, 


That I ſhould Vit in Dwarfiſh Poſees ſee. 
As all Mords in few Letters live, 
Thou to few Words all Senſe doſt give. 
*T was Nature taught you this rare Art 
, In ſuch a Liitle Much to ſhew, 
Who. all the Good ſhe did impart 
Tour To Womankind Epitomiz'd in you. 
| G2 IT. If 
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22 

| IL. 1 
If as the Ancients did not doubt to Sing, . 
The turning Tears be well compar d t a Ring, 17 


We'll write whate er from you we hear, 
For that's the Po/e of the Zear. 
This D ff rence only will remain, 

That Time his former Face does thew, 
Winding into himſelf again, 
But your unweary d Mit is always New. 
III. 
'Tis ſaid that Conj rers have an Art found out 
To carry $p'rits confin'd in Rings about. | 
The Wonder now will leſs appear 
When we behold your Magick here. 
You by your Rings do Pris'ners take, 
And chain them with your myſtick Spells, 


And the ſtrong Witchcraft full to make, | 
Love, the great Devil, charm'd to thoſe Circles dwells, You a 
PEO. 4 But ot 

They who above do various Circles find, We pc 
Say like a Ring th Equator Heav'n does bind. For nc 
When Heav'n ſhall be Adorn'd by thee No Be 
(Which then more Heav's than tis will be) How c 

Tis thou muſt write the Poſe there, Cheapye 

For it wanteth one as yet, Our on 
Though the Sun paſs through't twice a Year, : Play 
The Sun who is eſteem'd the God of 177. hougt 
- They'll 
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V. 
Happy the Hands which wear thy Sacred Rings, 
ſ They'll teach thoſe Hands to write Myſterious things. 
Let other Rings with Jewels bright 
Caſt around their coſtly Light, 
Let them want no noble Stone 
By Nature rich, and Art refin'd, 
| Yet ſhall thy Rings give place to none, 
But only that which muſt thy Marriage bind. 


FY 4. ton 8 r 


Prologue to the Guardian. 
Before the Prince. 


HO ſays the Times do Learning diſallow ? 
*Tis falſe; *T'was never Honour d ſo as now ; 


2 When you appear, Great Prince, our Night is 4 

oy” You are our Morning Star, and ſhall be our Sun. 

I ͤôBut our Scene's London now; and by the rout 
We periſh, if the Roundheads be about. 

* For now no Ornament the Head muſt wear, 
No Bays, no Mitre, not ſo much as Hair. 

by How can a Play paſs ſafely, when ye know 
Cheapſrde Croſs falls for making but a Show ? 
Our only Hope is this, that 1t may be 

1 A Play may paſs too, made Eætempore. 
Though other Arts poor and neglected grow, 
They'll admit Poe which was always ſo. 

Happ; 
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But we contemn the Fury of theſe Days, 

And ſcorn no leſs their Cenſure than their Praiſe. 
Our Muſe, Bleſt Prince, does only on you relie ; 
Would gladly Live, but not refuſe to Die. 
Accept our Haſty Zeal; a thing that's Play d 


E'er *tis a Play, and Acted e er tis Made. 


Our 1g7rance, but our Duty too we ſhow; 
I would a] ign rant People would do ſo! 
At other Times expect our Mit or Art; 
This Comedy is Acted by the Heart. 


Ihe Epilogue. 


HE Play, Great Sir, is done; yet needs muſt fear, 
Tho? you brought all you Father s Mercies here, 

It may offend your Highneſs, and we've now 
Three Hours done Treaſon here, for ought we know. 
But Pow'r your Grace can above Nature give, 
It can give Pow'r to make Avortzves Live. 
In which if our bold Wiſhes ſhould be croſt, 
*Tis but the Lie of one poor Week't has loſt; 
Though it ſhould fall beneath your Mortal Scorn, 


Scarce could it Die more quickly than 'twas Born, 
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 MISCELLANIES. 25 
On the Death of Mr. William Harvey. 


Immodicis brevis eft ætas, & rara SenetFus. Mart. 
| | * þ 
T was a diſmal and a fearful Night, ii 
K Scarce could the Morn drive on th' unwilling Light, 
When Sleep, Death's Image, left my troubled Breaſt 
By ſomething liter Death poſſeſt. 
My Eyes with Tears did uncommanded flow, 
And on my Soul hung the dull * 
Of ſome Intolerable Fate. 
— i What Bell was that? Ah me! Too much! know. 
En My ſweet Companion, and Fo gentle Peer, 
Why haſt thou left me thus unkindly here, 
Thy End for ever, and my Life to moan? 
O thou haſt left me all alone! 
Thy Soul and Body, when Death's Agony 
Befieg'd around thy Noble Heart, 
Did not with more ReluQance part | 
7 Than 1, my deareſt Friend, do part from Thee. 
III. 9 
My deareſt Friend, would I had dy'd for Thee! | 
Life and this World henceforth will tedious be. | 
| Nor ſhall I know hereafter what to do 
355 If once my Grief prove tedious too. 
3 Silent and ſad I walk about all Day, 
* As ſullen Ghoſts ſtalk Speechleſs by 
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Where their hid Treaſures lye; 
Alas, my Treaſure's gone, Why do I ſtay ? 
IV. 
He was my Friend, the Trueſt Friend on 1 
A ſtrong and mighty Influence join'd our Birth. 
Nor did we envy the moſt ſounding Name 
Buy Friendſbip giv'n of Old to Fame. 
None but his Bret hren he, and Siſters knew, 
Whom the kind Youth preferr'd to Me; 
And eva in that we did agree, 
For much above my ſelf I lov'd them too. 
. 
Say, for you ſaw us, ye Immortal Lights, 
How oft unweary'd have we ſpent the Nights? 
Till the Ledæan Stars ſo Fam'd for Love, 
Wonder'd at us from above. 
We ſpent them not in Toys, in Luſts, or Wine; 
But Search of deep Philoſophy, 
Wit, Eloquence, and Poetry; 
Arts which] lov'd, for they, my Friend, were Tine. 
VI. 
Ye Fields of Cambridge, our dear nn ſays 
Have ye not ſeen us Walking ew'ry Day? 
Was there a Tree about which did. not know 
The Love betwixt us Two? 
Henceforth, ye gentle Trees, fer ever fade; 
Or your ſad Branches thicker join, 
And into darkſome Shades combine; 
Dark as the Grave wherein my Friend is laid. 
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MISCELLANIES. 27 
| Henceforth no Learned 7ouths beneath you Sing, 
Till all the Tuneful Birds t'your Boughs they bring: 
| No Tuneful Birds play with their wonted Chear, l 
And call the Learned Touths to hear; 5 
No whiſtling Vinds through the glad Branches iy” 

But all with ſad Solemnity, 

Mute and unmoved be, | 
| Mute as the Grave wherein my Friend Joes lye. ö 
VIII. | 

| 


>, 2 — Sh 7 


To him my Muſe made haſte with ev'ry ſtrain 
| Whilſt it was New, and Warm yet from the Brain. 
He lov'd my worthleſs Rhimes, and like a Friend 
Would find out ſomething to Commend. {1 
Hence now, my Muſe, thou canſt not me delight; l 
Be this my lateſt Verſe 
With which I now Adorn his Herſs 
And this my Grzef without rh Help ſhall write: 
* "Ml IX. 
2 Had 1 a Wreath of Bays about my Brow, 
Y = [ ſhould contemn that flouriſhing Honour now, 
: Condemn it to the Fire, and joy to hear 
It Rage and Crackle there. 
Inſtead of Bays, Crown with ſad Cypreſs me; 
„ Cypreſs which Tombs does Beautife; ö 
Not Phæbus grievd fo much as! 
For him, who firſt was made that Mooroful Tree. 
X. Large 


28 MISCELLANIES. 
| . 


Large was his Soul; as large a Soul as c er 
Submitted to inform a Body hear. 


High as the Place *twas ſhortly in Heav'n to have, 


But Low, and Humble as his Grave. 
So High, that all the Virtues there did come. 
As to the chiefeſt Seat 
Conſpicuous and Great; 
So Low that for Me too it made a room. 
XI. 
He ſcorn'd this buſie World below, and all 
That we, Miſtaken Mortals, Pleaſure call; 
Was fild with innocent Ga/lantry and Truth, 
_ Triumphant O'er the Sins of Touth. 
He like the Stars, to which he now is gone, 
That ſhine with Beams like Flame, 
Yet burn not with the fame, 
Had all the Light of Jouth, of the Fire none. 
: XII. 
Anowledgehe only ſought, and ſo ſoon caught, 
As if for him Knowledge had rather ſought. 
Nor did more Learning ever crowded lye 
In ſuch a ſhort Mortality. 
Whene'er the Skilful Youth Diſcours'd or Writ, 
Still did the Notions throng 
About his El'quent Tongue, 
Nor could his Ink flow faſter than his Vit. 


XIII. So 


we, 


II. So 
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XIII. 

So ſtrong a Mit did Nature to him frame, 

As all things but his Judgment overcame; 

His Judgment like the Heav'nly Moon did ſhow, 
Temp'ring that Mighty Sea below. 

O had he liv'd in Learning's World, what Bound 
Would have been Able to controul 
His over-pow'ring Soul? 

We've loſt in him Arts that not yet are found. 

XIV. 

His Mirth was the pure Spirits of various Wit, 

Vet never did his God or Friends forget. 

And when deep Talk and Wiſdom came in view, 
Retir'd and gave to them their due. 

For the rich help of Books he always took, 
Though his own ſearching Mine before 

Was ſo with Notions written oer 
As if wiſe Nature had made that her Book. 
XV. 
So many Virtues join'd in him, as we 
Can ſcarce pick here and there in Hiſtory. 


More than Old Writers Practice &er could reach, 


As much as they could ever Teach. 
Theſe did Religion, Queen of Virtues, {ways 
And all their Sacred Motzons ſteer, 

Juſt like the Firſt and Higheſt Sphere 


Which wheels about, and turns all Heav'n one way. 
XVI. With 
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XV I. 
With as much Zeal, Devotion, Piety, 
He always L:v'd, as other Saints do Die. 
Still with his Soul ſevere Account he kept, 
Weeping all Debts out e'er he Slept. 
Then down in Peace and Innocence he lay, 
Like the S#r's laborious Light, 
Which ſtill in Water ſets at Night, 
Unſullyd with his Journey of the Day. 
85 XVII. 
Wondrous young Man, why wert thou made ſo good 
To be ſnatch'd hence e'er better underſtood ? 
Snatch d before half of Thee enough was ſeen ! 
Thou Ripe, and yet thy Life but Green! 
Nor could thy Friends take their laſt ſad Farewel, 
But Danger and Infectious Death 
Maliciouſly feiz'd on that Breath 
Where Life, Sprit, Pleaſure always us'd to dwell. 
XVIII. 
But Happy Thou, ta'en from this frantick Age! 
Where Ign rance and Hypocriſie does rage! 
A fitter Time for Heav'n no Soul e' er choſe, 
The Place now only free from thoſe. 
There mong the Bleſt thou doſt for ever ſhine, 
And whereſoe' er thou caſts thy view 
Upon that White and Radiant Crew, 
See ſt not a Soul cloath d with more Light than Thine. 
XIX. And 
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XIX. 
And if the Glorious Saints ceaſe not to know 
| Their wretched Friends who fight with Life below; 
Thy Flame to Me does ſtill the ſame abide, 2 
Only more Pure and Rarify d. 
There whilſt Immortal Hymns thou doſt rehearſe, 
Thou doſt with Holy Pity ſee | 1 
Our Dull and Earthly Poeſee, | 
Where Grz/ef and Mis'ry can be join'd with Yerſe. 


O D E., In Imitation of Horace's Ode. 


Quis multd gracilis te puer in roſa 
Perfuſus, & c. Lib. i. Od. 5. 
ns 

O whom now, Pyrrha, art thou kind > 
To what Heart-raviſh'd Lover 1 
Doſt thou thy Golden Locks unbind, 4 
Thy hidden Sweets difcover, | 
And with large Bounty open ſer : | 

4 All the bright Stores of thy rich Cabinet! | | 
| IT. | 

Ah ſimple Touth, how oft will he | 
Of thy chang'd Faith complain? Y 
And his own Fortu nes find to be | 
So Airy and ſo Vain. 

Of ſo Cameleon-like an Hue, | #2 
Thine. IThat ſtill heir Colour changes with it too? 
.. And III. How | 


— 
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1 


| III. 
How oft, alas, will he admire Wit w 
The Blackneſs of the Skies? And 
Trembling to hear the Winds ſound higher We 
And ſee the Billows rife, Nor 
Poor unexperienc'd He | We 
Who ne'er, alas, before had been at Sea! The 
IV. Wef 
He enjoys thy calmy Sun-ſbine now, LE) Or ta 
And no Breath ſtirring hears, I But B 
In the clear Heav'n of thy Bro, And a 
No ſmalleſt Cloud appears. Thick 
He ſees thee Gentle, Fair and Gay, Bright 
And Truſts the Faithleſs April of thy May. Shep x 
* | Or bor 
Unhappy! Thrice Unhappy He, | Free, | 
T whom Thou untry'd doſt ſhine! Rich I 
But there's no Danger now for Me, „ A frw 
Since o'er Loretto's Shrine, L Gow 
In witneſs of the Shipwrack paſt Such, d 
My Conſecrated Veſſel hangs at laſt. Our 27 
— [Now to 
| | | But ſees 
In Imitation of Martial's Epigram. A ſtrick 
Knows a 


Si tecum mihi chare Martialis, & c. L. 5. Ep. 21: 


F, deareſt Friend, it my good Fate might be 
T* enjoy at once a quiet Life and Thee, 
| _ x 


21. 
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If we for Happineſs could Leiſure find, 
And wandring Time into a Method bind; 
We ſhould not ſure the Great Mens Favour need, 
Nor on long Hopes, the Court's thin Diet, feed. 
We ſhould not Patzence find daily to hear 
The Calumnzes, and Flatt ries ſpoken there. 
We ſhould not the Lords Tables humbly uſe, 
Or talk in Ladies Chambers Love and News; 
But Books and wiſe Diſtourſe, Gardens and Fields, 
And all the Joys that unmix'd Nature yields. 
Thick Summer Shades where Minter ſtill does Iye, 
Bright Winter Fires that Summer's part ſupply. 
Sleep not controll'd by Cares, confin d to Nights 
Or bound in any Rule but Appetite. 
Free, but not ſavage or ungracious Mirth, 
Rich Wines to give it quick and eaſie Birth, 
A few Companions, which our ſelves ſhould chuſe, 
A Gentle Miſtreſs, and a Gentler Muſe. 
Such, deareſt Friend, ſuch without doubt ſhould be 
Our Place, our Busneſs, and our Company. 
Now to Himſelf, alas, does neither Live, 
But ſees good duns, of which we are to give 
A ſtrict Account, ſet and march thick away 
Knows a Man how to Live, and does he ſtay ? 


34 


A BALLAD. 


I. 


\ /f{ 4rgar:ts firſt poſſeſt, 
1 If I remember well, my Breaſt, 
Margarita firſt of all; 
But when a while the wanton Maid 
With my reſtleſs Heart had plaid, 
Martha took the flying Ball. 
| II. 

Martha ſoon did it reſign 
To the Beauteous Katharins. 
Beauteous Katharine gave place, 

(Though loth and angry ſhe, to part 

With the Poſſeſſion of my Heart) 
To Eliſa's Conqu' ring Face. 

„ 

Eliſa till this Hour might reign, 
Had ſhe not Evil Counſels ta'en. 
Fundamental Laws ſhe broke, 

And till new Favourites ſhe choſe, 

Till up in Arms my Paſſions roſe, 

And caſt away her Yoke. | 

. 
Mary then and gentle Ann 
Both to reign at once began; 
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Alternately they ſway*d, 
And ſometimes Mary was the Farr, 
And ſometimes Ann the Crown did wear, 
And ſometimes Both I obey'd. 
V. 
Another Mary then aroſe, 
And did rigorous Laws impoſe. 
A mighty Tyrant the! 
Long, alas, ſhould I have been 
Under that Iron-ſcepter'd Queen, 
Had not Rebecca ſet me free. 
YL © 
When Fair Rebecca ſet me free, 
*Twas then a Golden Time with me. 
But ſoon thoſe Pleaſures fled, 
for the gracious Princeſs dy'd 
In her Youth and Beauty's Pride, 
And Judith reigned in her ſtead. 
VII. _ 
One Month, Three Days and Half an Hour 
Judith held the Sov'reign Pow'r. 
Wondrous beautiful her Face, 
But ſo weak and ſmall her Wit, 
That ſhe to govern was unfit, 
And ſo Suſanna took her Place. 
VIII. 
but when 1/abel/a came 
Arm'd with a reſiſtleſs Flame, | 
D 2 And 


Altel 
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And th'Artillery of her Eye, 
Whilſt ſhe proudly march'd about 
Greater Conqueſts to find out, 
She beat out Su/ar by the Bye. 
1 
But in her place I then Obey d 
Black-ey*d Bleſs her Vice-Roy Maid, 
To whom enſu'd a Vacancy. 
Thouſand worſe Paſſions then poſſeſt 
The Inter-regnum of my Breaſt. 
Bleſs me from ſuch an Anarchy] 
| N. 
Gentle Henrietta then 
And a third Mary next began, 
Then Joan, and Fane, and Audria. 
And then a pretty Thomaſine, 
And then another Katharine, 
And then a long Et cetera. 
XI. 
But ſhould I now to you relate 
The Strength and Riches of their ate, 
The Powder, Patches and the Pins, 
The Ribbon, Jewels, and the Rings, 
The Lace, the Paint, and warlike things 
That make up all their Magazms: 
XI. 
Ji! ſhould tell the Politick Arts 
To take and keep Mens Hearts, 
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The Letters, Embaſſies and Spies, 
The Frowns, and Smiles, and Flatteries, 
The Quarrels, Tears, and Perjuries, 
Numberleſs, Nameleſs Myſteries ! 
e 
And all the little Lime-tꝛvigs laid 

A By Matchavil the Waiting- Maid, 
3 I more voluminous ſhould grow, 
3 (Chiefly if I like them ſhould tell 

I Change of Weathers that befel) 

= Than Holinſbead or Stow. 
| b 5 5 
but I will briefer with them be, 
Since few of them were long with Me. 
An higher and a nobler Strain 
My preſent Empereſs does claims 
eleonora, Firſt oth* Name, 
Whom God grant long to Reign. 
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To Sir William D' Avenant. 


bon his two firſt Books of Gondibert, JOE be- 
fore his Voyage to America. | 


Mil | Ethinks Heroic Poeſee till now 

nn Like ſome fantaſtick Fairy-Land did ſhow, 
Nor, Devils, Nymphs, Witches, and Giants Race, 
nd all but Man, in Man's Chief Work had place. 
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Thou like ſome worthy Knight, with Sacred Arms Sin 
Doſt drive the Monſters thence, and end the Charms. K Th; 


Inſtead of thoſe doſt Men and Manners plant, Th. 
The things which that r ich. Sail did chiefly want. And 
Yet ev'n thy Mortals do their Gods excel, Sure 
Taught by thy Muſe to Fight and Love ſo well. Did 
By fatal Hands whilſt preſent Empires fall, And 
Thine from the Grave paſt, Manarchies recal. If th 
So much more Thanks from Human-kind does merit 
The Poet's Fury, than the Zealot's Spirit. — 


And from the Grave thou mak ſt this Empire riſe, 

Not like ſome dreadful GH t affright her Eyes, 

But with more Luſtre and. triumphant State, 

Than when it Croaum'd at proud Veron à late. 

So will our God re-build Man's periſh'd Frame, 

And raiſe him up much Better, yet the ſame. 

So God-like Poets do paſt, things rehearſe, 

Not change, but heighten Nature by their Verſe. 

With Shame, methinks, Great Italy muſt ſee 

Her Congu'rors rais'd to Life again by Thee. 

Rais d by ſuch pow'rful Verſe, that Ancient Rome 

May bluſh no leſs to ſee her Mit dercome. 

Some Men their Fancies like their Faith derive, 

And think all Ill but that which Rome does give. 

The Marks of Old and Catholicꝶ would find, 

To the ſame Chair would Truth and Fiction bind. 

Thou in thoſe beaten Paths diſdain'ſt to tread, 

And ſcorn'ſt to Live by robbing of the Drad. 
Since 
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ms | SinceTime does all things change, thou think not fit | ö 
ms. This latter Age ſhould ſee 2 New but Wit. ö 
Thy Faney like a Flame its way does make, | 
b And leaves bright Tracks for following Pens to take. 11 
Sure twas this noble Boldneſs of the Mae i 
Did thy Defire to feek new Worlds infuſe; 
And ne'er did Heav'n fo much a Voyage bleſs, [x 
If thou canſt Plam but there with like Succeſs. | 


4 ELLE 8 : 
— 
Wm—_— 


An Anſwer to a Copy of Verſes ſent me to erley. if 
S to a Northern People ( whom the Sun | 
Uſes juſt as the Romiſb Church has done 
Her Prophane Laity, and does aſſign 
Bread only both to ſerve for Bread and Mine) 
A rich Canary Fleet welcome arrives: 
ſe. Such Comfort to us here your Letter gives, 
© Fraught with brisk Racy Verſes, in which we 
The o oil from whence they came, taſte, ſmell, and ſee: 
me Ml Such is your Preſent us; for you muſt know, 
= Sir, that Verſe does not in this Iland grow 
Ly No more then Sack : One lately did not fear 
give. (Without the Muſes leave) to plant it Bere. | 
But it produc'd ſuch Baſe, Rough, Crabbed, Hedge 
bind. MW Rhimes, as evin ſet the Hearers Ears on Edge, 
TH Written by —— -/quire, te 


J. lear of our Lord ſix bandved thirty three. | 
| D 4 Brave. 
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Brave Ferſey Muſe! and he's for this high Stile 
Call'd to this day the Homer of the 1/{e. 

Alas, to Men here, no Words leſs hard be. 

To Rhyme with, than Mount Orgueil, is to me. & L. 


Name of 
Mount Orgueil, which in ſcorn o'th' Muſes Law one ofthe 


With no 7oke-fellow Word will deign to draw. Toke. . 
Stubborn Mount Orgueril! tis a work to take it 
Come into Rhzme, more hard than 'twere to make it. 
Alas, to bring your Tropes and Figures here, 
Strange as to bring Camels and Elphants were. 
And Metaphor is ſo unknown a thing, 
Twould need the Preface of, God ſave the King. 
Yet this I'll ſay for th Honour of the Place, 
That by God's extraordinary Gr ace, 
(Which ſhows the People have Judgment, if not Wit) 
The Land is wndefild with Clinches yet. 
Which in my poor Opinion, I confeſs, 
Is a moſt ſing lar Bleſſing, and no leſs 
Than Treland's wanting Spiders. And ſo far 
From th' Actual Sin of Bombaſt too they are, 
(That other Crying din o'th* Engliſo Muſe) 
That even Satan himſelf can accuſe 
None here (no not ſo much as the Divines) 
For th Morus primò primi to Strong Lines. 
Well, ſince the Soil then does not nat'rally bear 
Verſe, who (4 Devil) would import it here? 
For that to me would ſeem as ſtrange a thing 
As who did firſt Wild Beaſts into' Iſlands bring. 
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Unleſs you think that it might taken be 

As Green did Gond ibert, in a Prize at Sea. 

But that's a Fortune falls not ev'ry Day; 

Tis true Green was made by it; for they ſay 


The ParPament did a noble Bounty do, [Zeens too. 
And gave him the whole Prize, their Tenths and FA, 


— 
— 


The Tree of Knowledge. 


That there is no Knowledge. 
Againſt the Dogmatiſts 
| J. 
H E Sacred Tree inidſt the fair Orchard grew, 
The Phenix Truth did on it reſt, 
And built his perfum'd Neft. Lſhew, 
That right Porphyrian Tree which did true Logick 
Each Leaf did learned Notions give, 
And th' Apples were Demonſtrative. 
So clear their Colour, and divine, 
Thevery Shade they caſt didother Lights out-ſhine. 
II. 
Taſte not, ſaid God; tis Mine and Angels Meat; 
A certain Death does fit, . 
Like an ill Worm, i' th Core of it. [ Eat. 
Ye cannot Know and Live, nor Live or Know and 
Thus ſpoke God, yet Man did go 
Ignorantly on to Know, 
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Grew ſo more Blind, and ſhe 
Who tempted him to this, grew yet more blind than He. 
III. 
The only Kn Man by this did get, 
Was but to know he nothing knew : 
He ſtraight his Nakedneſs did view, 
His ign'rant poor Eſtate, and was aſham'd of i it. 


Yet ſearches Pyobubilitiss, 
And Rhetorick, and Fallacies, 
And ſeeks, by uſeleſs Pride, [ hide. 
With light and with'ring Leaves that N akeaneſs to 
IV. 


 Henceforth, ſaid God, the wretched Sons of Earth 
Shall ſweat for Food in vain, 
That will not long ſuſtain, 

Andbring with Labour forth each fond abortroeBirth. 
That Serpent too, their Pride, 
Which aims at things deny d, 
That learn d and eloquent Luſt, 

Inſtead of mounting 82 ſhall creap upon the Dif. 


— 
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R 5 0 N. 
The Uſe of it in Divine Matters. 
J. 
Ome blind themſelves, cauſe poſſibly they may 
Be led by others a right way; 


They 


They 
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They build on Sands, which if unmorv'd they find, 
2 Tis but becauſe there was no Mind. 
Leſs hard tis, not to err our ſelues, than know 
If our Fore-fathers err'd or no. 
When we truſt Men concerning Gad, we then 
Truſt not Go concerning Men. 
II. 
Viſions and Inſpirations ſome expect, 
Their Courſe here to direct. 
"a Like ſenſeleſs Chymiſts their own Wealth deſtrey, 
to Imaginary Gold t enjoy. 
So Stars appear to drop to us from Sky, 
And gild the Paſſage as they fly: 
But when they fall, and meet th oppoſing Ground, 
What but a fordid: Sime is found? 
1 
Sometimes their Fancies they bove Reaſon ſets 
And faſt, that they may dream of Meat. 
Sometimes I $p%rits their ſickly Souls _ 
And Baftard- Forms obtrude. 
So Endor's wretched Sorcereſs,. although 
| She Saul through his Diſguiſe: did knows: 
Let when the Dev comes up diſguis d, ſhe cries, 
Behold, the Gods ariſe. 
IV. 
nay In ** alas, theſe outward: Hopes. are try'd; 
Re2ſon within's our only Guide. 
Reaſon, which (Gol be prais di) ſtill wa/ks, for all 
Its old Original: Fall. And : 
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And fince it ſelf the boundleſs Godhead join d 
With a reaſonable Mind, 
It plainly ſhews that Myſteries Divine 
May with our Reaſon join. 
| \ 
The Holy Book, like the Eighth Sphere, does ſhine 
With thouſand Lights of Truth Divine. 
So numberleſs the Stars, that to the Eye 
It makes but all one Galaxy. 
| Yet Reaſon mult aſſiſt too, for in Seas 
So vaſt and dangerous as theſe, 
Our Courſe by Stars above we cannot know, 
Without the Compaſs too below. 
VI. 
Though Reaſon cannot through Faith's My/F ries ſee, 
It ſees that There and ſuch they be; 
Leads to Heav ns- door, and there does humbly keep, 
And there through Chinks and Key-holes peep. 
Though it, like Moſes, by a ſad Command 
Muſt not come into th Holy Land, 


Jet thither it infallibly does guide, 


And from afar tis all deſcry'd. 


On the Death of Mr. Craſhaw. 


Oet and Sarnt! to thee alone are giv'n 
The two moſt ſacred Names of Earth and Heav' Ny 


The hard and rareſt Union which can be 
Next that of Godhead with Humanity. Long 
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And built vain Pyramid to mortal Pride; 

Like Moſes thou (tho' Spells and Charms withſtand) 

Haſt brought them nobly home back to their Holy Land. 
Ah wretched We, Poets of Earth! but Thou 

Wert Living the ſame Poet which thou'rt Now. 

Whilſt Angels ling to thee their Ayres divine, 

And Joy in an Applauſe ſo great as Thine; 

Equal Society with them to hold, 


Thou needſt not make new Songs, but ſay the Ola. = 


And they (kind Spirits!) ſhall all rejoice to ſee 
How little leſs than they, exalted Man may be. 
Still the Old Heathen God's in Numbers dwell, 


The Hear'nlieſt thing on Earth ſtill keeps up Hell. 


Nor have we yet quite purg'd the Chriſtian Land; 
Still Idols here, like Catves at Bethel ſtand. 
And tho' Pans Death long ſince all Or'cles broke, 
Let ſtill in Rhyme the Fiend Apollo ſpoke: 

Nay, with the worſt of Heathen Dotage We 
(Vain Men!) the Monſter Woman dei ſie; 

Find Stars, and tie our Fates there in a Face, | 
And Paradiſe in them, by whom we /oft it, place. 
What diffrent Faults corrupt our Muſes thus? 


IWanton as Girls, as Old Wives, Fabulous! 


Thy ſpotleſs Maſe, like Mary, did contain 
The boundleſs Godhead, ſhe did well diſdain 
That her Eternal Verſe employ'd ſhould be 


On a leſs Subject than Eternity; 
And 
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Long did the Muſes baniſh'd Saves abide, 
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46 MISCELLANIES. 
And for a ſacred Mare, ſcorn'd to take, [make. 
But her whom God himſelf ſcorn'd not his Son ſe to 
It (in a kind) her Miracles did do; 
A Faithful Mother was, and Piegia too. 
How well (bleſts wan) did Fate contrive thy Death, 
And made thee render up thy tuneful Breath 
In thy great Miſtreſs Arms? Thou moſt Divine 
And richeſt OFring of Loretto's Shrine ! 
Where like ſome holy Sacrifice t expire, 
A Fever burns thee, and Zove lights the Fire. 
Angels (they ſay ) brought the fam'd Chappel there, 
And bore the ſacred Load in Triumph thro' the Air. 
"Tis ſurer much they brought the there, and they, 
And thou, their Charge, went {aging all the way. 
Pardon, my Mother Church, if I conſent 
That Angels led him when from thee he went, 
For ev'n in Error ſure no Danger is 
When join d with ſo much Piety as His. 
Ah, Mighty God, with Shame I ſpeak't, and Grief, 
Ah that our greateſt Faults were in Belief ! 
And our weak Reaſon were ev'n weaker yet, 
Rather than thus our Vills too ſtrong for it. 
His Faith perhaps in ſome nice Tenets might 
Be wrong; his Life, I'm ſure, was in the right. 
And I my ſelf a Catholick will be, 
So far at leaſt, Great Saint, to Pray to thee. 


*Mr. Craſhaw dy'd of 4 Fever at Loretto, being newh choſen Canon of 
that Church. 
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Hail, Bard Triumphant! and ſome Care beftow 

On us, the Poets militant Below! 
Oppos'd by our old En'my, adverſe Chance, 
Attack'd by Envy, and by Ignorance, 
Enchain'd by Beauty, tortur'd by Defires, 
Expog'd by Tyrant-Love to ſavage Beaſts and Fires. 
Thou from low Earth in nobler Flames didſt riſe, 


| And, like Elijah, mount alive the Skies. 


WD 


Eliſba- like (but with a Wiſh much leſs, 

More fit thy Greatneſs, and my Littleneſs) 

Lo here I beg, (I whom thou once didſt prove 

So humble to eſteem, ſo good to love) 

Not that thy $p'r/7 might on me doubled be, 

] ask but half thy mighty H'rit for me. 

And when my Muſe ſoars with ſo ſtrong a Wing, 
'Twill learn of things divine, and firſt of Thee to ling, 


* 


* 


— 
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Anacreontiques; or, Some Copies of Verles, 
tranſlated Paraphraſtically out of Anacreon, 
ELO | 
tp ſing of Heroes, and of Kings; 
In mighty Numbers, mighty Things, 
Begin, my Muſe; but lo the Stings 
To my great Song rebellious prove; 


The Strings will ſound of nought but Love. | 
I broke them all, and put on new; 


'Tisthisor nothing ſure will do. 
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Theſe ſure (ſaid I) will me obey; 
Theſe ſure Heroick Notes will play. 
Straight I began with thund'ring Fove, 


And all th' immortal Pow'rs but Love. Prill 
Love ſmil'd, and from m' enfeebled Lyre Shou 
Came gentle Ayres, ſuch as inſpire Why 
Melting Love, ſoft Deſire. 


Farewell then Heroes, farewell Kings, 
And mighty Numbers, mighty Things. 
Love tunes my Heart juſt to my Strings. II 


II. DRIN EIN G. 


HE thirſty Earth ſoaks up the Rain, 
And drinks, and gapes for Drink again. 
The Plants ſuck in the Earth, and are 
With conſtant Drinking freſh and fair. 
The Sea it ſelf, which one would think 
Should have but little need of Drink, 
Drinks ten thouſand Rivers up, 
So fill'd that they o'er-flow the Cup. 
The buſie Sun (and one would gueſs 
HBy's drunken fiery Face no leſs) 
Drinks up the Sea, and when he'as done, 
The Moon and Stars drink up the Sun. 
They drink and dance by their own Light, 
They drink and revel all the Night. 


Nothing 
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Nothing in Nature's ſober found, 
But an eternal Health goes round. | 
Fill up the Bow/ then, fill it high, 
Fill all the Glaſſes there, for why 
Should ev'ry Creature Drink but J. 
Why, Man of Morals, tell we why? 


m. BE AUTE 


Iberal Nature did diſpence 
To all Things Arms for their Defence; 
— and ſome ſhe arms with fin'wy Force, 
And ſome with Swiftneſs in the Courle ; 
Some with hard Hoofs, or forked Claws, 
And ſome with Horns, or tusked Jaws; 
And ſome with Scales, and ſome with Wings. 
And ſome with Teeth, and ſome with Stings. 
Wiſdom to Man ſhe did afford, 
Wiſdom for Shield, and Wit for Sword. 
What to beauteous 1Voman-kind, ' 
What Arms, what Armour has ſh'aſlign'd? | 1 
Beauty is both; for with the Fair, | 
What Arms, what Armour can compare? 
What Steel, what Gold, or Diamond, 
More 1m:paſſible is found? 
And yet what Flame, what Lightning cer 
do great an acliue Force did bear? 
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They are 2 Weapon, and they dart 
Like Porcupiues from ev'ry Part. 
Who can, alas, their Strength expreſs, 
Arm'd, when they themſelves undreſs, 
Cap-a-pe with Nakedneſs? 


IV. The DP VEL 


Es, I will love then, I will love, 
I will not now Love's Rebel prove. 

Though I was once his Enemy; 
Though ill advis'd and ſtubborn I, 
Did to the Combate him defie. 
An Helinet, Spear, and mighty Shield, 
Like ſome new Ajax I did wield. 
Love 1n one Hand his Bow did take, 
In th'other Hand a Dart did ſhake. 
But yet in vain the Dart did throw, 
In vain he often drew the Bow. 
So well my Armour did reſiſt, 
So oft by Flight the Blow I miſt. 
But when I thought all Danger paſt, 
His Quiver empty'd quite at laſt, 
Inſtead of Arrow, or of Dart, 
He ſhot himſelf into my Heart. 
The living and the killing Arrow 


Ran through the Skin, the Fleſh, the Blood, 


An 
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And broke the Bones, and ſcorch'd the Marrow, 
No Trench or Vork of Life withſtood. 
In vain I now the Falls maintain, 
I ſet out Guards and dcouts in vain, 
| Since th Eu'my does within remain. 
In vain a Breaſt- Plate now T wear, 
| Since in my Breaſt the Foe I bear. 
| In vain my Feet their Swiftneſs try; 
For from the Body can they fly? 
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F T am I by the Women told, 
Poor Anacreon thou grow'ſt old. 
Look how thy Hairs are falling all; 

Poor Anacreon, how they fall! 

Whether I grow old or no, 

By th' Effects I do not know. 

This I know without being told, 

Tis time to Live if I grow Old. 

Tis time ſhort Pleaſures now to take. 
| Of little Zzfe the beſt to make, 
| And manage wiſely the laſt Stake. 


' IS wrt 


Vi The ACCOUNT. 


Hen all the Stars are by thee told, 


| (The endleſs Sums of heav'nly Gold) 
7» E 2 Or 
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32 ANACREONTIQMVUEõ. 
Or when the Hairs are reckon'd all. 
From fickly Autumn's Head that fall, 
Or when the Drops that make the Sea, 
Whilſt all her Sands thy Counters be; 
Thou then, and Thou alone may'ſt prove 
Th Arithmetician of my Love. 

An hundred Loves at Athens ſcorc, 

At Corinth write an hundred morc. 

Fair Corinth does ſuch Beauties bear, 
So few is an £/caping there. 
Write then at Chios ſeventy three; 
Write then at Lesbos (let me ſee) 
Write me at Lesbos ninety down, 

Full ninety Loves, and half a One. 

And next to theſe let me preſent 

The fair Jon:an Regiment. 

And next the Carian Company, 

Five hundred both Efec7zvely. 

Three hundred more at Rhodes and Crete; 
Three hundred 'tis I am ſure Complete. 
For Arms at Crete cach Face does bear, 
And every He's an Archer there. 

Go on; this Stop why doſt thou make? 
Thou think'ft, perhaps, that I miſtake. 
Seems this to thee too great a Sum? 
Why mm: any 3 e are to come; 
The mighiy Aer es could not boaſt 
Such dib. rent N 02:5 in his Holt. 


On; 
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On; for my Love, if thou be'ſt weary, 
Muſt find ſome better Secretary. 

I have not yet my Perſian told, 

Nor yet my Hrian Loves enroll'd, 
Nor Indian, nor Arabian; 

Nor Cyprian Loves, nor African; 

Nor Scythian, nor Italian Flames; 
There's a whole Map behind of Names, 
Of gentle Loves i' th Temperate Zone, 
And cold ones in the Frigid One, 

Cold frozen Loves with which I pine, 
And parched Loves beneath the Line. 
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VII. G0 
1 Pain to Love it is, 


1 And tis a Pain that Pain to . 

But of all Pains the greateſt Pain 

It is to love, but love in vain. 

Virtue now nor noble Blood, 

Nor Wit by Love 1s underſtood ; 

Gold alone does Paſſion move, 

Gold monopolies Love! 

A curſe on her, and on the Man 

Who this Traftick firſt began! 

A curſe on him who found the Ore ! 

A curſe on him who digg'd the Store! 
E 3 
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A curſe on him who did refine it! 

A curſe on him who firſt did coin it! ! 
A curſe, all curſes elſe above, 

On him, who us'd it firſt in Love! 
Gold begets in Brethren Hate, 

Gold in Families Debate; 

Gold does Friendſhip ſeparate, 

Gold does Civil Wars create. 

Theſe the ſmalleſt Harms of it! 
Gold, alas, does Love beger. 


VIII. The EPICURE. 


ILL the Bow! with roſie Wine, 
Around our Temples Roſes twine, 
And let us chearfully awhile, 
Like the Vine and Roſes ſmile. 
Crown'd with Roſes we contemn 
Gyges wealthy Diadem. 

Jo Day is Ours; what do we fear? 
To Day is Ours; we have it here. 
Let's treat it kindly, that it may 
Wiſh, at leaſt, with us to ſtay. 

Let's baniſh Buſineſs, baniſh Sorrow ; 
To the Gods belongs To Morrow, 


3X 4M 
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IX. ANOTHER. 


Nderneath this Myrtle Shade, 
On tlow'ry Beds ſupinely laid, 
With od'rous Oyls my Head o'erflowing, 
And around it Roſes grow ing, 
What ſhould I do but drink away 
The Heat, and Troubles of the Day ? 
In this more than Kingly State, 
Love himſelf ſhall on me wait. 
Fill to me, Love, nay fill it up; 
And mingl-d caſt into the Cup, 
Vit, and Mirth, and noble Fires, 
Vigorous Health, and gay Deſires, 
The Il heel of Life no leſs will ſtay 
In a ſinooth than rugged way. 
Since it equally doth fly, 
Let the Motion pleaſant be. 
Why do we precious Ointments ſnow'r 
Nobler Vines why do we pour, 
Beautcous Flowers why do we ſpread, 
Upon the Mon'ments of the Dead? 
Nothing they but Duſt can ſhow, 
Or Bones that haſten to be ſo. 
Crown me with Roſes whilſt I Live, 
Now your IV ines and Ointments give. 


E 4 Aﬀter 
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After Death J nothing crave, 
Let me Alive my Pleaſures have, 
All are $foicks in the Grave. 


—— — 


X. Ihe G RAS HOPPE R. 


TF 4ppy Inſect, what can be 

In Happineſs compar'd to thee? 
Fed with Nouriſhment Divine, 
The dewy Mornings gentle Wine | 
Nature waits upon thee ſtill, 
And thy verdant Cup does fill; 
| Tis f1Pd where-ever thou doſt tread, 
| Nat uro ſelf's thy Ganymede. 
Thou doſt drink, and dance, and ſing; 
Huppicr than the happieſt King! 
All the F:zei4s, which thou doſt ſee, 
All the Plants belong to Thee, 
All that Summer. Hours produce, 
| Fertile made with carly Juice, 
Man for thee docs fow and plough; 
Farmer He, and Landlord Thou! 
Thou doſt innocently enjoy; 
Nor does thy Zuxury deſtroys 


" — — 


| The Shepherd oiadiy heareth thee, 

| More F1ari0:ious than He. 

; Thee Country Hinds with Gladneſs hear, 
| 


Prophet of the ripened Year! Th 
ee 


Thee 
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Thee Phæbus loves, and does inſpire; 
Phebus is himſelf thy S:re. 

To thee of all things upon Earth, 

Life is no longer than thy Mirth. 
Happy Inſect, happy Thou, 

Doſt neither Age, nor Winter know. 
But when thou'ſt drunk, and danc'd, and ſung 
Thy till, thy flow'ry Leaves among, 

( Voluptuous and Wiſe withal, 
Epicurean Animal!) 

Sated with thy Summer Feaſt, 

Thou retir'ſt to endleſs Reſt. 


3 
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XI. The SVA LLOW.-- 


\ Ooliſh Prater, what doſt thou 
+ So early at my Window do 
With thy tuneleſs Serenade ? 

Well't had been had Tereus made 
Thee as Dumb as Philomet, 
There his Knife had done but well. 
In thy undiſcover d Net 
Thou doſt all the Winter reſt, 
And dreameſt o'er thy Summer Joys 
Free from the ſtormy Seaſons noiſe: 
Free from th? Ill thou'ſt done to me; 
Who diſturbs, or ſeeks out Thee? 
Hadfi 
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58 ANACREONTIQUES. 
Hadſt thou all the charming Notes 

Of the Woods Poetich Throats, 

All thy Art could never pay 

What thou'ſt ta'en from me away. 

Cruel Bird, thou'aſt ta'en away 

A Dream out of my Arms to Day, 

A Dream that ne'er muſt equall'd be 

By all that waking Eyes may ſee. 

Thou this Damage to repair, 

Nothing half ſo ſweet or fair 

Nothing half ſo good can'ſt bring, _ | 
Though Men ſay, Thou bring ſt the Spring. 


— m 


E LEGI upon Anacreon, who was choak'd 
by a Grape-Stone. 


Spoken by the God of L OF E. 


OW ſhall I lament thine End. 
My beſt Servant, and my Friend? 
Nay, and if from a Diety y 
So much Derfy'd as I, 
It found not too profane and odd, 
Oh my Maſter, and my God! 
For tis true, moſt mighty Poet, 
(Though I like not Men ſhould know it, 
Jam in naked Naturè leſs, 


Leſs by much than in thy Dres. 


= 
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ANACREONTIQUES. 
All thy Verſe is'fofter far 
Than the downy Feathers are 


Of my Wings, or of my Arrows, 
Of my Mother's Doves, or Sparrows. 


Sweet as Lovers freſheſt Kz//es, 


Or their riper following Bliſles, 
Graceful, cleanly, ſmooth and round, 
All with Venus Girdle bound, 

And thy Life was all the while 

Kind and gentle as thy S7z/e. 

The Smooth-pac'd Hours of ev'ry Day 
Glided numerouſſy away. 


Like thy Verſe each Hour did paſs, 


Sweet and ſhort like that it was. 


Some do but their 7outh allow me, 
Juſt what they by Nature owe me, 
The Time that's nine, and not their own, 
The certain Tribute of my Crown, 


When they grow old, they grow to be 
Too bu/ie, or too wiſe for me. 

Thou wert er, and didſt know 
None too wiſe for Love can grow. 
Love was with thy Life entwin'd 
Cloſe as Heat with Fire is join'd, 

A powr'tul Brand preſcrib'd the Date 
Ot thine, like Meleager's Fate. 

Th' Antiperiſtaſis of Age 

More enflam'd thy amorous Rage, 
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Thy Silver Hairs yielded me more 
Than even Golden Curls before. 
Had I the Power of Creation, 

As I have of Generation, 

Where I the Matter muſt obey, 

And cannot work Plate out of C/ay, 

My Creatures ſhould be all like Thee, 
*Tis Thou ſhouldſt their Idea be. | 
They, like Thee, ſhould throughly hate 
Bus'neſs, Honour, Title, State. 

Other Wealth they ſhould not know 
But what my Living Mines beſtow ; 
The Pomp of Kings they ſhould confeſs 
At their Crounings to be leſs + 

Than a Lover's humbleſt Guiſe, 

When at his Miſtreſs Feet he lies. 
Rumour they no more ſhould mind 
Than Men ſafe-landed do the Wind. 
Wiſdom it ſelf they ſhould not hear 
When it preſumes to be Severe. 

Beauty alone they ſhould admire; 

Nor look at Fortune's vain Attire, 

Not ask what Parents it can ſnev ; 
With Dead or Old't has nought to do. 
They ſhonld not love yet All, or Any, 
But very Much, and very Many. 

All their Life ſhould gilded be 

With Mirth, and Wit, and Gayety, 


| ANACREONTIQUES. GL 
Well rememb'ring, and Applying 
The Neceſ/ity of Dying. 
Their chearful Heads ſhould always wear 
All that crowns the flow'ry Year. 
They ſhould always laugh, and fing, 
And dance, and ſtrike th' harmonious String. 
Ver ſe ſhould from their Tongue ſo flow, 
As if it in the Mouth did grow, 
As ſwiftly anſw'ring their Command, 
As Tunes obey the artful Hand. 
And whilſt I do thus diſcover 
Th' Ingredients of a happy Lover, 
Tis, my Anacreon, for thy ſake 
I of the Grape no mention make. 
Till my Anacreon by thee fell, 
Curſed Plant, I lov'd thee well, 
And 'twas oft my wanton ufe 
To dip my Arrows in thy Juice. 
Curſed Plant, tis true ] ſee, 
Th' old Report that goes of Thee, 
That with Giants Blood the Earth 
Staind and poiſond gave thee Birth, 
And now thou wreak'ſt thy ancient Spight 
On Men in whom the Gods delight. 
Thy Patron Bacchus, tis no wonder, 
Was brought forth in Flames and Thunder; 
In Rage, in Quarrels, and in Fights, 
Worſe than his Tigers he delights; 
| In 


62 ANACREONTINUE S. 
In all our Heav'n I think there be 

No ſuch zl. natur d God as He. 

Thou pretendeſt, Trayt rous Wine, 

To be the Muſes Friend and Mine. 
With Love and Wit thou doſt begin, 
Falſe Fires, alas, to draw us in; 
Which, if our Courſe we by them keep, 
Miſguide to Madneſs, or to Sleep. 

Heep were well; thou haſt learn'd 2 way 
To Death it ſelf now to betray. 

It grieves me when I ſee what Fate 
Does on the beſt of Mankind wait. 
Poets or Lowers let them be, 

*Tis neither Love nor ZPoee 
Can arm againſt Death's ſmalleſt Dart 
The Poets Head, or Lover's Heart. 
But when their Life in its decline, 
_ Touches th Inevitable Line, 
All the World's Mortal to em then, 
And Wine is Aconite to Men. 
Nay in Death's Hand the Grape-Stone . 
As ſtrong as Thunder is in Fove's, 
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Pl 
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THE 


MISTRESS; 


Or, ſeveral Cor IES of 
LOVEVERSES. 


The REQUEST. 


| I. 
5 often wiſh'd to love; What ſhall I do? 
Me ſtill the cruel Boy does ſpare ; 
And I a double Task muſt bear, 
Firſt to woo im, and then a Mi/treſs too. 
Come at laſt, and ſtrike for ſhame; 
if thou art any thing beſides a Name ; 
PII think Thee elſe no God to be; 
But Poets rather Gods, who firſt created Thee. 
1 
ask not one in whom all Beauties grow, 
Let me but /ove, whate er ſhe be, 
She cannot ſeem deform'd to me; 
And I would have her ſeem to others ſo, 


Vor. I. EE Deſire 


If ſhe be coy, and ſcorn my noble Fi ire, 


Among the Woods and Foreſts thou art found, 


66 The MISTRESS. 
Deſire takes Wings, and ſtrait does fly, 


It . not dully to enquire the Why. 55 
That Happy thing a Lover grown, _ A 
1 ſhall not ſee with others Eyes, ſcarce with nine un. Ma 


III. 


If her chill Heart I cannot move, 
Why TIl enjoy the very Love, 
And make a Miſereſs of my own Deſire. 
Flames their moſt vigorous Heat do hold, 
And pureſt Light, if compaſs d round with Cold: 
So when ſharp Winter means moſt Harm, 
The ſpringing Plants are by the note it ſelf kept warm. 


IV. 

But do not touch my Heart, and ſo be gone; "OY 
Strike deep thy burning Arrows in LI 
Lukewarmneſs I account a Sin, Bo 

As great in Love, as in Religion, More 

Come arm'd with Flames, for I will prove M, 

All the Extremities of mighty Love. . 

Thexceſs of Heat is but a Fable; Na 

We know the Torrid Zone is now found habitable My y 
Y 


There Bores and Lions thou doſt tame; 
Is not my Heart a nobler Game? 
Let Venus, Men; and Beaſts, Diana wound. 


Thou 


1 


The MIS TRE SS. 
Thou doſt the Birds thy Subjects make ; 
Thy nimble Feathers do their Wings Oertake: 
| Thou all the Spring their Songs doſt hear, 
. Make me Love too, III ing to thee all th Tear. 
VI. 
What Service can ute Fiſhes do to Thee? 
Yet againſt them thy Dart prevails, 
Piercing the Armour of their Scales; 
And ſtill thy Sea-BHorn Mother lives i'th' Sea. 
Doſt thou deny only to me 
4 The no- great Privilege of 1 
I beg or challenge here thy Bow ʒ 
Either thy Pry to me, or elſe thine Anger ions 


VII. 
Come; or Pll teach the World to ſcorn that Bow: 


Tl teach them thouſand wholeſome Arts, 
Both to refiſt and cure thy Darts, 
More than thy skilful Ovid e er did know. 
Muſick of Sighs thou ſhalt not hear, 
Nor drink one wretched Lovers taſteful Tear: 
Nay, unleſs ſoon thou woundeſt me; 
table. My Verſes ſhall not' only wound, but murt her Thee. 


©; 


— 
* 


Farm. 
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1 Came, I ſaw, and 25 undone ; 
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A pointed Pain pierc'd deep my Heart; 

A ſwift, cold Trembling ſeiz'd on ev'ry Part; 
My Head turn'd round, nor could it bear 
The Poiſon that was enter'd there. 

I. 
So a deſtroying Angel's Breath 

Blows in the Plague, and with it haſty Death. 
Such was the Pain, did ſo begin 

Jo the poor Wretch, when Legion enter'd in. 
Forgive me, God, I cry'd ; for J 

Flatter'd my ſelf I was to die. 
17 
But quickly to my Coſt 1 found, mls 

'T was cruel Love, not Death had made the Wound 
Death a more gen'rous Rage does uſe; 

Quarter to all he conquers does refuſe. ' 
Whilſt Love with barb'rous' Mercy ſaves 

The vanquiſh'd Lives, to make them Slaves. 
Tam thy Slave then; let me know, 
Hard Maſter, the great Task I have to. do: 
Who Pride and Scorn do undergo, 

In Tempeſts and rough Seas thy Ga/lies row; 
They pant, and groan, and ſigh, but find 
Their Sighs encreaſe the angry Wind. 

7 V. 
Like an Eygptian Tyrant, ſome 
Thou wearieſt out, in bundine but a. Tomb. 


Other 
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Others, with ſad and tedious Art, 
Labour i'th* Quarries of a ſtony Heart; 


Of all the Works thou doſt aſſign, 
To all the ſeveral Slaves of thine, 


Employ me, mighty Love, to dig the Min.. 


— —_ 


| T. 
LL on; for what ſhould hinder me 
From Loving, and Enjoying Thee? 
Thou canſt not thoſe Exceptions make, 
Which vulgar ſordid Mortals take, 
That my Fate's too mean and low; 
Twere Pity I ſhould love thee ſo, 
If that dull Cauſe could binder me 
In Loving, and £njoying thee. 
IT. 

It does not me a whit diſpleaſe, 
That the Rich all Honours ſeize; 
That you all Titles make your own, 
_ Are Valiant, Learned, Wiſe alone. 
I but if you claim o'er omen too | | 

The Power which over Men ye do; 

f you alone muſt Lovers be 
For that, Sirs, you muſt pardon me. 


ound: 


CS. 


: 1 
F 2 | III. Ra- 1 


70 The MISTRESS. 


III. 

Rather than loſe what does ſo near 
Concern my Life and Being here, 

Til ſome ſuch crooked Ways invent, 
As you, or your Fore-Fathers went: 
T'1l flatter or oppoſe the King, 

Turn Puritan, or any any thing; 
T11 force my Mind to Arts ſo new: 
Grow Rich, and Love as well as Tou. 

3 IV. 
But rather thus let me remain, 
As Man in Paradiſe did reign; 
When perfect Love did ſo agree, 
With Innocence and Poverty. 
Adam did no Fornture give, 
Himſelf was Fointure to his Eve: 
Untouch'd with Avarice yet, or Pride, 
The Riò came freely back to's Side. 

V. 

A Curſe upon the Man who taught 
Women, that Love was to be bought; 
Rather dote only on your Go/d, 

And that with greedy Avarice hold; 

For if Woman too ſubmit 
To that, and ſell her ſelf for it, 


Fond Lover, you a MiFreſs have 
Of her, that's but your Fellow-Slave; 


VI. Wii 
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VI. 

What ſhould thoſe Poets mean of old, 
That made their God to woo in Gold? 
Of all Men ſure They had no Cauſe 
To bind Love to ſuch co/fly Laws ʒ 
And yet I ſcarcely blame them now ; 
For who, alas, would not allow, 
That Nomen ſhould ſuch Gifts receive, 
Could They, as He, Be what They give? 

| S's | 
If thou, my Dear, thy ſelf ſhould'ſt prize, 
Alas, what Value would ſuffice? 
The Spanzard could not do't, though he 
Should to both Indies jointure thee. 
Thy Beauties therefore Wrong will take, 
If thou ſhould'ſt any Bargain make, 
To give All will befit thee well; 
But not at Under-rates to ſell. 

VIII. 

Beſtow thy Beauty then on me, 
Freely, as Nature gave't to Thee; 
Tis an exploded Pop; Thought 
To think that Heav'n may be bought. 
Prayers, Hymns, and Praiſes are the way; 
And thoſe my thankful Muſe ſhall pay; ; 
Thy Body, in my Verſe enfhrin'd, 
Shall grow immortal as thy Mind. 


F 4 NX. II 


vi 
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IX. 


ell fix thy Title next in Fame ; 1 


To Sachariſſa's well- ſung Name. | 
So faithfully will I declare L N 
What all thy wondrous Beauties are, A 


That when, at the laſt great A4//ize, 
All Women ſhall together riſe, 


Men trait ſhall caſt their Eyes on Thee, 


And know at firſt that Thou art She, 


The SPRING. 


J. 
Hough you be abſent here, I needs muſt ſay, 
The Trees as beauteous are, and Flowers as gays 
As ever they were wont to be ; 
Nay the Birds rural Mufick too 
Is as melodious and free, 
As if they ſung to pleaſure you: 


I ſaw a Noſe-bud ope this Morn, I'll ſwear m4 

The bluſhing Mrnzng open d not more fair. o 
II. | 

But v 


How could it be ſo fair, and you away? 
How could the Trees be beauteous, Þlowers fo giy! 
Could they remember but laſt Year, 1 
How you did them, they you delight, 
The ſprouting Leaves which ſaw you here, 
And call'd their Fellows to the Sight, 


Would 


ſo gj. 


he 18, 


Would 
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Would, looking round for the ſame Sight in vain, 


Creep back into their ſilent Barks again. 
| III. 


Where: e' er you walk*d Trees were as reverend made, 


As when of old Gods dwelt in ev'ry Shade. 

Is t poſſible they ſhould not know, 

What Loſs of Honour they ſuſtain, 

That thus they ſmile and and flouriſh now, 

And ſtill their former Pride retain? 
Dull Creatures! *tis not without Cauſe that ſhe, 
Who fled the God of Wit, was made a Tree. 

x IV. | 
In ancient times ſure they much wiſer were, - 
When they rejoic'd the Thracian Verſe to hear; 
In vain did Nature bid them ſtay, 
When Orpheus had his Song begun, 
They call'd their wond ring Roots away, 

And bad them ſilent to him run. 
How would thoſe learned Trees have follow'd you 
You would have drawn Them, and their Poet too: 

V. 

But who can blame them now ? for, ſince you're gone, 
They're here the only Fair, and ſhine alone. 

You did their Natural Right invade 

Where-ever you did walk or ſit, 

The thickeſt Boughs could make no Shade, 

Although the dn had granted it: 


The 
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The faireſt Flowers could pleaſe no more, near you, 
Than Painted Flowers, ſet next to them, could do. 
VL 
Whene'er then you come hither, that ſhall be C 
The time, which this to others is, to Me. 
| The little Joys which here are now, 

The name of Puniſhments do bear; 

When by their Sight they let us know 

How we depriv'd of greater are. 
?Tis you the beſt of Seaſons with you bring; 
| This is for Beaſts, and that for Men the Spring. 


— — 


Written in Juice of Lemmon. 
r 
Hilſt what I write I do not ſee, 
I dare thus, even to von, write Poetry. 
Ah Fooliſh Muſe, which doſt ſo high aſpire, 
And know'ſt her Judgment well, | 
How much it does thy Power excel, 


Vet dar'ſt be read by, thy juſt Doom, the Fire. And 
ns - 
Alas, thou think'ſ thy ſelf ſecure, 
Becauſe thy Form is Innocent and Pare: But; 
Like Hypocrites, which ſeem unſpotted here; A ne 
But when they ſadly come to die, | 
And the laſt ire their Truth muſt 8 l 


Scraul d o'er ike thee, and vlotied they appear. And ; 
EY III. Go 
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III. 
Go then, but reverently go, 
And, ſince thou needs muſt /in, confeſs it too: 
Confeſs't, and with Humility clothe thy Shame; 
For thou, who elſe muſt burned be 
An Heretick, if ſhe pardon thee, 
May'ſt like a Martyr then enjoy the Flame, 
IV: 
But if her Viſddom grow ſevere, 
And ſuffer not her Goodneſs to be © JAY | 
If her large Mercies cruelly it reſtrain; 
| Be not diſcourag'd, but require 
A more gentle Ordeal Fire, 
And bid her by Loves-Flames read it again. 
EY 
Strange Pow'r of Heat, thou yet doſt ſhow 
Like winter Earth, naked, or cloath'd with Snow, 
But, as the quick*ning Sun approaching near, 
The Plants ariſe up by degrees, 
A ſudden Paint adorns the Trees, 
And all kind Nature's Characters appear. 
„ 
So, nothing yet in Thee is ſeen, 
But when a Genial Heat warms thee within, 
A new-born Wood of various Lines there grows; 
Here buds an A, and there a B, 
Here ſprouts a V, and there a T, 
And all the flouriſhing Letters ſtand in Rows. 
VII. Still, 


u, 
lo. 


44 . 
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| VII. | 55 F 

Still, filly Paper, thou wilt think If 
That all this might as well be writ with Ik. 2 
Oh no; there's Senſe in this, and Myſtery;, Ve 
Thou now may'ſt change thy Author's Names Be 
And to her Hand lay noble Claim; Th 

For as She reads, ſhe makes the Words in thee. ; Cai 
35 mo Th 

Yet if thine own Unworthineſs Con 
Will ſtill, that thou art mine, not hers, confeſs; For 


Conſume thy ſelf with Fire before her Eyes, 
And ſo her Grace or Pity move; 
The Gods, though Beaſts they do not love, 
Yet like them, when they re burnt in Sacrifice. 


— 


INCONS TAN CT. 

IVE Years ago (ſays Story) I lov'd you, 47 
| For which you call me moſt Iuconſtant now; M 
Pardon me, Madam, you miſtake the Man; 
For I am not the ſame that I was then; T3 
No Fleſh is now the ſame twas then in me, T 
And that my Mind is chang'd your ſelf may ſec. Whate 
The ſame Thoughts to retain ſtill, and Intents, 
Were more inconſtant far; for Accidents ut th. 
Muſt of all things more ſtrangely Inconſlant proc 
If from one dub ject they to t another move: 


My 


16 
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My Members then the Father Members were, There. 
From whence Zheſe take their Birth, which now are, 
If then this Body love what th' other did, 
'Twere Inceſt; which, by Nature is forbid. 
You might as well this Day inconſtant name, 
Becauſe the Weather is not ſtill the ſame = 


That it was yeſterday z or blame the Zear, bear. 


Cauſe the Spring, Flowers; and Autumn, Fruit does 


The Woold's a Scene of Changes, and to be 
Conſtant, in Nature were Inconſtancy; 

For 'twere to break the Laws her ſelf has made: 
Our Sub/tances the mſelves do fleet and fade; 
The moſt fixt Being ſtill does move and fly, 
Swift as the Wings of Time tis meaſur'd by. 

T' imagine then that Love ſhould never ceaſe 
(Love which is but the Ornament of theſe) 


Were quite as fenſeleſs, as to wonder why 


Beauty and Colour ſtay not when we die. 


— —— —2—ę ͥ ͤꝙ —jläC — 


Nor FAIR. 


NIIIsõ very true, I thought you once as fair, 
As Women in th' Idea are. 
Whatever here ſeems beauteous, ſeem d to be 
But a faint Metaphor of Thee. 
But then (methoughts) there ſomething ſhin d within, 
Which caſt this Luſtre o er thy Skr. 


. Nor 
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Nor could I chuſe but count it the Suns Light, B 
Which made this Cloud appear ſo bright, |} 4 
But fince I knew thy Falſhood and thy Pride, By 
And all thy thouſand Faults beſide ; ; 
A very Moor (methinks) plac'd near to thee, 7 
White, as his Teeth, would ſeem to be. | 
So Men, (they ſay) by Hell's Deluſions led, 1 
Have ta'en a Succubus to their Bed; 1 
Believe it fair, and themſelves happy call, But 
Till the clefz Foot diſcovers all: And 


Then they ſtart from't,half Gh themſelves with ſear; M 1 Th 
And Devil, as tis, it does appear. 
So ſince againſt my Will I found thee Foul, 
Deform'd and crooked in thy Soul, 
My Reaſon ſtraight did to my Senſes ſhew, 
That Ve might be miſtalen too: 
Nay when the World but knows how falſe you are, 
There's not a Man will think you fair. 
Thy Shape will monſtrous in their Fancies be, 
They Il call their Eyes as falſe as thee. 
Be what. thou wilt; Hate will preſent thee ſo, 
As Puritans do the Pope, and Papijts Luther do 


_— 


1 Py —_ — 


PL A T ONICK LOVE. 


| | 
T Ndeed I muſt confeſs, 
L When Souls mix tis an Happineſs; 
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But not compleat 'till Bodzes too combine, 
And cloſely as your Minds together join: 
But half of Heav'n the Souls in Glory taſte, 

Till by Love in Heav'n at laft, 

Their Bodies too are plac d. 
II. 
In thy Immortal Part, 
Man, as well as I, thou art. 

But ſomething tis that differs Thee and Me; 
And we muſt One even in that Difference be. 
I Thee, both as a Man and Woman, prize; 

For a perfect Love implies 

Love in al Capacities. 

| III. 

Can that for true Love paſs, 

When a Fair Homer courts her Glaſs? 
Something unlike muſt in Loves Likeneſs be 
His wonder is, One, and Variety. 
For he, whoſe Soul nought but a Soul can move]. 


1 fear; 


ou are: 


7 Does a new Narciſſus prove, 
And his own Image love. 

o, VI 

8 0. 5 

ub her That Souls do Beauty know, 


Tis to the Bodies help they owe; 
when they know't, they ſtraight abuſe that Truſt 
ind ſhut the Body from't, *tis as unjuſt 
if I brought my deareſt Friend to ſee 
g My Miſtreſs, and at th' inſtant He 
„ should ſteal her quite from Me. The 


aa — 
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Th CHANGE. * 


J. 
HI in her Sunny Eyes does basking play ; 
Love walks the pleaſant Mazes of her Hair ; 
Love does on both her Lips for ever ſtray ; 
And /ows and reaps a thouſand Ries there. 
In all her outward Parts Love's always ſeen ; 
But, Oh, he never went within. 
II. 
Within Love's Foes, his greateſt Foes abide, 
Malice, Inconſtancy and Pride. 
So the Earth's Face, Trees, Herbs and Flow'rs do dreſs, 
With other Beauties numberleſs ; 
But at the Center, Darkneſs is, and Hell ; 
There wicked Spirits, and there the Damned dwell 


ITE. 
With me, alas, quite contrary it fares ; 
Darkneſs and Death lyes in my weeping Eyes, 
Deſpair and Paleneſs in my Face appears, 
And Grief and. Fear, Love's greateſt Enemies; 
But, like the Per/ian Tyrant, Love within 
Keeps his proud Court, and neer is ſeen. 
: IV. | 

Oh take y Heart, and by that means you'll prove 

Within too ſtor d enough of Love. 
Give me but Yours, I'll by that Change ſo thrive, 

That Love in all my Parts ſhall live. 


The MISTRESS. 


So powerful is this Change, it render can 


My outſide Woman, and your inſide Man. 


Sx 


' Clad all in White. 


IRS J. 
Aireſt thing that ſhines below, 


Wouldſt thou a Wh:te moſt perfect ſhow, 

Thou muſt at all yo Garment wear 

Thou wilt ſeem much whiter ſo, 

Than Winter when *tis c/ad with Snow. 
II. 

Tis not the Linnen ſhews ſo Fair: 


So Clouds themſelves like Suns appear, 
N When the Fun pierce them with Light: 
19" I 8 Zillies in a Glaſs encloſe, 
The Glaſs will ſeem as white as thoſe. 


III. 


es: Thou now one heap of Beauty art; 
Nought outwards, or within is foul: 
35 - [Condenſed Beams make every Part; 
Thy Body's cloathed like thy Soul. 
Thy Soul, which does it ſelf diſplay, 
11 prone Like a Star plac'd 1th* Milly way. 
N Iv. 
chives duch Robes the Saints departed wear, 


Woven all with Light Divine; 
£55 G 


Why in this Robe doſt thou appear? 


Her Skin ſhines through, and makes it bright ; 


Such 
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Such their exalted Bodies are, 


And with ſuch full Glory ſhine. M 
But they regard not Mortals Pain; | W 
Men Pray, I fear, to both in vain. | Bu 

V. Ma 

Yet ſeeing thee ſo gently pure, | 

My Hopes will needs continue ſtill; Mu 

Thou wouldſt not take this Garment ſure, An 

When thou hadſt an Intent to ld. Ane 
Of Peace and Zielding who would doubt, — 


When the White Flag he ſees hung out? 


Fw * K — 


Leaving Me, and then Loving Many. 


O Men, who once have caſt the Truth away, ＋ 

Forſook by God, do ſtrange wild Luſts obey ; ¶ That 
So the vain Gent:/es, when they left t Adore The b 
One Deity, could not ſtop at Thouſands more. Our E 
Their Zeal was ſenſeleſs ſtrait, and boundleſs grown; ¶ And ſe 
They worſhip'd many a Beaſt, and many a 079%. IIthrou 
Ah fair Apo/tate ! Couldſt thou think to flee As Sou 
From Truth and Goodneſs, yet keep Unity? [ ſee*t 
[ reign'd alone; and my bleſ{s'd SF could call ſee L 
The Univerſal Monarch of her All. Within 
Mine, mine her fair Eaſt-Indies were above, A thout 


Where thoſe Suns riſe thatchearthe World of .L0\* Ylhough 
Where Beauties ſhine like Gems of richeſt price; fair an 


Where Coral grows, and erery Breath is Spicè: 
Min: 
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Mine too her rich Veſt- Indies were below, 

Where Mines of Gold and endleſs Treaſures grow. 
But, as, when the Pellæan Conqueror dy'd, : 
Many ſmall Princes did his Crown divide, 

do, ſince my Love his vanquiſh'd World forſook, 
Murther'd by Poiſons from her Falſhood took, 

An hundred petty Kings claim each their Part, 

And rend that Glorious Empire of her Heart. 


— —— —ÿ 


My Heart Diſcovered. 


E R Body is ſo gently bright, 
Clear and tranſparent to the Sight, 
(Clear as fair Cry/tal to the View, 
Yet ſoft as that, &er Mone it grew,) 
That through her Fleſh, methinks, is ſeen 
The brighter o oul that dwells within: 
Our Eyes the ſubtile Covering paſs, 
And ſee that Lilli through its Glas. 
through her Breaſt her Heart eſpy, 
As Souls in Hearts do Souls deſery, 
[ ſee't with gentle Motions beat; 
| ſee Light in't, but find no Heat. 
Within, like Angels in the Sky, 
Athouſand gilded Thoughts do fly: 


Ioughte of bright and nobleſt kind, 


Fair and Chaſte, as Mother-Mind. Y 
G2. But 
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But, oh, what other Heart is there, 
Which ſighs and crouds to hers ſo near? 
"Tis all on Flame, and does like Fire, 

To that, as to its Heav'n, aſpire: 

The Wounds are many in't and deep ; 
Still does it bleed, and ſtill does weep. 
Whoſe ever wretched Heart it be, 
I cannot chuſe but grieve to ſee ; 

What Pty in my Breaſt does reign ? 
Methinks I fee} too all its Pain. 

So torn, and ſo defac'd it Iyes, 

That it could ne er be known by th' Eyes ; 
But, oh, at laſt I heard it groan, 

And knew by th' Voice that twas mine own. 

So poor Alcione, when ſhe ſaw 

A Shipwreck'd Body tow'rds her draw 

Beat by the Waves, let fall a Tear, 

Which only then did Pzty wear: 

But when the Corps on Shore were caſt, 
Which ſhe her Husband found at laſt; 

What ſhould the wretched Widow do ? 

Grief chang'd her ſtrait 3 away ſhe flew, 

Turn'd to a Bird: And fo at laſt ſhall I, 

Both from my Murther'd Heart, and Muri ii rer iy, 


— 


The MISTRESS. 


Anſwer to the Platonicks. 


O Angels love; ſo let them love for me; 


When I'm al/ Soul, ſuch ſhall n Love too be: 


Who nothing here but like a Hirit would do, 

In a ſhort time (believe't) will be one too ; 

But ſhall our Love do what in Beaſts we ſee ? 
Ev'n Beaſts eat too, but not ſo well as Me. 

And you as juſtly might in Thirſt refuſe 

The uſe of Vine, becauſe Beaſts Water uſe : 
They taſte thoſe Pleaſures as they do their Food ; 
Undreſt they take't, devour it raw and crude - 

But to us Men, Love cooks it at his Fire, 

And adds the poignant Sawce of ſharp Deſire. 


Beaſts do the ſame : Tis true; but ancient Fame 
days, Gods themſelves turn'd Beaſts to do the ſame. 


The Thund'rer, who, without the Female Bed, 


Could Goddeſſes bring forth from out his Head, 
Choſe rather Mortals this way to create 


So much h'eſteem'd his Pleaſure, bove his State. 


Ye talk of Fires which ſhine, but never burn ; 


In this cold Morld they'll hardly ſerve our Turn ; 


As uſeleſs to deſpairing Lovers grown, 
is Lambent Flames, to Men i'th' Frigid Zone. 
The Sun does his pure Fires on Earth bcftow 


With Nuptial Warmth to bring forth things below; 


duch is Loves Nobleſt and Divineſt Heat, 


 AnſuMſhat warms like his, and does, like his, beget 
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Luft you call this; a Name to yours more juſt, | W 
If an Inordinate Deſire be Luſt: | Hi 
Pygmalion, loving what none can enjoy, | Sh 
More Luſiful was, than the hot Youth of Troy. WI 
8 55 — I fo 
The VAIN-LOPE. ; | But 
Loving one firſt becauſe ſhe could love no body, after- My 
| wards loving her with Deſire. The 


Hat new-found Witchcraft was in thee, 
With thine own Cold to kindle Me? 
Strange Art ; like him that ſhould deviſe 
To make a Burning-Glafs of Ice; 
When Hinter, ſo, the Plants would harm, 
Her Snow it ſelf does keep them Warm; 
Fool that I was! who having found 
A Rich, and Sunny Diamond, 
Admir'd the Hardneſs of the Stone, 
But not the Light with which it ſhone: 
Your brave and haughty Scorn at all 
Was ſtately, and Monarchical. 
All Gentleneſs, with that eſteem'd, 
A dull and ſla viſb Virtue ſeem'd 
Shouldſt thou have yielded then to me, 
Thoud'ſt loſt what I moſt lov'd in thee ; 
For who would /erve one, whom he ſces 
That he can Conquer if he pleaſe ? 
It far'd with me, as if a Slave 
In Triumph lad, that does perceivg 


wil 
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With ys a gay Majeſtick Pride 


His Conqu'ror through the Streets does ride, 


Should be contented with his Woe, 
Which makes up ſuch a comely Show. 

[ ſought not from thee a Return, 

But without Hopes or Fears did burn; 
My Covetous Paſſion did approve - 
The Hoording up, not U/e of Love. 
My Love a kind of Dream was grown, 
A Fooliſh, but a Pleaſant one: 

From which I'm waten'd now, but, oh, 
Priſoners to Dye are waken'd ſo. 

For now th Efects of Loving are 
Nothing, but Longings with Deſpair. 
Deſpair, whoſe Torments no Men ſure 
But Lovers, and the Da un d endure, 
Her Scorn ] doted once upon, 

Ill O& ect for Affection, 

But 3 alas, too much tis prov'd, 
That yet tas ſomething that I lov'd; 
Now my Deſires are worſe, and fly, 

An an Impoſſibility. 

Defires, which whilſt ſo high they 3 
Are Proud as that I lov'd before. 

What Lover can like me complain, 

Who firſt bov'd vainly, next in vain ! 


G4 


87 


Th 


88 The MISTRESS. 


e 0 . 


I. 


F mine Hees do cer declare 

They ve ſeen a Second thing that's Fair; 
Or Ears, that they have Muſick found, 
Beſides thy Voice, in any Sound; 
If my Taſte do ever meet, | 
After thy Kis, with ought that's ſweet ; 
If my? abuſed Touch allow 
Ought to be ſmooth, or ſoft, but Tou; 
If, what ſeaſonable Springs, 
Or the Eaſtern Summer brings, 
Do my Smell perſuade at all 
Ought Perfume, but thy Breath to * 
If all my Senſes Objects be 
Not contracted into Thee, 
And ſo through Thee more pow'rful paſs, 

As Beams do through a Burning- . 3 

If all things that in Nature are 
Either ſoft, or ſweet, or fair, 
Be not in thee ſo Epitomiæ d, 
That nought Materials not compriz'd ; 
May I as worthleſs ſeem to Thee 
As all, but Thou, appear to Me. 


The. M S. 


II. 
If Jever Anger know, 


Till ſome Wrong be done to vou; 

If Gods or Kings my Envy move, 
Without their Crowns crown'd by thy Love; 
If ever I an Hope admit, 

Without thy Image ſtampt on it ; 

Or any Fear, till I begin + 

To find that youre concern d therein 
If a Foy cer come to me, 

That aſtes of any thing but hee; 

If any Sorrow touch my Mind, 
Whilſt you are ell, and not unkind; 
If I a Minute's ſpace debate, 
Whether I ſhall Curſe and Hate 

The things beneath thy Hatred fall, 
Though all the World, my ſelf and all ; 
And for Love, if ever I 

Approach to it again ſo nigh, 

As to allow a Toleration 

To the leaſt glimmering Inclination ; 

If thou alone doſt not controul 

All thoſe Tyrants of my Soul, 

And to thy Beauties ty'ſt them fo, 

That conſtant they as Habits grow ʒ 

If any Paſſion of my Heart, | 
By any Force, or any Art, 

Be brought to move one Step from thee, 


May'ſt thou no Paſſion have for Me. III. 
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III. 

If my buſie Imagination 

Do not thee in all things faſhion, 

So that all fair Species be 

Hieroglyphick Marks of thee, 

If when ſhe her Sports does keep 

(The lower Soul being all aſſeep) 

She play one Dream with all her Art, 


Where thou haſt not the longeſt Part. dot 
If ought get place in my Remembrance, Tha 
Without ſome Badge of thy Reſemblance 

So that thy Parts become to me 80 ii 
A kind of Art of Memory. 

If my Underſtanding do 


Seck any Knowledge but of you, 
If ſhe do near thy Body prize 
Her Bodies of Philoſophies, All t 
If the to the Mill do ſhow _ EE wi 
Ought Deſirable but you, 
Or if Tha; would not rebel, 2 
Should ſhe another Doctrine tell; 

If my Will do not reſign | 
All her Liberty to thine ; 

If ſhe would not follow Thee, 
Though Fate and Thou ſhouldſt Diſagree z 
And if (for I a Curſe will give, 
Such as ſhall force thee to believe) 
My Saul be not entirely thine 
Miy thy dear Body peer be mine. 
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the PASSIONS. 


I. 
Rom Hate, Fear, Hope, Anger, and Envy free, 
And all the Paſſions elſe that be, 
In vain I boaſt of Liberty, 
In vain this State a Freedom call; 
Since I have Love, and Love is all: 
Sot that I am, who think it fit to brag, 
That I have no Diſeaſe beſides the Plague! 
IT. 
So in 2 Zeal the Sons of Iſrael, 
Sometimes upon their Idols fell; 
And they depos d the Powers of Hell, 
Baal, and Aſftarte down they threw, 
And Accaron and Molock too: | 
All this znperfect Piety did no good, 
Whilſt yet, alas, the Calf of Bethel ſtood. 
III. 
Fondly I boaſt, that I have dreſs'd my Vine 
With painful Art, and that the Wine 
Is of a Taſte rich and divine, 
Since Love, by mixing Poiſon there, 
Has made it worſe than Vinegar. 
Love even the Taſte of Nectar changes ſo, 
That Gods chuſe rather Va er here below. 72 


IV. Fea, 


Ti 
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IV. Nor 
Fear, Anger, Hope, all Paſſions elſe that be, MTs 
Drive this one Tyrant out of me, She 
And practiſe all your Tyranny, | The 

The Change of Ills ſome Good will do: 


TH opprefled wretched Indians ſo, 2888 
Being Slaves by the Great Spaniſh Monarch made, | 
Call in the States of Holland to their Aid. 


— ——_— 


„IS D O A. 


IS mighty w-/ethat you would now be thought 
With your grave Rules from muſty Morals 
brought : 
Through which ſome Streaks too of Divinity ran, 
Partly of Monk, and partly Puritan; 
With tedious Repetitions too you've ta'en 
Often the Name of Vanity in vain. | 
Things, which, I take it, Friend, you'd ne'er recite, 
Should ſhe I love, but ſay t' you, Come at Nighi. 
The wiſeſt King refus'd all Pleaſures quite, 
Till Miſdom from above did him enlight ; 
But when that Gift his Ign'rance did remove, 
Pleaſures he choſe, and plac'd them all in Love. 
And if by Event the Counſels may be ſeen, I, 
This Wi ſaom twas that brought the Southern Quel. 
She came not, like a good Ola Wife, to know 
The wholeſome Nature of all Plants that mw 
or 


. 
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Nor did ſo far from her own Country rome, 

To cure ſcall'd Heads, and broken Shins at Home; 
She came for that, which more befits all Mues, 
The Art of Giving, not of Saving Lzives. 


les | The DE 
| J. 
3 — Eneath this gloomy Shade, 


By Nature only for my Sorrows made, 
III ſpend this FYozce in Cries, 


dught In Tears I'll waſte theſe Eyes 
forals By Love ſo vainly fed; 
| $0 Luſt of Old the Deluge puniſhed. 
ran; Ah taretched Touth ! ſaid I, 
Ah wretched Touth | twice did I ſadly cry : 
Ah wretched Touth ! the Fields and Floods reply. 
| IT. | 
recite, When Thoughts of Love I entertain, 


Ji. I meet no Words but Never, and In vain. 
| Never, (alas) that dreadful Name, 
Which fewels the infernal Flame : 


e, Never, my Time to come muſt waſte; 
LOVE: In vein, torments the preſent, and the paſt, 

In vain, in vain! ſaid T 
Auel. I vain, in vain ! twice did I ſadly cry ; 
W In vain, in vain | the Fields and Floods reply. 
grow : 5 | = 


III. No 
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III. 
No more ſhall Fields or Floods do ſo; oh 
For I to Shades more dark and ſilent go: Thi 
All this World's Noiſe appears to me 
A dull ill-acted Comedy: 
No Comfort to my wounded Sight, M 
In the Sux's buſie and impert nent Light. 4 4 
Then down 1 laid my Head ; 2 
Down on cold Earth; and for a while was Dead, 
And my freed Soul to a ſtrange Somewhere fled.) 
Bo: 8 Af 
Ah Sottiſh Soul; ſaid I, and e 
When back t'its Cage again I ſaw it fly; | ( 
Fool to reſume her broken Chain! 
And row her Gally here again! EC 
Fool, to that Body to return My ſe, 
Where it condemn'd and deſtin'd is to burr! Oh Fic 
Once Dead, how can it be, 155 
Death ſhould a thing fo pleaſant ſeem to Thee, H 
That thou ſhould'ſt come to Live it oer again in Me? 
| | 
The: I H. * 
10 buy in 
I crenouy 


E LL then; I now do plainly ſec, 
| This buſie World and I ſhall ne er agree? 
The very Honey of all Earthly Joy 
Does of all Meats the ſooneſt clay. 
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And they (methinks) deſerve my Pity, 
Who for it can endure the Stings, 
The Croud, and Bux, and Murmurings 
Of this great Hive, the City. 
II. 
Ah, yet, cer I deſcend to th' Grave, 
May Ja /mal! Houſe, and large Garden have! 
And a few Friends, and many Books, both true, 
Both wiſe, and both delightful too ! 
And ſince Love neter will from me flee, 
ö A Miſtreſs moderately fair, 
And good as Guardian- Angels are, 
Only belov'd, and loving me! 
= LE: | 
Oh, Fountains, when in you ſhall I 
My ſelf, eas'd of unpeaceſul Thoughts, eſpy 2 
Oh Fields! Oh Woods! when, when ſhall'be made 
The happy Tenant of your Shade ? 
Here's the Spring-head of Pleaſures Flood; 
in Me? Where all the Riches lye, that ſhe 
Has coin d and ſtamp'd for Good. 
— N 
Pride and Ambition here, 
Only in far-ferch'd Metaphors appear; 
lere nought but Viudo can hurtful Murmurs ſcatter, «1 
And nought but Eccho flatter. J 
The Gods, when they deſcended, hither Y 
oom Heav'n did always chuſe their Way; 1 


agree 3 


And 
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„Ms. 
And therefore we may boldly ſay, 
That *tis the Way too thither. 
V. 
How happy here ſhould I, 
And one dear Jhe live, and embracing die? 
She who is all the World, and can exclude 
In Deſarts Solitude. 
I ſhould have then this only Fear, 
[Left Men, when they my Pleaſures fee, 
Should hither throng to live like me, "NS 
And ſo make a City here. 


— 


—_— 


My DIET. 


| * 
OW my Love, the greateſt Oath that is, 


None loves you half ſo well as I: 


I do not ask your Love for this ; 8 

But for Heav'ns ſake believe me, or I die. 2 

No Servant e er but did deſerve 7 

His Maſter ſhould believe that he does ſerve; begin, 

And PII ask no more Mages, though I tar ve. 

| IL Cit a H. 

Tis no luxurious Diet this, and ſure | Lik 

I ſhall not by't too /u/ty prove; WI 

Yet ſhall it willingly endure, ; (No 

If t can but keep together Life and Love. Still 


Being your Pris' ner and your Slave, . Ane 
I do not Feaſis and Banquets look to have, if, no 
A little Bread and Water's all I crave. III. O vor. 


t 18, 
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HE 
O'n a $724 of Pity I a Year can live, 
One Tear will keep me twenty at leaſt, 
Fifty a gentle Look will give; 
And hundred Years on one kind Ford [ll feaſt: 
A thouſand more will added be, 
If you an Inclination have for me; 
And all beyond is vaſt Eternity. 


* 
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J. 
Hou robb'ſt my Days of Bus'neſs and Delights, 
Of Sleep thou robb'ſt my Nights; 
Ah, Loves Thief, what wilt thou do? 


Whale Rob me of Heaven too? 
Thou even my Prayers doſt ſteal from me; 


And I, with wild Idolatry, 
Begin, to God, and end them all, to Thee. 
II. 
bit a Sin to Love, that it ſhould thus, 
Like an 1/! Conſcience, torture us? 
Whate er I do, where-e'er J go, 
(None Guiltleſs e er was haunted ſo) 
Still, ſtill, methinks thy Face 1 view, 
And ſtill thy Hape does me purſue, 
is if, not Zou Me, but I had muriher'd Jou. 


Vor, I. H III. From 
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ae take Ys 


III. | 
From Books I ſtrive ſome Remedy to take, 
But thy Name all the Letters make; Ty 
What e'er tis writ, I find That there, 5 
Like Points and Comma's ev'ry where; 
Me bleſt for this let no Man hold; | Tha 
For I, as Midas did of old, | 
Periſb by turning ev'ry thing to Gold. 


| IV. | 'Twi 
What do ſeck, alas, or why do 4 

Attempt in vain from thee to fly? Ex 

For making thee my Deity, My 

I give thee then Ubiquity. F 

My Pains reſemble Hell in this; | bh 

The Divine Preſence there too is, For ti 


But to forment Men, not to give them Bs. 


_— Py 


— 


All over L O V E. 


J. 
IS well, tis well withthem (ſay I) [i 


Whoſe ſhort-livd Paſſions with themſelves cal 
For none can be unhappy, who 
Midſt all his Is a Time does know 
(T hough ne er ſo long) when he ſhall not be ſo. 
Is. 
Whatever Parts of me remain, 


| Thoſe Parts will a the Love of thee retain; by Ne 


$ 2% 


The MISTRESS. 99. 
For 'twas not only in my Heart, 
But like a God by pow'rful Art, 
'Twas al in all, and a in ev'ry Part. 
III. 
My Aection no more periſh can 
Than the Firſt Matter that compounds a Man. 
Hereafter if one Duſt of Me 
Mix'd with another's Subſtance be, 
Twill lea ven that whole Lump with love of Thee. 
IV. | 
Let Nature, if ſhe pleaſe, diſperſe 
My Atoms over all the Univerſe, 
At the laſt they eagly ſhall = 
Themſelves know, and together call, 
For thy Love, like a Mark, is ſtamp'd on all. 


LOYE and LIFE. 


J. 
OW ſure, within this Twelve- month paſt, 
Pve lov d at leaſt ſome twenty Years or more: 
Th'Account of Love runs much more faſt 
Than that, with which our Liße does ſcore: 
d though my Life be ſhort, yet I may prove 


[die 


elves Cal 


. The great Methuſalem of Love. 
RT Not that Love's Hours or Minutes are 
>talll 5 


rdMterter than thoſe our Being's meaſur d by: 
H 2 But 


1 


Thin airy things extend themſelves in Space, 


100 . MISTRESS. 


But they're more cloſe compacted far, 
And ſo in leſſer Room do lye. 


— ſolid take up little Place. 
| We 
Yet Love, alas, and Life in me, 

Are not two ſeveral things, but purely one, 
At once how can there in it be 
A double dif/erent Motion > 

O yes, there may: For ſo the ſelf-ſame Jun, 

At once does ſlow and ſwiftly run. 
IV. 

Swiftly his dazly Journey he goes, 

And treads his annual with a ftatelier Pace, 
And does three hundred Rounds encloſe 
Within one yearly Circle's ſpace. _ 

At once with double Courſe, in the ſame Sphere, 
He runs the Day, and walks the Tear. 

. v. 
When Soul does to my ſelf refer, 

'Tis then my Life, and does but ſlowly move; 
But when it does relate to her, 

It ſwiftly flies, and then is Love. 

Love's my diurnal Courſe, divided right 
Twixt Hope and Fear, my Day and Night 
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| I, | 
Ake heed, take heed, thou lovely Maid, 
Nor be by glittering Ils betray'd; 
hy ſelf for Mony? Oh, let no Man know 
The Price of Beauty fall'n ſo /ow! 
What Dangers ought'ſt thou not to dread, 
ken Love that's blind is by blind Fortune led? 
II. 

T 0 fooliſh Indian that ſells 

His precious Gold for Beads and Bells, 
Does a more wiſe and gainful Traffick hold, 
Than thou who ſelbſt thy ſelf for Gold. 
What Gains in ſuch a Bargain axe? | 
ell in thy Mines dig better Treaſures 7. 

"th 

Can Gold, alas, with Thee compare? 

The Sun that makes it's not ſo fair; 
he Sun which can nor male, nor ever ſee 
A thing ſo beautiful as Thee, 
In all the Journeys he does paſs, 
bough the Sea ſerv'd him for a Looking-glaſs. 

IV. 

Bold was the Wretch that cheapen d Thee, 

Since Magus, none ſo bold as he: | 
ou'rt ſo Divine a Thing, that Thee to buy 
ls to be counted Simouy; 


H 3 Too 


» 
* 


fle 


phere, 
. 


we; 
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Too dear he 1 find his ſordid Price, 
Tas forfeited that, and the Benefice. 


v. 
If it be lawful Thee to buy, 5 
There's none can pay that Rate but 75 

Nothing on Earth a fitting Price can be, 
But what on Earth's moſt lite to thee. 
And that my Heart does only bear; 

For there thy ſelf, thy very ſelf is thite, 


VI. 
So much thy ſelf does in me live, 
That when it for thy ſelf I give, 
*Tis but to change that Piece of Gold for this, 
Whoſe Stamp and Value equal is. 
And that full Weight too may be had, 
My Soul and Body, two Grains more, III add. 


3 | = — — A T 


Th LONG LIFE. 
: 


Ove from Times Wings hath ſtoll'n the Feather 
He has, and put them to his own; [ſure 
For Hours of late as long as Day endure, 
| And very Minutes, Hours are grown. 
| 7 : II. f 
The various Motions of the turning Tear, 
Belong not now at all to me: 
Each Summer's Night does Lucies now appear, 
Each Vinter's Day St. Barnaby. 
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III. 
How long a ſpace, ſince firſt I lov'd, it is? 
To look into a Gs I fear; 
And am ſurpriz'd with Wonder, when 1 miſs 
Gray Heirs and Wrinkles there. 
IV. 
Th' old Patriarchs Age, and not their Hay meſs too: 
Why does hard Fate to us reſtore? 
Why does Love's Fire thus to Mankind renew, 
What the Flood waſh'd away before? 
V. 
dure thoſe are happy People that complain 
O'th?* Shortneſs of the Days of Man : 
Contract mine, Heav'n, and bring them back again 
To th ordinary Pen. 
If when your Gift, Long Life { diſapprove, 
I too ingrateful ſeem to be; 
Puniſh me juftly, Heav'n; make her to love, 
And then *twill be zoo ſbort for me. 


| 


— _ 1 — — 


COUNSEL. 
| J. 


Ently, ah gently, Madam, touch 
L The Wound, which you your ſelf have made 
That Pain muſt needs be very much, 
Which makes me of your Hand afraid. 
H4 Cordials 
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Cardials of Pity give me now, 


For 1 too weak for Purgings ſtro . 8 


II. 
Do but a while with Patience ſtay; 5 
| For Connſel yet will do no good., 
Till Time, and Reſt, and Heav'n allay 
The vi'lent Burnings of my Blood: 
For what Effect from this can flow, 
Jo chide Men drunk, for being ſo? 
III. 
Perhaps the Phy/ick's good you give, 
But ne er to me can uſeful prove; 
Med'cines may Cure, but not Revive; 


And l'm not Sic, but Dead in Love. 


In Love's Helli not his World, am I; 

At once I Live, am Dead, and Die. 

Bo. 

What new found Rhetorick is thine? 
Ev'n thy Diſſuaſions me perſuade, 

And thy great Power does cleareſt ſhine, 
When thy Commands are difobey 4. 

In vain thou bidſt me to forbear; 

Obedience were Rebellion here. 

v. 

Thy Tongue comes in, as if it meant 
Againſt thine Eyes taſſiſt my Heart; 

But different far was his Intent: 

For ſtrait the Traitor took their Part. 


And 


And ! 
Of all 


The . 
25:0 
Well! 

V 
And p. 
Rather 
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And by this new Foe I'm bereft 
Of all that Littlè which was left. 
FL; +; 
The Act I muſt confeſs was wiſe, 
As a diſhoneſt Act could be; 
Well knew the Tongue (alas) your Eyes 
Would be too ſtrong for That and Me. 
And part o'th' Triumph choſe to get, 
Rather than be a Part of it. 


6ꝙ—— — 


Reſolved to be Beloved 
OS So: 
WIS true, I've lov'd already three or four, 
FT And ſhall three or four hundred more ; 
III love each Fair one that I ſee, 
Till I find one at laſt that ſhall Love me. 
| ; - 
That ſhall my Canaan be, the fatal Soil, _ 
That ends my Wand'rings, and my Toll. 
PII ſettle there, and happy growz | 
The Country does with Milt and Honey flow. 
| „ 
The Needle trembles ſo, and turns about, 
Till it the Northern Point find out: 
But conſtant then and fix'd does prove, 
T d, that his deareſt Pole as ſoon may move. 
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IV. Then 
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8 IV. | 

Then may my Veſſel torn and ſhipwreck'd be, 

If it put forth again to Sea: - In va 

It never more abroad ſhall rome, To ! 

Though't could next Voyage bring the Indies home. | 
V. 

But I moſt ſweat in Love, and labour yet, _ 
*Till I a Competency get. Befor 
They're ſlothful Fools who leave a Trade, 

Till they a moderate Fortune by't have made. N 

VI. Ough 

Variety I ask not; give me One . Tis n 
To live perpetually upon. 4 
The Perſon Love does to us fit, . L 

Like Manna, has the Taſte of all in it. 1 1 [ 

| 222 is n 
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F. 
OR Heavn's ſake, what d'you mean to do? 
Keep me, or let me go, one of the two? 
Youth ind warm Hours let me not idly lofe, 
The little Time that Love does chuſeʒ 


Ik always here I muſt not ſtay, 
Let me be gone, whilſt yet *tis Day; 


Leſt I _ and benighted loſe my Way. 


II. Tis 
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. 
Tis diſmal, One ſo long to love 
In vain; till to love ore as vain muſt prove: 
To hunt ſo long on nimble Prey, till we 
Ne. Too weary to take others be; 
Alas, *tis Folly to remain, 
And waſte our Army thus in vain, 
Before a City which will ne'er be ta'en." 
III. 
At ſeveral Hopes wiſely to fly, 
Ought not to be eſteem d Inconſtancy; 
Tis more inconſtant always to purſue 
A thing that always flies from you; 
For that at laſt may meet a Bound; 
But no end can to this be found, 
is nought but a perpetual fruitleſs Round. 
IV. 

When it does Hardneſs meet and Pride, 
My Love does then rebound t another fide z 
But if it ought that's /of# and ꝓielding hit; 

It lodges there, and ſtays in it. 

Whatever tis ſhall firſt love me, 

That it my Heav'n may truly be; 
[hall be ſure to give't Hernity. 


The 


. 'Tis 


The MISTRESS. 
. ²ů !. 
Y Heav'n I'll tell her boldly that tis She; 
Why ſhould ſhe aſham'd or angry be, 
To be belov'd by Me? 
The Gods may give their Altars o'er; 
"They'll ſmoak but ſeldom any more, 
If none but happy Men muſt them adore. 
The Lightning which tall Oaks oppoſe in vain, 
To ſtrike ſometime does not diſdain 
The humble Furzes of the Plain. 
She being ſo high, and I ſo low, 
Her Pow'r by this does preater ſhow, 
Who at ſuch Dance gives ſo ſ#re a Blow, 
III. 
— with her all things ſo worthleſs prove, 
That nought on Earth can tow'rds her move, 
Till't be exalted by her Love. 
Equal to her, alas there's none; 
She like a Deity is grown; 
That n Create, or elſe muſt be alone. 
IV. 
If there be Man who thinks himſelf ſo TTY 
As to pretend Equality. 
Fe deſerves her leſs than 7 ; 


7e 


For 
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For he would cheat for his Relief; 
And one would give with leſſer Grief, 


T' an wndeſerving Beggar, than a Thief. 


Againſt Fruition. 
Oz thour't a Fool, III ſwear, ife'er thou grant: 
Much of my Veneration thou muſt want, 
When once thy Kindneſs puts my Ign rance out; 
For a learn d Age is always leaſt devout. 
Keep ſtill thy Diſtance ; for at once to me 
Goddeſs and Woman too, thou canſt not be; 


Thou'rt Queen of all that ſees thee ; and as ſuch 


Muſt neither zyrannzze, nor yield too much; 
Such Freedoms give as may admit Command, 
But keep the Forts and Magazines in thine hand. 
Thou'rt yet a whole World to me, and doſt fill 
My large Ambition; but *tis dang'rous ſtill, 
Leſt I like the Pellæan Prince ſhould be, 

And weep for other Worlds, having conquer'd He 
When Love has taken all thou haſt away, 

His Strength by too much Riches will decay. 
Thou in my Fancy doſt much higher ſtand, 
Than Women can be plac'd by Nature's Hand; 
And I muſt needs, I'm ſure, a Loſer be, 

To change thee, as thourt there, for very thee. 
Thy Sweetneſs is ſo much within me plac'd, | 
That ſhouldſtthouNe&#ar give, twould ſpoil the Taf. 
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Beauty at firſt moves Wonder, and Delight; 
»Tis Nature's juggling Trick to cheat the Sight, 
Weadmire it, whilſt unknown, but after more 
Admire our ſelves, for liking it before. 

Love, like a greedy Hauk, if we give way, 
Does over-gorge himſelf with his own Prey; 
Of very Hopes a Surfeit he'll ſuſtain, 

Unleſs by Fears he caſt them up again: 

His Spirit and Sweetneſs Dangers keep alone: 
If once he loſe his Sting, he grows a Drone. 


Mm 


„ 


Love undi ſcover d. 


J. 
Ome, others may with Safety tell 


And either find ſome Med cine there, 
Or cure themſelves ev n by Deſpair; 
My Love's ſo great, that it might prove 
Dang ' rous, to tell her that I love. 


So tender is my Wound, it muſt not bear 
Any Salute, though of the kindeſt Air. 
II. 
I would not have her know the Pain, 
The Torments for her I ſuſtain, 
Leſt too much Goodneſs make her throw - 
Fer Love upon a Fate too low. 


Forbid 


The moderate Flames, which in them dwell; 
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Forbid it Heav'n my Lie ſhould be 
Weighd with her leaſt Convenzency. 

No, let me periſb rather with my Grief, 

Than to her Diſadvantage find Reli: fe 

III. 
Yet ak I die, my loſt Breath ſhall 
_ Grow bold, and plainly tell her all. 
Like covetous Men who ne'er deſcry 
Their dear hid Treaſures till they die. 
Ah, faireſt Maid, how will it chear 
My Gho/?, to get from 7hee a Tear! 
But take heed; for if me thou Pitieſt then, 
Twenty to one but I ſhall /ve again. 


— 


The given Heart. 


I. 
Wonder what thoſe Lovers mean, who ſay, 
They have giv'n their Hearts away. 
Some good kind Lover tell me how; 
For mine 1s but a Torment to me now. 
II. 

If fo it be, one Place both Hearts contain. 

For what do they complain? 

What Courteſie can Love do more 
Than to join Hearts, that parted were before? 

III. 

Wo to her ſtubborn Heart, if once mine come 
Forbid Into the ſelf-ſame Room; Twill 


wellz 
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Twill tear and blow up all within, 


Like a Granado ſhot into a Magazin. The 

IV. 1 

Then ſhall Love keep the Aſhes, and torn 5-4 F 

Of both our broken Hearts : | Þ 

Shall out of both one new one make, 1 

From hers, th Allay; from mine, the Metal take. II . 
| 3 | 

For of her Heart he from the Flames will find " 

But little left behind: Ti 

Mine only will remain entire; t whic 

No Dro/s was there to periſh in the Fire. il = 
a 0 

1 8 | Wh 

Each me to Love? go teach thy ſelf more Wit Ricl 


I chief Poſſeſſor am of it. 
Teach Craft to Scots, and Thrift to Jeu, 
Teach Boldneſs to the Stews z 
In Tyrants Courts teach ſupple Flattery: 
Teach Jeſuits, that have travelld far, to lie. 
Teach Fire to burn, and Winds to blow, 
Teach reſtleſs Fountains how to flow, 
Teach the dull Earth, fix'd, to abide, 
Teach Woman. kind Inconſtancy and Pride. 
See if your Diligence here will uſeful prove; 
But, prithee, teach not me to Love. 
| LR II. The 
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1 II. 4 
The God of Love, if ſuch a thing there be, 
| May learn to love from Me. 
He who does boaſt that he has been 
In every Heart fince Adam s Sin, 
Ill lay my Life, nay Miſtreſs on't, that's more, 
Ill teach him things he never knew before 
Ill teach him a Receipt to make 
Wards that weep, and Tears that ſpeak, 
| I'll teach him Sig hs, like thoſe in Death, 
which the Souls go ou too with the Breath: : 
till the Soul ſtays, yet ſtill does from mo run, 
As Light and Heat does with the Sun. 
2 III. 
TisI who Love's Columbus am; tis I, 
Who muſt new Worlds in it deſcry : 
Rich Worlds, that yield of Treaſure more, 
Than all that has been known before. 
nd yet like his (I fear) my Fate muſt be, 
o find them out for others; not for Me. 
Me Times to come, I know it, ſhall 
Love's laſt and greateſt Prophet call. 
But, ah, what's that, if ſhe refuſe _ 
0 hear the wholſome DotFrines of my Muſe? 
[to my ſhare the Prophets Fate muſt come ; 
Hereafter Fame, here Martyrdom, 


* 


ke. 
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a 
HE Devil take thoſe fooliſh Men, 
Who gave you firſt ſuch Powers; 
Me ſtood on even grounds till then; I 
If any odds, Creation made it ours. | 
II. 

For ſhame let theſe wetk Chains be broke ; 
Let's our flight Bonds, like Sampſon, tear 
And nobly caſt away that Tobe, 

Wh'ch We nor our Fore Jaber eer could bear. 

8 | 
French Laws forbid the Female Reign ; 
Yet Love does them to Slavery draw : 
Alas, if we'll our Rights maintain, 
Tis all Mankind muſt make a Salique Law. 
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Called: INCONSTANT 


1 2 And 
A! ha! you think you've i my Fame, N 0 


By this not #1er/Zood, yet common Name 


A Name, that's full and proper when 10 
To Womankind : 


But when you call vs ſo, 
pe can at beſt but for a Metaphor 90. 


Can you the Shore Inconſtant call, 
Which ſtill as Waves paſs by, embraces 400; 
That had as leif the ſame Faves always love, 
Did they not from him move? 
Or can you fault with Pilats find 
For changing Courſe, yet never blame the Wind? 
III. | 
Since drunk with Vanity you fell, 
The things turn round to you that ſtedfaſt dwell; 
And you your ſelf, who From us take your flight, 
Wonder to find us out of Sight; 
So the fame Error ſeizes you, 
As Men in Motion think the Trees move too. 


* 


——— of 


en 
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The WELCOME. 
1 I... 

so, let the farted Calf be kill'd, 
My Prodigal's come home at laſt, 
With noble Reſolutions fill' d, 
And fill'd with Sorrow for the paſt. 
me, No more will burn with Love or Vine, 
Name ut quite has left his Women and his Swine. 
d II. 
eleome, ah welcome my poor Heart; 

Welcome; I little thought, I'll ſwear, 
Tis now ſo long ſince we did part) 
Ever again to ſee thee here: 
1 2 | Deat 


II. Cal 
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Dear Wanderer, ſince from me you fled, 
How often have I heard that Thou wer't dead! * 
| 2 0. Wou 
Haſt thou: not found each Woman's Breaſt - — 
(The Lands where thou haſt * | 
Either by Savages poſſeſt, | 
Or wild, and uninhabited? 
What Joy couldft take, or what Repoſe 
In Countries ſo unciuilig'd as thoſe? | 
IV. 
Luft, the ſcorching Dog-ſtar, here 
Rages with immoderate Heat 
Whilſt Pride, the rugged Northern Bear, 
In others makes the Cold too great. 
And where theſe are temp'rate known, 
The Soil's all barren Sand, or rocky Stone. 
V. 
When once or twice you chanc'd to view 
A rich, well-govern'd Heart, 
Like China, it admitted You 
But to the Frontier-part. 
From Paradiſe ſhut for evermorez 
What good is is t that an Angel kept the Door? 
VI. | 
Well fare the Pride, and the D:/aarn, 
And Vanities with Beauty join d, 
I ne'er had ſeen this Heart again, 
If any Fair One had been kind: 
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My Dove, but once let looſe, I doubt 
Wou'd ne'er return, had not the Flood been out. 


11 > 
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The Heart Wy again, 


* 

Alſe, fooliſh Z Heart! didſt thou not ſay, 
L That thou wouldſt never leave me more? 
Behold again tis fled away, 

Fled as far from me as before. 

I ſtrove to bring it back again, 
Icry'd and hollow'd after it in vain. 

II. 
Even ſo the gentle Tyrian Dame, 
; When neither Grzef nor Love prevail, 
Saw the dear Object of her Flame 

Th'ingrateful Trejan hoiſt his Sail: 
Aloud ſhe call'd to him to ſtay ; 
The Wind bore Him, and her loſt Words awa ay 


III. 
The doleful Ariadne ſo, 


On the wide Shore forſaken ſtood: 
Falſe Theſeus, whither doft thou go? 
Afar falſe Theſeus cut the Flood. 
But Bacchus came to her Relief 
bacchus himſelf's too weak to eaſe my Grief, 


13 | IV. Ah 
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Ah ſenſeleſs Heart, to take no Reſt, #4 | 
But travel thus eternally! DP Es 1 
Thus to be frog n in every Breaſt, Before 
And to be ſcorcht in every Eye! Vain 4 
Wand'ring about like wretched Cain, Honou 
T ruſt out, ill usd by all, but by none Jets? | 1 
V. V 
Well; fince thou wilt not he re remain, V 
I'll een to live without Thee try; | | 
My Head ſhall take the greater Pain, - But th 
And all h Duties ſhall ſupply Their « 
T can more eagly live I know | And ye 
Withot Thee, PR without a M. eat oe Thou. BH A 
ell g = 7 
FI 17 + 5 N 
omens Superſtition. 
4 8 
R I'm a very Dance, or Moman bind 
Is a moſt unintelligible thing: 

I can no Senſe, nor no Contexture find, 
Nor their looſe Parts to Method bring, Ome 
I know not what the Learn d may fee, My 
But they're ſtrange Hebrew things to Me Vor ha 
II. Bu 
By Cuſtoms and 7 raxdiviohs they live Th 
And fooliſh Ceremonzes of antique Date; as a Fo 


We Lovers, new and better Doctrines give, 
Yet they continue obſtinate ; Preac 
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Preach we, Loves Prophets, what we will, 
Like eus, they keep their old, Law till. * 
III. | 
Before their Mothers Gods they fondly fall, 
Vain Idol. Gods that have no Senſe nor Mind: 
Honour's their Afptaroth, and Pride their Baal, 
The ThunTring Baal of Womankind, - 
With twenty other Devils more, 
Which They, as we do Them, adore 
IV. 
But then, like Men both Covetous and Devout, 
Their coſtly Superſtition loth t'omit, 
And yet more loth to iſſue Monies out, 
At their own Charge to furniſh it; 
Io theſe expenſive Deities, 
The Hearts of Men they Sacrifice. 
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Ome dull | Philos pher, wink he hears me fy. 
My Soul is from me fled away; 
Nor has of late inform'd my Bay here, 
But in another's Breaſt does lye, 
That neither I, nor till be I, 
as a Form Servient and Aſſiſting there; 
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II. 
Will _ Abſurd | and ask me how I live, Com, 
And Syllogiſims againſt it —_— -” | 
A Curſe on all your vain Philoſophies, Hadi 
Which on weak Nature's Law depend, 
And know not how to comprehend | Thy 
Love and Religion, thoſe great Myſteries. Was 
III. ä 
Her Body is my Soul; laugh not at this, Pain 
For by my Life 1 ſwear it is. : 
'Tis that preſerves my Being and my Breath, Ly R 
From that proceeds all that I 40, 3 
Nay all my Thoughts and Speeches too; The, 
And Separation from it is my Death. 4 
- 4 ds . 1 
The C 
E C C H. E 
3 Produc 
Ard with the rough Denials of my Prayer, —— 


From that hard She whom I obey, 
I come, and find a Nymph, much gentler here, 
That gives Conſent to all I ſay. 
Ah gentle Nymph, who lik ſt ſo well 
In hollow, ſolitary Caves to dwell, 
Her Heart being ſuch, into it go, 
And do but once from thenee anſwer me . 


IT. C an. 


Con. 
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II. 
Complaiſant Nymph, who doſt thus kindly ſhare 
In Griefs, whoſe Cauſe thou doſt not know | 
Hadſt thou but Eyes, as well as Tongue and Ear, 
How much Compaſſion wouldſt thou ſhow ! ! 


Thy Flame, whilſt Living, or a Flower, be 


Was of leſs Beauty, and leſs rav'iſhing Power; 
Alas, I might as eafily, 
Paint thee to her, as deſcribe Her to Thee. 


OE 
By Repercuſſion Beams engender Fire, 


Shapes by Reflexion Shapes beget; 


, 


| The Voice it ſelf, when ſtopp'd, does back retire, 


And a new Yoice is made by it. 

Thus things by Oppoſetion | 5 
The Gainers grow; my barren Love alone, 

Does from her ſtony Breaſt rebound, - 
Producing neither Image, Fire nor Sound. 


14 


* 
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MN - 
: ſay you're angry, and rant mightily, 
Becauſe I love the fame as you; 
Alas ! youre very rich ; *tis true; 
but prithee Fool, what's that to Love and Me? 
You've Land and Mony, let that ſerve ; 


and know you've more by that than you deſerve. 
II. When 


Adviſe with any Blood, but with their own. 


eris that which bids me this bright Maid adore ; 


| Whom Good or Ill does equally confound, 
And both the Horns of Fate's Dilemma wounds 
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1 


When next I ſee my fair One, the ſhall know 7 
How worthleſs thou art of her Bed; The 
And Wretch, Þ'1I ftrike thee dumb and dead, 

With noble Verſe not underſtood by you IF this 

Whilſt thy ſole Rhezorick ſhall be, "Tis F 

Jointure, and Jewels, and our Friends agree. ay 

III. | | ; 7 

Pox *o your Friends, that dote and domineer ; Wh 8 
Lovers are better Friends than they : Th - - 
Let's thoſe in other things obey ; 3 vo 

The Fates, and Stars, and Gods muſt govern here. / E. 


Vain Names of Blood! in Love let none 
* 


No other Thought has had Accefs! 
Did ſhe now beg I'd love no 4%, 

And were ſhe' an Empreſs, I ſhould love no ore; 
Were the as juſt and true to Me, 

Ah, ſimple Soul, what would become of Thee! 


* — 


Againſt H O P E. 
Ope, whoſe weak Being ruin d is, 
Alike if it ſucceed, and if it miſs; 


Vai 


here. 


(Cz 


und; 


Va 
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Vain Shadow! which doſt vaniſh quite, 
Both at full Noon, and perfect Night! 
The Stars have not a Peſibility 
Ol bleſſing Thee; 
If things then from their End we 8 855 call, 
Tis Hope is the moſt Hopeleſs thing of all. 
1 
Hope, thou bold Tafter of Delight, 
Who whilſt thou ſhouldſt but 74e, de vour it quite! 
Thou bring'ſt us an Eſtate, yet leav'ſt us Poor, 
By clogging it with Legacies before! 
The Foys which we entzre ſhould wed, 
Come deflower'd: Virgins to our Bed; 
Good Fortunes without Gain imported be, 
Such mighty Cuſtom's paid to Thee. | 
For Foy, like Wine, kept clofe does better taſtes _ 
If it take Air before, its Spirits waſte. 
N 7. 8 
Hape, Fortune's cheating Lottery f 
Where for one Prize an hundred Blanks there be; 
Fond Archer, Hope, who tak'ſt thy Aim fo far, 
That ſtill or ort, or wide thine Arrows are! 
Thin, empty Cloud, which th Eye deceives 
With Shapes that our own Fancy gives! 
A Cloud, which gilt and painted now appears, 
But muſt drop preſently in Tears! 
When thy falſe Beams, o'er Reaſons Light prevail, 
by Enes fatui for North- Stars we ſail. 
| %%% „ IV. Bro- 
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IV. 
Brother of Reg. more gail y clad [ 
The merr'ier Fool o'th' two, yet quite as Mad : 
Sire of Repentance, Child of fond Deſir ee? 
That blow'ſt the Chymicks, and the Lovers Fire 
Leading them ſtill inſenſibly on 
By the ſtrange Witcheraft of Anon ! 
By Thee the one does changing Nature through 
Her endleſs Labyrinths purſue, 
And th'other chaſes Woman, whilſt She goes 
More Ways and Turns than hunted Nature knows, 


For H OPE. 
| 1 1 
FT Ope, of all Ills that Men endure, 

The only cheap and Univerſal Cure ! 
Thou Captives Freedom, and thou /ick Man's Health ! 
Thou Loeſer's Vict᷑ ry, and thou Beggar's Wealth |! 

Thou Manna, which from Heav'n we eat, 
To every Tafte a ſeveral Meat 
Thou ſtrong Retreat! thou ſure entaild Eſtate, 
Which nought has Power to alienate 
Thou pleaſant, honeſt Flatterer for none 
Flatter unhappy Men, but thou alone ! 
= 
Hope, thou Firſt- Fruits of Happineſs | f 
Thou gentle Dawnirg of a bright Succeſs ! 


* 
— 
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Thou good Prepar'atzve, without which our Joy 
Does work too ſtrong, and whilſt it cures, deſtroy ;_ 
Who out of Fortune's reach doſt ſtand, 
And art a Bleſling til] in hand 
Whilſt Thee, her Earneſi-Mony we retain, 
We certain are to gain, 
Whether ſhe her Bargain break, or elſe fulfill 
Thou only good, not worſe, for ending ill! 
III. 
Brother of Faith, twixt whom and Thee 
The Joys of Heav'n and Earth divided be ! 


Though Faith be Heir; and have the fix'd Eftate, 
— Why Portion yet in Moveables is great. 
Happineſs it ſelſ's all one 
In Thee, or in Poſſeſſion ! 
Only the Futures Thine, the Preſent His! 
Thine's the more hard and noble Bliſs ; 
beſt Apprehender of our Joys, which haſt 


* 


ows. 


. ſ 
5 f 0 long a Reach, and yet canſt hold ſo faſt ! 
at, IV. 


Hope, thou ſad Lover's only Friend ! 
hou Way that may'ſt diſpute it with the End 
or Love I fear's a Fruit that does delight 
he Taſte it ſelf leſs than the Smell and Sight. 
Fruition more deceitful is 
Than Thou canſt be, when thou doſt miſs ; 
len leave thee by obtaining, and ſtrait flee 
Some other way again to Thee; | 
Thou © I FAM  _ 


ate, 
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And that's a pleaſent Country, without doubt, 
To which all ſoon return that travel out. | | 


1 8 ; * 8 Z 


LOVEs INGRATI TUD E. 


J. 7 
Little choujhts thou fond ingrateful he 
When firſt Llet tee in, 
And gave thee but a Part 
In my unwary Heart, | 
| That thou wouldſt er have grown, 
So Joe or ferong | to make it all thine OWN. . 
1 
At mine own Breafe with care I fed thee ſill, 
Letting thee ſuck thy fill, 
And daintily I Thee 
With 14/e Thoughts and Poetry ! 
What ill Returns doſt thou allow? 
J fed thee then, and thou doſt farve me now. 
| HI. 
There was a time, when thou waſt cold and chill, 
Nor hadſt the Power of doing ill; 
Into my Boſom did I take, 
This frozen and benummed Snake, 
Not fearing from it any harm; 
But now it /7z7gs that Breaſt which made 27 wary, 
EN 8 
W hat curſed Meed's this Love ! but one Grain ſon; 
And the whole Fie/d*twill overgrow ; 


Strat 


The ,,, way 
Strait will it choak up and devour - 
Each wholſome Herb and beauteous Flow'r, 
Nay unleſs ſomething ſoon I do, 
Twill kill I fear my very Laurel too. 
* 
But now all's gone, I now, alas, complain, 
Declare, proteſt, and threat in vain. 
Since by my own «xforc'd Conſent, 
The Traitor has my Government, 
And is ſo ſettled in the Throne, 
That 'twere Rebellion now to claim mine own. 


— 


The FRAIL TY. 


La. 
Know tis ſordid, and tis low; 
(All this as well as you I know) 
Which I ſo hotly now purſue; 
(I know all this as well as you) 
But whilſt this curſed Fleſh I bear, 
nd all the Weakneſs, and the Baſeneſs there, 
Alas, a, it will be always fo. 
* 
In vain, exceedingly in vain 
I rage ſomet: mes, and bite my Chain; 
Vari For to what purpoſe do I bite 
With Teeth which neer will breaks it quite? 


Hill. 


ein ſow i For if the chiefeſt Chriftian Head, 


Was 


2 
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Woas by this ſturdy Tyrant buffeted, 
What wonder is it, if weak ] be ſlain ? 


— 


COLDNESS. 
1. | 
S Water fluid is, till it do grow 
TN Solid and fix'd by Cold; . 
So in warm Seaſons Love does looſely flow, 
; Froſt only can it hold. : 
A Woman's Rigour, and Diſdaini. 
Does his ſwift Courſe _—_— 
Though conſiant, and conſiſtent now it be, 
Yet, when kind Beams appear, 
It melts, and glides apace into the Sea, 
| And loſes it ſelf there. 
So the Sun's amorous Play, 
Kiſſes the Ice away. 1 
You may in Vulgar Loves find always thisz 
But my Subſtantial Love | 
Of a more firm and perfect Nature is; 
No Weathers can it move: 
Though Heat diſſolve the Ice again, 
The Chryſtal ſolid does remain. 


—[T 


Thou 
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T 8 

Hen like ſome wealthy Hand thou ſhalt Iye; 

And like the Sea about it, I; 5 
Thou like fair Albion, to the Sailors Sight, 
Spreading her beauteous Boſom all in Mhite: 
Like the kind Ocean] will be, 
With loving Arms for ever claſping Thee. 
II. 

But I'll embrace Thee gentli er far than ſo; 

As their freſh Banks ſoft Rivers do, 
Nor ſhall the proudeſt Planet boaſt a Power 


Of making my full Love to ebb one Hour; 


Then 


It never dry or low can prove, 
Whilſt thy unwaſted Fountain feeds my Love. 
m 


duch Heat and Vigour ſhall our Kies bear, 
As if like Doves we'engendred there. 
No Bound nor Rule my Pleaſures ſhall endure, 
In Love there's none too much an Epicure. 
Nought ſhall my Hands or Lips controul; 
El kiſs thee 7brough, I'll kiſs thy very Soul. 
et nothing, but the Ng t our Sports ſhall know 5 
Night that's both lind and ſilent too. 
»heus found not a more ſecret trace, 
s loy'd Sicanian Fountain to embrace, 


—_+ K 
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Creeping ſo far beneath the Sea, 


Than I will do tenjoy, and feaſt on thee. I rhou 
8 : To V. oy s 1 
Men, out of Wiſdom, Women, out of Pride, ST C 
The pleaſant Thefts of Love do Hide. 4 
That may ſecure thee; but thou haſt Fol from me ln thai 


A more infallible Security, 1 
For there's no Danger I ſhould tell Love. 
The Joys, which are to Me unſpeabable. 


1 — l Then n 
SLEEP. wy 
25 8 Le 
N oe, Th 
N vain, thou drouſie God, I thee invoke; Tor bet. 
For thou, who doſt from Fumes ariſe, Ne 
Thou, who Man's doul doſt over- ſhade hou ſc 
With a thick Cloud by Vapours made, - 
Canſt have no Power to ſhut his Eyes, 
Or Paſſage of his Spirits to choak, 
FER Flame's ſo pure, that it ſends up no qm Exur 
„ 2 D un 
Yet how do Tears but from ſome Vapoure riſe? ere blac 
Tears, that bewinter all my Lear? Lou Fa 
The Fate of Egypt ] ſuſtain, Thot 
And never feel the Dew of Rain, th uni! 
From Clouds which in the Head appears F Who 
But all my too much Moiſture owe, | ** ſt 
Incon 


To over-fowings of the Heart below. ä 
3 Horns III. Thi 
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III. 
Thou, who doſt Men (as Nights to Colours do) 
Bring all to an Equality: * 
Come, thou juſt God, and equal me 
A while to my diſdainful He: 
n that Condition let me lye ; 
Till Love does the Favour ſhew ; 
Love equals all a better Way than Tos. 
TV: 
Then never more ſhalt thou b'invok'd by me; 
Watchful as Spirits, and God's I'll prove: 
Let her but grant, and then will I, 
Thee and thy Kinſman Death defie. 
for betwixt Thee and them that /ove, 
Never will an Agreement be ; 
hou ſcorn'ſt th Unhappy 3 and the — Thee. 


12 


me 


— — 


n 


J. 
Smoab 0 Eauty, thou wild fantaſtick Ape, 


i Who doſt in ev'ry Country change thy Shape! 
riſe? lere black, there brown, here tawny, and there white; 
Thou Flatt'rer which comply'ſt with ev'ry Sight! 
Thou Babel which confound'ſt the Eye 
th unintelligible Variety! 
Who haſt no certain What, nor Where, 
3 ut vary 'ſt ſtill, and doſt thy ſelf declare 
Inconſtant, as thy She-Profe Jors are. 
. Thc Kʒ II. Beau. 
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IL 
Beauty, Love's Scene and Maſquerade, 
So gay by well-plac'd Lights, and Diſtance made; Thou 
Falſe Coin, with which th*Impofor cheats us ſtill; Thou 
The Stamp and Colour good, but Metal ill! 
Which Ligbt, or Baſe we find, when we — 
Weigh by Enjoyment, and examine thee! 
For though thy Being be but how, 
"Tis chiefly Night which Men to thee allow : 
And chuſe * enjoy thee, when thou leaſt art thou. 
III. 
Beauty, thou active paſſive 111} 
Which 4% % thy felf as faſt as thou doſt ki//! 
Thou Tulip, who thy Stock in Paint doſt waſte, 
Neither for PHyſic good, nor Smell, nor Taſte. 


[a 


OfC - 


do ON n 


Beauty, whoſe Flames but Meteors are, W 

Short - li vd and low, tho' thou wouldſt ſeem a Stor, Al 

Who dar'ſt not thine own Home deſcry, 1 thoſ 
Pretending to dwell richly in the Zye, ; 

When thou, alas, doſt in the Fancy lye. n vain t 

IV. | Ant 

Beauty, whoſe Conqueſts ſtill are made Say 


Ofer Hearts by Cowards kept, or elſe betray d; is beyc 
Weak Victor! who thy ſelf deſtroy'd muſt be 


When Sickneſs forms, or Time beſieges theel , it is 


Thou'unwholeſome Thaw to frozen Age! And 
Thou ſtrong Vine, which Youth's Feaver doſt enriz And 
Ind to | 


"Tho 
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Thou Tyrant which leav'ſt no Man free! 
Thou ſubtle Thief, from whom nought ſafe can be! 


8 Thou Murth rer which haſt S u, and Devil which 
5 I wouldſt Damm me. 
ve 88 N — 
The I EMC 
5 J. 
has S Men in Green-land leſt beheld the Sun 
From their Horizon run; 
And thought upon the ſad half Year 
Of Cold and Darkneſs they muſt ſuffer there: 
ite, I. 
fie, on my parting Miſtreſs did I look, 
: With ſuch ſwoln Eyes my Farewel took 
a Star, Ah, my fair Star! ſaid I; | 
L h thoſe bleſs d Lands to which bright thou doſt fly! 
III. 
In vain * Men of Learning comfort me; 
And ſay Tm in a warm Aree; 
Say what they pleaſe; I ſay and ſwear 
yd; is beyond eighty at leaft, if you're not here. 
e IV. 
TY is, it is; I tremble with the Froſt, 
ge! And know that I the Day have loſt ; 
ſt enrag And thoſe wild things which Men they call, 


of lind to be but Bears or Foxes all. 
100 | | 
K 3. 
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| | V. 
Return, return, gay Planet of mine Eft, wWhe. 
Of all that ſhines thou much the ! — 
And as thou now deſcend/# to Sea ; | 
More fair and freſh ri/? up from thence to me. 
3 . 4 
Thou, who in many a Propriety, 
So truly art the Sun to me, 
Add one more Likeneſs, which I'm ſure you can, 
And let me and my Sun beget a Man. 


My PTCTOURE 


I. 
Ere, tale my Likeneſs with row while: tis{0;Ml — 
For when from hence you go, 
The next Sun's riſing will behold 
Me pale, and lean, and old. 
The Man who did this Picture draw, 
Will ſwear next Day my Face he never ſaw. 


I nels believe, within a while, 
If you upon this Shadow ſmile, 
Your Preſence will ſuch Vigour give, 
* (Your Preſence which makes all things live) 
And Abſence ſo much alter me, 
This will Fe S EI T the Shadow be. 


III. Whel 
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Il. 2 
When from your well- wrought Cabinet you take it, 
And your bright Looks awake it; 
Ah be not frighted, if you ſee 
The new-ſoutd Picture gaze on thee, 
And hear it breath a Sigh or two; 
For thoſe are the firſt things that it will do. 
IV, 

My Ruvual. Image will be then thought bleſs d; 
And laugh at me as diſpoſſeſs d; | 
But thou, who (if I know N right) 
I'th' Subſtance doſt not much delight, 
Wilt rather ſend again for me, 

Who then ſhall but my Picture's Picture be. 

t tis fo; * hw 5 ä 1 


Tbe CONCEALMENT. 


L | 
Oz; to what Purpoſe ſhould I ſpeak ? 
No, wretched Heart, ſwell till you break ! 
She cannot love me if ſhe would; 
And to ſay Truth, twere Pity that ſhe /houl7. 
No, to the Grave thy Sorrows bear, 
As /ilent, as they will be there. 
live) Since that lov'd Hand this mortal Wound does give, 
So handſomly the thing Contrivey 
That ſhe may guiltleſs of it live. 


K 4 80 


ou can, 
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So periſh, that her killing thee 
May a Chance Medley, and no Murder be. 
1 
'Tis nobler much for me, that I 
By her Beauty, not her Anger die: 
This will look juſtly, and become 
An Execution; that, a Martyrdome. 


The cenſuring World will ne er refrain 


From judging Men by Thunder ſlain. 
She muſt be angry ſure, if I ſhould be 
So bold to ask her to make me, 
By being hers, happier than She. 
I will not; tis a milder Fate 
To fall by her not Loving, than her Hate. 
. 
And yet this Death of mine, I fear, 
Will ominous to her appear : 
When, ſound in ev'ry other Part, 
Her Sacrifice is found without an Heart. 
For the laſt Tempeſt of my Death 
Shall Gigh out hat too, with my Breath. 
Then ſhall the World my noble Ruin ſees 
Some pity, and ſome envy me; 
Then /be her ſelf, the mighty ſee, 


Shall grace my Fun'rals with this Truthz 


Twas only Love deſtroy'd the gentle Touth. 
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The MONOPOLY. 
I. 
W Hat Mines of Sulphur in my Breaſt do lye, 
That feed t hEternal Burnings of my Heart? 
Not A tna flames more fierce or conſtantly, 
The ſounding Shop of Vulcan ſmoaky Art; 
Vulcan his Shop has placed there, 
And Cupid's Forge is ſet up here. 
IT. 
Here all thoſe Arrows mortal Heads are made, 
That fly ſo thick unſeen through yielding Air; 
The Cyclops here, which labour at the Trade, 
Are Jealouſie, Fear, Sadneſs, and Deſpair. 
Ah cruel God! and why to me 
Gave you this curſt Monopoly? 
III. 
[ have the Trouble, not the Gains of it; 
Give me but the Diſpoſal of one Dart; 
And then (I'll ask no other Benefit) 
Heat as you pleaſe your Furnace in my Heart. 
So ſweet's Revenge to me, that I 
Upon my Fae would gladly die. 
| IV. 
Deep into her Boſom would I ſtrike the Dart, 
Deeper than Woman eer was ſtruck by Thee; 
Thou giv'it them ſmall Wounds, and ſo far from th 
They flutter ſtill about, inconſtantly , [ Heart, 
Tix ; Curſe 


Curſe on thy Goodneſs, whom we find 
Civil to none but Womankind ! 
V. 
Vain God!) who Women doſt thy ſelf Adore ! 


Their wounded Hearts do ſtill retain the Pow'rs The 
To travel, and to wander as before; | 
Thy broken Arrows *twixt that Sex and ours * 
So *unjuſtly are diſtributed 3 
They take the Feathers, we the Head, © T 
on 
The DISTANCE. } 
Till 1 
| Rok | 
VE follow'd thee a Year at leaſt, 7 
And never ſtopp'd my {elf to reſt. Millio 
But yet can thee o'ertake no more, 
Than this Day can the _ that went before. I'm fur 
In this our Fortunes equal prove je 
To Stars, which govern them above; But m; 
Our Stars that move for ever round, v 
With the ſame Difance ſtill betwixt them found. 
1 III. 


In vain, alas, in vain I ſtrive 

The Wheel of Fate faſter to drive ; 

Since if a Round it ſwiftlier fly, 
She in it mends her Pace as much as J. 


19.4 
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IV. 
Hearts by Love ftrangely fbuffled are, 
That there can never meet a Pair! 
Tamelier than Worms are Lovers ſlain; 
s The wounded Heart ne er turns to wound again. 


6 | The INCREASE 
T | 
Thought, III ſwear, I could have lov'd no more 
— Than 1 had done before; | 
But you as eas'ly might account 
Till to the Top of Numbers you amount, 
As caſt up my Love's Score. 
Ten thoufand Millions was the Sum; 
Millions of endleſs Millions are to come. 
II. 
e. Im ſure her Beauties cannot greater grow ; 
Why ſhould my Love do ſo? 
A real Cauſe at firſt did move; 
But mine own Fancy now drives on my Love, 
With JhZadows from it ſelf that flow. 
ound. My Love, as we in Numbers ſee, 
By Cyphers is encreas d eternally. 
III. 
So the new-madey and untry'd Spheres above, 
Took their firſt Turn from th Hand of Fove ; 
But are fince that Beginning found | 
By their own Forms to move for ever round. 


All 
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All violent Motions ſhort do prove, 
But by the Length tis plain to ſee 
That Love's a Motion Natural to me. 
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ES 


LOVE VISTBILITY. 
I, 
Ith much of Pain, and all the Art 1 knew, 
Have I endeavour'd hitherto 
To Lide my Love, and yet all will not do. 
II. 
The World perceives it, and it may be, ſhes ; 
Though ſo diſcreet and good ſhe be, 
By hid. ug it, to teach that Skill to ue. 
III. 
Men without Love have oft ſo cunning grown, 
That ſomething like it they have ſhown, 
But none who had it ever ſeem'd t'have none. 
IV. 
Love's of a ſtrangely open, fimple kind, 
Can no Arts or Diſguiſes find, 
But thinks none ſces it *cauſe it ſelf is blina. 
| V. 
The very Eye betrays our inward Smart; 
Tove of hiinſelf left there a Part, 
When thorough it he paſs'd into the Heart. 


VI. Or 


Jet co 
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V 
Fortum 
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But the 
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VI. 
Or if by chance the Face betray not it, 
But keep the Secret wiſely, yet, 
Like Drunkenneſs, into the Tongue twill get. 


— <i> 


Looking on, and Diſcourfing with his Miſtreſs. 
I. 
* Heſe full two Hours now have I gazing been, 
What Comfort by it can I gain? 

To look on Heav'n with mighty Gulfs between 

Was the great Miſer's greateſt Pain; 

So near was he to Heav'n's Delight, 

As with the Bleſs'd converſe he might, 
Yet could not get one Drop of Water by't. 

| 1 

Ah Wretch ! I ſeem to rouch her now; but, oh, 

What boundleſs Spaces do us part? 
bortune, and Friends, and all Earth's empty Show, 

My Lowneſs, and her high Deſert: 
But theſe might conquerable prove; . 
Nothing does me ſo far remove, | 
As her hard Soul's Averſion from my Love. 

3 

do Travellers that loſe their Way by Night, 

If from afar they chance teſpy 
Th'uncertain Glimmerings of a Taper's Light, 

Take flattering Hopes, and think it nigh 4 

Ti 
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Till wearied with the fruitleſs Pain, 


They ſit them down, and weep in vaing 122 
And there in a and Ow remann.' 1 
1 5 F For G 


Reſolved to Lowe. | * 5, 

J. 5 My Z 
Wonder what the Grave and Miſe 

Think of all us that Love; | Theſe. 

Whether our pretty Fooleries u 

Their Mirth or Anger move; Nor is 

They underſtand not Breath, that Fords does want; L 

Our . ighs to them are in/jgnificant. | The w. 

| : Hg 1 Pronou 

One of them ſaw me, th'other Day, 3 


Touch the dear Hand, whicłr I admire; 
My Soul was melting ſtrait away, 

And dropt before the Fire. 

This //ly Wiſeman, who pretends to know, 
Ask'd why I look'd ſo pale, and trembled ſo? 
III. 


(3: 
IT 


0 bid t 


Another from my Miſtreſs's Door Go 

Saw me with Eyes all watry come; ind whe 

Nor could the hidden Cauſe explore, ben ſha 
But thought ſome S-oak was in the Room; 

Such Igw orance from unwounded Learning came; be faſt- 

He knew Tears made by Smoab, but not by Flame Doe: 


4 N 


W.! 
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1 IV. 

If Learn d in other things you be, 

And have in Love no Skill, 

for God's fake keep your Arts from me, 
For I'll be Igno'rant till. 

Study or Action others may embrace; 

My Love's my Buſineſs, and my Books her Face. 


V. 
Theſe are but Triſſes, I confeſs, 


Which me, weak Mortal, move; 
Nor is your Susie Seriouſneſs 
want; Leſs trifling than my Love. 
The wiſeſt King who from his Sacred Breaſt 
Pronounc'd all Van ity, choſe it for the beſt, 


— — 


3 


My F AT E. 
„ 

O bid the Needle his dear North forſake, 

ITo which with trembling Rev'rence it does bend; 

o bid the Stones a Journey upwards make; 

Go bid th'ambitious Flare no more aſcend: 

ind when theſe falſe to their Old Motions prove, 

hen ſhall I ceaſe Thee, Thee alone to Love. 

dom; II. 

came; {he faſt- link d Chain of everlaſting FI 

Flani] Does nothing tie more ſtrong, than Me to Tou; 


V.! 


My 
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My fix'd Love hangs not on your Love or Hate; 
But will be ſtill the ſame, whate'er you do. 
You cannot &:// my Love with your Diſdain, 
Wound it you may, and make it live in Pain. 
nn. 
Me, mine Example let the $r0:cks uſe, 


I 


Their ſad and cruel Doctrine to maintain, Like 
Let all Predeſtinators me produce, . 
Who ſtruggle with Eternal Bonds in vain. I thot 
This Fire I'm born to, but tis ſhe muſt tell, ; 
Whether't be Beams of Heav'n, or Flames of Hell ( 
WW In all 
You, who Mens Fortunes in their Faces read, 
To find out Mine, look not, alas, on Me; Andn 
But mark her Face, and all the Features heed; F 
For only there is writ my Deſtiny. A 
Or if Stars ſhew it, gaze not on the Skies; Lives 
But ſtudy the AſtroPogy of her Eyes. 
| | V. Even ſc 
If thou find there kind and propitious Rays, A. 
What Mars or Saturn threaten P'Il not fear; Ea 
{ well believe the Fate of Mortal Days Than al 


Is writ in Heav'n; but, oh my Heav'n is there. 
What can Men learn from Stars they ſcarce can ſee¶ How mi 
Twogreat Lights rule the World, and her two, M, Ho 


Hell. 


t fear; 


s there. 
an ſee* 


503 Me | 


Th 


yy 
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The HEAR T-BRE AKING. 


J. | | 
Je gave a piteous Groan, and ſo it broke; 


In vain it ſomething would have ſpoke: * 
The Love within too ſtrong for't was, 
Like age put into a Venice-Glaſs. 
2055 8 
I thought chat this ſome Remedy wire prove * 
But, oh, the mighty Serpent Lobe, 
Cut by this Chance in Pieces ſmall, 
In all ſtill ud, and ſtill it ung in all. 
| NI, 5h x71 

And now - Calle) each little broken Part 
Feels the whole Pain of all my Heart : 
And every ſmalleſt Corner ſtill _ ,:;. 4. 4 

Lives with the rom ni which the whole did 2 

IV. 

Eren ſo rude 80 when the Field From quit, 
And into ſeveral Quarters get; 
Each Troop does ſpoil and ruin more, 

Than all coor in one Body did before. | 


255 V. OR 

How many Loves reign in my Bolom me 2 
How many Loves, yet all of you? 
Thus have I chang d with evil Fate 


My Monarch. Love into a Brant - State 


Vox. I. „„ | Thy 
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"The U SURP ATION. 
I. 
T Hou dſt to my Soul no Tirle or Pretence; 
I was mine own, and ee, 
Till I had : my ſelf to thee; 

But thou haſt kept me Slave and Pei ſoner ſince. 

Well, ſince ſo inſolent thou'rt grown, 
Fond Tyrant, I'Il depoſe thee from thy Throne; 
Such Outrages muſt not admitted be 

In an E lective Monarchy. 


9 
Part of my Heart by Gift did to thee fall; 


My Country, Kindred, and my beſt = 
Acquaintante were to ſhare the reſt ; F 
But thou, their Cove tous Neighbour, drav'ſt out al 12 x. 


Nay more; thou mak ſt me worſhip t hee, 
And would'ſt the Rule of my Religion be; 
Was ever Tyrant claim'd ſuch Pow'r as you, 

To be n Emp'ror, and Pope too? 

Kin a ou 
The publick Aries, and my private Fate 

\ Deſerve ſome Tears: But greedy thou 

(Inſatiate Maid ) wilt not allow 
That I one Drop from thee ſhould alienate. 

Nor wilt thou grant my Sins a Part, | 
8K the ſole ae of moſt of them thou art, 


; Cout pht, ou 


f 
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Counting my Tears thy Tribute and thy Due, 
Since firft mine Des I gave to Tu. 
| 8 
3 Thou all a Foys, and all my Hopes doſt claim, 
Thou rageſt like a Fire in me, 
Converting all things into ther; 
de. Nought can reſiſt, or not e#creaſe the Flame. 
| Nay evety Grief and every Fear, 
ne; Thou doſt devour, unleſs thy Stamp it bear. 
Thy Preſence, like the crowned Baſlisk's Breath, 
All other Serpents puts to Death. 


v. 
hs Meh in Hell are from Diſeaſes free, 

So from all other Ills am I; 

Free from their known Formality : 
But all Pains eminently lye in tee : 

Alas, alas, I hope in vain 
Wy conquer d Soul from out thine Hands to gawg. 
dince all the Natives there thou'ſt overthrown, 
And planted Garri ſons of thine own. 


„ « 


t out all 
14) 


3 


1 MAIDENHEA D. 

: I. | 7 
N Hou worſt Eftate even of the Sex that's worſt; 
Therefore by Nature made at firſt, 
Tuattend the Weakneſs of our Birth! 
, Cout ght, outward Curtain to the Nuptial Bed 


* 


GU arts 


13 2 Thou 
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Thou Caſe to 8 not yet finiſhed! 

Who like the Center of the Earth, 

Doſt heavieſt things attract to * 
Though thou a Point imaginary be. 0 TERS 

M. 5 5555 2 
A thing God thanks a Mankind fo "DIM 

That his t Bleſſing ruin d it. 

Cold frozen Nurſe of fierceſt Fires! 
Who, like the parched Plains of Africk's' Sand, 
(A ſteril, and a wild unlovely Land) 

Art always ſcorch'd. with hot Deſires, 

Yet Barren quite, didſt thou not bring 
Monſters and Serpents forth thy ſelf to ſting ! 


R777 HET 
Thou that bewitcheſt Men, whilſt 1 doſt dwe 


Like a cloſe Con urer in his Cel! de 
And fear'ſt the Day's diſcovring Eye! 

No wonder 'tis at.all that thou ſhouldſt be poſt, 

Such tedious and unpleaſant Company, Coul, 

Who liv'ſt ſo Melancholily ! | eas ly c 

Thou thing of ſubtile, 1 iran kind. As C. 

Which Women tofe, and yet no Man can an find. little 0 

1. 1 5 

Although I think thou never found wilt be, le Love 

Yet I'm reſolv'd to ſearch for thee Oft E 

The Search it ſelf rewards the Pains. | 4 wo 

nd a 


So, tho” the Chymick his great Herret mils, 


ff from: TC 
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„Hor neither it in Art nor Nature is . 
BY Yet things well worth his Toil he! aint; * ny | 

And does his Charge and Labour pay 

Vith good n Exper” Ty by the way, D 
lagen zr 0 IR 
ay what cbou wilt Chaſtity i is 8 more 

Thee, than a Porter is his Door. 

In vain to Honour they pretend, nag 
ho guard themſelves with Ramparts and with Falls. 
hem only Fame the.truly Valiant calls 
Who can an apen Breach defend 
Of thy quick Loſs can be no doubt. 
ſithin ſo Hated, and ſo Lov'd without. 
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poſſibilities? Oh no, there's non; 
Could mine bring thy Heart Captive home | 
eas ly other Dangers were o erthroum, 
As Cæ ſar after vanquiſh'd Rome, 5 © 
$ little Ajia dan Fors did overcome. P wg 3 
ve Lads hy Ea, 1 8 | 
Oft Earth and Hell againſt them ſtrive; | 
lt Providence e engages on their __ 
5. And a good. End at laft does give; 
13 705 Men and Lovers always thrive, 
L 3 . As 
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C el To let 

As Stars (not powerful elſe) at "SN conjoin, / 

Change, as they pleaſe, the World's Eſtate; For w 

So thy Heart in Conjunction with mine, ; "A 

Shall our own Fortunes regulate, | 
And to our Stars themſoluss preſcribe a Fate, 
” of Vs 

*T wouldgrieve me much to find ſome bold Romance, 3 * 

That ſhould two kind Examples ſhew, 0 { 

Which before us in Wonders did advance; Fc 

Not, that I thought that Story "ING: | Sh 

But none ſhould Fancy more, than I wie do. 1 

V. r 

Through ſpight of our worſt Enemies, thy Friends ("<< t. 

Through Local Baniſhment from thee ; ban it 
Throughthe loud Thoughts of leſs- obhctrnin g Ends, 

As eaſie ſhall my Paſſage be, It, nev 

As \ was the Am rous Touth's o'er Helle's H My 

MW. ES Di, 

in vain the Winds, in vain the Billows roar; The 

In vain the Stars their Aid deny d: That 

He ſaw the Seſtian Tow'r on th other Shoar; Hles 

Shall th' Helleſpont our Loves divide? bind 

No, not th Atlantick Ocean's boundleſs Tide. e 70% 

VII. 
Such Seas betwixt 1 us eas ly conquer d are 3 0, 'twil 


But, gentle n 0 not r Thot 
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To let thy Beams {ſhine on me from afar; 


in, And ſtill the Taper let me 'eſpy ; | 
te; Tor when thy Light goes out, I link and die. 


"= 5% + * 


wn us 


SILENCE. 


| es * 

Urſe on this Taxgus, that has my Heart betray d. 
And his great Secret open laid! 

For of all Perſons chiefly She 

Should not the Ills I ſuffer know; 

Since tis a thing might dang'rous grow, 

Only in Her to Pity me: 

vince tis for Me to loſe my Life more fit, 

ban *tis for Her to ſave and ranfom it. 

lh, never more ſhall thy unwilling Ear 

My helpleſs Story hear. 

Diſcourſe and Talk awake does keep 

The rude unquiet Pain, 


Wane, 


5 


iends, 


End,, 


n That in my Breaſt does reign; 
_ Silence perhaps may make it ſeep: 
U bind that Sore up, I did ill reveal; 
* ke Mound, if once it Cloſe, may chance to Heal. 


III. 
Q 'twill ne'er heal; my Love will never Die, 
Though it ſhould Speecbleſs hne. 


E 918 
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A River, oer it meet the Sea, yu. 
As well might ſtay its Source, | | 


As my Love can his Courſe, 
-—Untefs it join and mix with hee. 


If any End or Stop of it be found, 

We know the Flood runs ſtill, tho* under Ground. 
4 K TT TB L 33 1 4 Wo | a | 
8 5 3 By th 
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Nuhurt, 3 did I 1 9 6 855 * | 
And terrify'd all others with the Pain „ I wro 
But now I feel the -mighty Evil 5 f 
Ah, there s no footing with the Devil ! \ 
So wanton Men, whilſt others they would fright, but nc 
Themſelves have met a real Spright. 'd 
= aqua 


I thought, III ſwear, an handſome Lie 
Had been no Sin at all in Poetry: 
But now I ſuffer an Arreſt, 
For Words were . poke by me in Jeſt. 
Dull, ſottiſh God of Lowe, and can it be 
Thou underſtand ſt not Raillery? 
III. 
Darts, and Wounds, and Flame, and Heat, 
I nam'd but for the . or the Concert. 
Nor meant my Verſe ſhould raiſed be, 
To this ſad Fame of Propheſie ; 


nd. 


ht, 


Heat, 
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7 ruth gives a dull Propriety to my — 9 
Aud all the cars trons wo n ag 
In things, whets Fancy ch des reigns” tf 
Tis dang'rous too cunningly to Feigen: : EH 
The Play at laſt a Truth does grow, mel bags 
And Cuſtom into Natur? go 
By this curſt Art of Begging I became 
Lame, with counterfeiting” Zane. 7 N I 
N WA n v. . en 431 
My Libs of Amorous Deſire 
wrote to kindle and blow others Fire: 
And *twas a barbarous Delight | 
My Fancy promis d from the Sight; 
But now, by Love, the mighty Phalaris, I 
N Burning Bull the firſt do 1 


n. INCONSTANT 
Never yet could ſee that Face 
Which had no Dart for me; 


From Fifteen Vears, to Fifty” 8 Space 
They all victorious be. 


| Love, thou'rt a Devil; if I n may call thee One; 


for Sore. in me thy Name i is Legion. | 


II. Colour, 
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2 wo old 
Colour, or Shape, gaod Limbs, or Face, 
Goodneſs, or Wit, in all I find: "2 
In Mat iam or in Speech a Grace, : 
If all fail, yet tis Womankind; og 
And I'm ſo weak, the Piſtal need not be : Honey 
Double, or Frebie hang to murder zue. Thou; 
g '' 2 5 
If Tall, the dame of. Proper ſlays; 
If Fair, ſhe's pleaſant as the Light; 
If Low, her Prettineſs does pleaſe z | 9 
If Black, what Lover loves not Night? 
If Telow-hair'd, I Love, leaſt it ſhould be Once k 
Th'Excuſe to others for not loying me. dince t 
| IV. 


The Fat, like Plenty , fills my Heart; 
The Lean, with Love makes me too ſo, 
If Streight, her Body's Cupid's Dart 
To me; if Crooked, *tis his Bow. 
Nay, Age it ſelf does me to Rage incline, 
And Strength to Women gives, as well as Wine. 
e 
Juſt half as large as Charity 
My richly-landed Love's become; 
And judg'd aright is Conftancy, 
Though it take up a larger Room: 
Him, who loves always one, why ſhould they call 
More Conſtant, than the Man loves always all? 
VI. Thus 


call 
+ 


Thus 
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VI. 
Thus with unwearied Wings I flee _ 
Through all Loves Gardens and his Fields, : 
And, like the wiſe, induſtrious Bee, 


No Hed but Honey to me yields! 
Honey ſtill ſpent this diligence ſtill ſupplies, 


ge N return not home with laden Thighs. 


VII. 
My Soul at firſt indeed did prove 
Of pretty Strength againſt a Dart, 
Till I this Habit got of Love 
But my conſum'd and waſted Heart, 
Once burnt to Tinder with a ſtrong Deſire, 
dince that by every Spark is ſet on Fire, 


oO 


The CONSTAN T. 
ts | | 
Reat, and Wiſe Congu'ror, who where-cer 
Thou com'ſt, doſt fortifie, and ſettle there! 
Who canſt defend as well as get; 
And never hadſt one Quarter beat up yet; 
Now thou art in, thou ne'er wilt part 
With one Inch of my vanquiſh'd Heart; 
For ſince thou took'ſt it by Aſſault from me, 
Tis Garriſon'd ſo ſtrong with Thoughts of thee, 
It fears no ane Enemy. 8 


II. Had 


2 
pron eee > TI WE IT —— — — n e 
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As that which Hi'rits above to ga) does bind. 
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OY II. 15 : Wh 
Had thy charming Strength been leſs Tha 
Fd ferv'd'e*er this an hundred Miſtreſſes. 
Pm better thus, nor would compound 
To leave my Prison to he a Vagabond.” | 
A Prison in which I ſtill would be, 
Though every Door ſtood ope to nme. 
In ſpight both of thy Coldneſs and thy Pride, 
All Love is Marriage on thy Lover's ſide, 
For only a can them ee 
Cloſe, narrow . yet ſoft and kind. | 


Gentle, and ſweet. Necaſs, 


e 


Tour Love on me were ſpent 3 in vain, 
Since my Love ſtill could but remain 


Tuſt as it is; for what, alas, can be Ther 
Added to that which hath Infinity; '7 1 1 


Both in Extent and Quali? g And, 


| Her 1. Ai Hai. 9117 * Men 

| A BEE 0b ITN | Mean 

Ich more than Jewiſh Reuerence as yet | 

Do I the Sacred Name conceal; Adar 

When, ye kind Stars, ah, when will it be fit te 
This Gentle My/t'ry to reveal? When 


15 


When will our Love be Nam'd, and we paſſeſs | 

That Chriſt ning as a Badge of Happineſs # 

50 bold as yet n no Verſe of mine has been, | 
To wear that Gem on any Line; 

Nor, till the happy Nuptial Muſe be ſeen, 
Shall any tanga with it ſhine. _ 


Reſt, mighty Name, till then; for thou "RS 


Laid down by her, e er taken up by me. 


HI. 
Then all the Fields and Woods ſhall with it ring; 3 
Then Ecchoes burden it ſhall be 3 : 
Then all the Birds in ſev'ral Notes ſhall ſing, 
And all the Rivers murmur thee 
Then ev'ry Wind the Sound ſhall wow bear, 
And ſoftly whiſper't to ſome Ange!'s Ear. 
I 
Then ſhall thy Name through all my Verſe be ſpread, 
Thick as the Flow'rs. in Meadows lye, 
And, when in future Times they ſhall be —_ 
(us ſure, I think, they will not die) 
If any Critick doubt that They be mine, 


Men by that Stamp {hall Jes know the hed 


V. 
Mean pr 1 will! not dare to make a 1 he 


To repreſent thee by b 
Adam (God's Nomenclator) could not frame 
One that enough ſhould /gniſie. 

£2 Aſtra 


18 Ye MISTRESS. 
Aſtr## or Celia as unfit would prove | 
For thee, as tis to call the Derry, ve. Ah, 


** — 


WEEPING. 


LEE where ſhe fits, and in what comely wiſe, S0 co 
Drops Tears more fair than others Eyes 
Ah, charming Maid, let not 27% Fortune ſee 
Th Attire thy Sorrow wears, 
Nor know the Beauty of thy Tears. 
For ſhe'll ſtill come to dreſs her ſelf in hee. 


| IT. 

As Stars reflect on Waters, ſo J ſpy This 4 
In every Drop (tnethinks) her Eye. Ir 

The Baby, which lives there, and always plays 
In that Illuſtrious Sphere, Jointut 
Like a Narciſſus does appear, H 
Whilſt In his Flood the lovely Boy did gaze. (The 1 
WEE: A 

Ne er oo did 1 behold ſo glorious Weather, 

As this Sun-ſine and Rain together. believe 
Pray Heav'n her Forehead, that-pure Hil of Snow, i En 
(For ſome ſuch Fountain we muſt find, The tw. 
To Waters of ſo fair a kind) | Ar 

Melt not, to feed that beauteous Sream below. 
> | | | | Paſſion” 
IV. Al The 
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| | V. 0 
Ah, mighty Love, that it were inward Heat 
Which made this precious Limbeck ſweat ! 


ut what, alas, ah what does it avail 
That ſhe weeps Tears ſo wond'rous cold, 
As ſcarce the Aſſes Hoof can hold, 

ile, 80 cold, that I admire they fall not Hail. 


* * * 


DISCRETION. 
J. h 
\ 1/creet ? What means this Word Diſcreet ? 
A Curſe on all Diſeretion 
This bafbarows Term you will not meet 
In all Loves-Lexicon. 
ys IT. 
Jointure, Portion, Gold, Eſtate, 
Houſes, Houſho}d-ſtuff or Land, 
(The Low Conveniences of Fate) 
Are Greek no Lovers underſtand. 
III. 
Believe me, beauteous one, when Love 
Enters into a Breaſt, 
The two firſt things it does remove, 
Are Friends and Intereſt. 
W. | IV. 
Paſſion's half blind, nor can endure 
V. Ab The careful, ſcrup lous Hes, 


. MISTRESS. 


OrelſeI could-not love, I'm yr 
One who in Love were wiſe LEE. Th? 

8 in cc 3 toſt 3 
Will, without Grief or Pain, 

Caſt all their Goods and Riches out, 
Themſelves their Port to gain. 

As well might 1 do chuſe 

That Sacred Death to take, 

Mourn for the Clothes, which they muſt loſe, 
When they're bound naked to the Stabe. 


— 


The e ee 


I. 
HY Maid ? Ah, find nes Ss Theme 

Whereon thy Doubts to place ; A* 
Nor by a low Suſpect b/a/pheme 
The Glories of thy Face. For wt 
* WÞr5 1 KW T 

Alas, ſhe makes thee ſhine ſo fair, | 
So exquiſitely bright, : A little 
That her dim Lamp muſt diſappear Sn 
| Before thy potent Light. But whi 
lb: 5. Do 

Three Hours each Morn in drefling thee, = 

Malicionſly are ſpent ; „ Now, w 


And make that Beauty E 
That's elſe a Ci vil. Government. bh 10 Tha 


The MISTRESS. 
1 
Th' adorning thee with ſo much Art, 
Is but a barb'rous Skill ; 
Tis like the Pois ning of a Dart 
Too apt before to kill. 
V. 
The Mini ſtring Angels none can ſee; 
*T'is not their Beauty or Face, 
For which by Men they worſhip'd be; 
But their high Office and their Place. 
Thou art my Goddeſs, my Saint, She; 
pray to- Her, only to pray to Thee. 


— wo OSA a, 


äN—— ñ —ẽ —— 


COUNSE L. 


| 8 
A H! What Advice can I receive? 
No, ſatisfie me firſt; 


For who would Phy/ick-Potions give 
To one that dies with Th:rſt> 
„ 5 
Alittle Puff of Breath we find, 
Small Fires can quench and Kill; 
But when they're great, the adverſe Wind 
Does make them greater ſtill. 
ARE: 
Now, whilſt you ſpeak, it moves me much ; 
But ſtrait I'm juſt the ſame ; | 
V OL. J. M Alas 
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Alas, th' Effect muſt needs be ſuch 
Of Cutting through a Flame. 


. tl 


The CUR E. 
: J. 
Ome, Doctor, uſe thy rougheſt Art, 
Thou canſt not cruel prove: — 


Cut, Burn, and Torture every Part, 
Io heal me of my Love. 


+ - - with 
There is no Danger, if the Pain 8 C 
Should me to a Fever bring; | W 
Compar'd with Heats I now ſuſtain, | [ cut 1 
A Fever is ſo Cool a thing, 133 


| (Like Drink which feveriſh Men deſire) My ve 
That I ſhould hope twould almoſt quench my © 


The SEPARATION. 
1 

SK me not what my Love ſhall do or be 
(Love which is Saul to Body, and Soul of 

When I am ſep rated from thee; 

Alas, I might as eafily ſhow, 
What after Death the Soul will do; 
"Twill 44%, I'm ſure, and that is all we know. 


II. 


ire) 
my F 


or be 
Soul of. 


now. 


II. 


With the large Hi/fory of many a Wound, 


With Art as ſtrange, as Homer in the Nur, 


F Es ESA 


Be MESFRES'S  nue3—- 
II. 
The thing call'd Soul will never ſtir nor move, 
But all that while a liveleſs Fran prove, 
For tis the Body of my Love; 
Not that my Love will fly away, 
But ſtill continue, as they ſay, | 
Sad troubled Ghoſts about their Graves do ſtray: 


9 


1 H K E E. 

Choſe the flouri ſhing'ſt Tree in all the Park, 
With freſheſt Boughs, and faireſt Head, 

I cut my Love into his gentle Bark, 

And in three Days, behold tis Dead; 
My very written Flames ſo violent be, 
They've burnt and wither'd up the Tree: 
II. 


How ſhould I live my felt, whoſe Heart i 1s og 
Deeply graven every where, 


Larger than thy Trunk can bear ? 


Love in my Heart has Volumes put. 


III. | 
What a few Words from thy rich Stock did take 


The Leaves and Beauties all? 


M 2 
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As a ſtrong Poiſon with one Drop does make 
The Nails and Hairs to fall: 4 That 
Love (I fee now) a kind of Witchcraft is, 
Or Characters could ne'er do this. 
| IV. Thou 
Pardon, ye Birds and Nymphs, who loyd this Shade, | 
And pardon me, thou gentle Tree; 


-I thought-herjName would thee have Hey made They 


And bleſſed Omens hop'd from thee ; I 
Notes of my Love, thrive her (ſaid I) and grow, ( 
: N _ ye let ny Love do fo. Nor de 
* 1 

is, . Youth, tbh Love will never thrive! 
Fair In 


This blaſted Tree predeſtines it: 
Go, tie the diſmal Knot (why ſhould'ſt thou live?) M 


And by the Lines thou there haſt writ W 
Deform'dly hanging, the ſad Picture be Muſt I, 


To that unlucky Hiſtory. D: 


* 
8 - — 


, 
5 n 105 
IS a ſtrange kind of Ign orance this in you! 
That you your Victories ſhould not ſpy, 
| Vidories gotten. by your Eye! 
That your bright Beams, as thoſe of Comets do, 
Should kill, but not know How, nor Who. 


- £M_- II. That 
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GR 
That truly you my Idol might appear, 
Whilſt all the People ſmell and ſee 
The odorous Flames I offer thee, 
Thou ſit'ſt, and doſt not ſee, nor ſmell, nor hear 
2 TM conſtant as 
They ſee't too well who at my Fires repine, 
Nay, th'unconcern d themſelves do prove 
Quick ey d enough to ſpy my Love; 
Nor does the Cauſe in thy Face clearlier ſhine, 


Than the Eyect appears in mine. 
IV. 


e! 
Fair Infidel! By what unjuſt Decree 
Brei Muſt I, who with ſuch reſtleſs Care 
Would make this Truth to thee appear, a 
Muſt I, who Preach it, and Pray for it, be 
Damn'd by thy Incredulity ? 
V. 


Iby thy Unbelief am guiltleſs ain: 
On have but Faith, and then that you 
May know that Faith for to be true, 
you! irchall it ſelf by a Miracle maintain, 
ſpy» And raiſe me from the Dead again, 
| VL 


ean while my Hopes may ſeem to be o'crthrown 


s do, 
Pho. But Lovers Hopes are full of Art, 
| And thus Diſpute, that fince my Heart, 
II. That M 3 Though 


| 

| 

| 

_, 

| 

' 
- 

| 


Though in thy Breaſt, yet is not by thee known, 


Pore how far more wealthy might I be 


For Love to die an Infants leſſer Ill, 


And he who only /zes, in Love is blind. 


Beyond the tyran'ous Pleaſures of the Eye. 
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Perhaps thou may'ſt not know thine Own. 


—— 
* 


The 6A Z ERS. 


| I. 
Nome let's goon, where Love and Touth does cal ; 
I've ſeen tos much, if this be all. 


With a contented 12»'rant Poverty? 
To ſhew ſuch Stores, and nothing grant, 
Is to enrage and vex my Want. 


Than to live long, yet live in Childhood till. 
| . 
We ve both fate gazing only hitherto, 
As Man and Wife in Picture do. 
The richeſt Crop of Foy is {till behind, 


So at firſt Pigmalion lov'd, Love 
But th* Amour at laſt improv'd: pply'd. 
The Statue t ſelf at laſt a Woman grew, But 
And ſo at laſt, my Dear, ſhould you do too. 0 

III. s well m 

es to Man the greateſt Torture iss _ Mat, 

Unleſs it lead to farther Bliſs 8 Well m 

Write 


It grows too ſerious a Cruelty, Un 
Jn 
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Unleſs it Heal, as well as Strike ; 
I would not, Salamander like, 1.4 
n ſcorching Heats always to Live defire, 
, like a Martyr, paſs to Heav'n through Fire. 
IV. 

ark how the luſty Sun ſalutes the Spring, 

And gently kiſſes every thing. 
is loving Beams unlock each Maiden Flow'r, 
arch all the Freaſures, all the Sweets devour: 

Then on the Earth with Bridegroom Heat, | 

| He does till new Flowers beget. | 
he dun himſelf although all Zye he be, 
an find in Love more Pleaſure than to See. 


vn, 


gall; 


The INCURAB LE. 


: 
Try'd if Books would cure my Love, but found 
Love made them Nonſenſe all. 
pply'd Receipts of Buſineſs to my Wound, 
But ſtirring did the Pain recall. 
$7 IL | 
s well might Men who in a Fever fry, 
Mathematick Doubts debate, 
Is well might Men, who nad in Darkneſs lye, 
Write the Diſpatches of a tate. 


M4 ma 
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f III. 
I try d Devotion, Sermons, frequent Prayer, 
But thoſe did worſe than aſeleſs prove; 
For Pray'rs are turn d to Sin in thoſe who are 
Out of Charity, or in Love. 
| et | 
I try'din Vine to drown the mighty Care; 
| But Wine, alas, was Oy! to th' Fire. 
Like Drunkards Eyes, my troubled Fancy there 
Did double the Deſire. 
: i 
I try'd what Mirth and Gaiety would do, 
And mix'd with pleaſant Companzes ; 
My Mirth did graceleſs and inſipid grow, 
And 'bove a Clinch it could not riſe, 


© a | 
Nay, God fergive me fort, at laſt I try'd 


 _ *Gainſt this ſome new Deſire to ſtir, ; 2 af 

And lov'd again, but 'twas where I eſpy'd, 2 f 

Some faint Reſemblances of Her. "4 , 

VII. Thy: 

The Phy/ick made me worſe with which Iftrove, W prom 
This Mortal Il t' expel, 

As wholeſome Medicines the Diſeaſe improve, "IN 

There where they work not well. By th, 


Unlike. 


TC 


And ſhall this Phantome me oppoſe ? 
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HONOU R, 


| 7 
HE Loves, and the confeſſes too; 
There's then at laſt, no more to do. 
The happy Work's entirely done; 
Enter the Town which thou haſt wor: ; 
The Fruits of Conqueſt now begin 
Io Triumph! Enter in. 
II. 
What's this, ye Gods, what can it be? 
Remains there ſtill an Enemy ? 
Bold Honour ſtands up in the Gate, 
And would yet Capitulate; 
Have I o'ercome all real Foes, 


III. 
Noifie Nothing ! ſtalking Shade ! 
By what Witchcraft wert thou made? 
Empty Cauſe of Solid Harms! 
But I ſhall find out Counter-Charms 
Thy airy Devi hip to remove 
From this Circle here of Love. 
"V's 
Sure I ſhall rid my ſelf of hee 
By the Night's Obſcurity, 
And obſcurer Secrecy. | 
Unlike to every other Spright, 
| Thou 


| - Socunningly it wounds the Heart, 


Nor appear'/# but in the Light, * 


Deſires in dying confeſt Saints excite. 
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Thou attempt'ſt not Men t' affright, 


gn — 


The INNOCENT ILL. 

: i J. 
Hough all thy Geſtures and Diſcourſes be 

Coin'd and ſtamp'd by Modeſty, 

Though from thy Tongue ne er ſlip'd away 

One Word which Nuns at th' Altar might not ſay, 

Yet ſuch a Sweetneſs, ſuch a Grace | 
In all thy Speech appear, 


That what to th Eye a beauteous Face, 
That thy Tongue is to th' Ear. 


It ftrikes ſuch Heat through every Part, Thou 
That thou a Tempter worſe than Satan art. | ; 
ns Des wick 

| Though inthy Thoughts ſcare any Tracks have been; 7 
So much as of Original Sin, 1 

Such Charms thy Beauty wears as might _ 


Thou with ſtrange Adultery 

Doſt in each Breaſt a Brothel keep; 

Awake all Men do luſt for thee, 

And ſome enjoy thee when thy //eep. 
Ne' er before did Woman live, 


T. 


Deen; 


ſay, 
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Who to ſuch Multitudes did give 
The Root and Cauſe of Sin, but only Eve. 
III. 
Though in thy Breaſt ſo quick a Pity be, 
That a Flies Death's a Wound to thee. 
Though ſavage, and rock-hearted thoſe 
Appear, that weep not ev'n Romances Woes. 
Yet ne'er before was Tyrant known, 
Whoſe Rage was of ſo large Extent, 
The Ills thou doſt are whole thine own, 
Thou'rt Principal and Inſtrument, 
In all the Deaths that come from you. 
You do the treble Office do 
Of Judge, of Tort'rer, and of Weapon too. 
IV. 
Thou lovely Inſtrument of angry Fate, 
Which God did for our Faults create! 
Thou pleaſant, univerſal Ill, 
Which ſweet as Health, yet like a Plague doſt A 
Thou kind, well-natur'd Tyranny ! 
Thou chaſte Committer of a Rape ! 
Thou voluntary Deſtiny, 
Which no Man can, or would eſcape ! 
So gentle, and ſo glad to ſpare, 
So wondrous good, and wond'rous fair, 
(We know) ev'n the Deſtroying Angels are. 


D 1 4- 
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DIALOGUE. 
I. I [movd thee 
She, Hat have. we done? what cruel Paſſion He. 
Thus to ruin her that lov'd thee? 
Me thou haſt robb a, but what art thou 
Thy /elf the richer now? | 


Shame ſucceeds the ſhort-liv'd Pleaſure: ; 
So ſoon is ſpent, and gone, this thy ill gotten Tres. 


W.- [ fare, 
He. We've done no Harm; nor was it Theft in me, He. 
But nobleſt Charzry in thee. 
I'll the well-gotten Pleaſure 
Safe in my Memory treaſure; 
What though the Flower it ſelf do waſte, 
The Zfence from it drawndoes long and ſweeter V 
III. S 11 < 4443, LOOM 
Sbe. No: I'm undone; my Honour thou haſt ſlain, I Ge. J 
| And nothing can reſtore't again. | 
Art and Labour to beſtow, 
Upon the Carca/e of it now, 
Is but tembalm a Body dead, 


The Figure may remain, the Life andBeauty s fled, 0 
1 

He. Never, my Dear, was Honour yet eine; fe, Tha 
By Love, but Indiſcretiov. 

To tl*w2/e it all things does allow; Rr 

And cares not what we do; but how. 1 


Like 


Like 
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Like Tapers ſhut in ancient Urns, 


Unleſ; Sit let in Air, for ever ſhines and burns. 


v. 
She Thou firſt perhaps who didſt the Fault commit, 


Wilt make thy wicked Boaſt of it. 
For Men, with Roman Pride, above 
The Conqueſt, do the Triumph love: 
Dor think a perfect Vict'ry gain d. 
Onleſs they through theòtreets their Capti ve lead 
| VI. [ enchain'd. 
He. Whoeꝰer his ſecret Joys has open laid, 
The Baud to his own Wife is made. 
Beſide what Boaſt is left for me, 
Whoſe whole Wealth's a Gift from thee ? 
Lis you the Conqu ror are, tis you 
Who have not ta ne, but bound, and gagg d me too. 
VII. 5 
He. Though publick Pun iſhment we eſcape, the din 
| Will rack and torture us within: 
Guilt and din our Boſom bears; 
And though fair yet the Fruit appears, 
That Worm which now the Core does waſte» 
When long t'has gnaw'd within will break the 
VIII. Kin at laſt. 
He, That Thirſty, Drink, that Hungry, Food I ſought, 
That wounded, Balm, is all my Fault. 
And thou in Pity didſt apply 


The kind and only Remedy: 
| The 
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The Cauſe abſolves the Crime; ſince M. 
= mighty Force did move, ſo mighty n 


IX. | [ Thee, She 

She. Curſe on thine Arts] methinks IT hate thee now Ane 
And yet I'm ſure I love thee too! D 

I'm angry, but my Wrath will prove £ 
More innocent than did thy Love. F 


Thou haſt this Day undone me quite: The 


Yet wilt undo me more ſhould'ſt thou not comeat 
| LN If 7 


Verſes loft upon a Wager. 


8 ſoon hereafter will I Wagers lay, 

| *Gainſt what an Oracle ſhall ſay, 

Fool, that I was, to venture to deny 
A Tongue ſo us d to Vidtory 

A Tongue ſo bleſt by Nature and by Art, 

That never yet it ſpoke but gain'd an Heart: 
Though what you ſaid, had not been true 
If ſpoke by any elſe but you. 
Your Speech will govern Deſtiny, 

And F ate will change rather than you ſhould lie. 

| II. 

Tis true if Human Ren ſon were the Guide, 
Reaſon, methinks, was on my Side; 

But that's a Guide, alas, we muſt reſign, 


Wh 


She ſaid, ſhe ſaid Her ſelf it would be ſo; 


Has ſuch a Soreign Right to it, 
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When th' Authority's Divine. 


And I, bold Unbehever, anſwer'd No, 
Never ſo juſtly ſure before 
Error the Name of Blindneſs bore, 
For whatſoc'er the Queſtion be, 
There's no Man that has Eyes would ber for me. 


ITI. 
If Truth it ſelf (as other Angels do 
When they deſcend to human view) 
In a Material Form would daign to ſhine, 
Twould zmitate or borrow thine, 
So daz Iing bright, yet ſo tranſparent clear, 
So well proportion'd would the Parts appear; 
Happy the Eye which Truth could ſee 
Cloath'd in a Shape like thec, 
But happier far the Eye 
Which could thy Shape naked like Truth eſpy! 
IV. 
Yet this loſt Nager coſts me nothing more 
Than what I ow'd to thee before. 
Who would not venture for that Debt to play 
Which he were bound howe'er to pay ? 
If Nature gave me Power to write in Verſe, 
She gave it me thy Praiſes to rehearſe. 
Thy wond'rous Beauty and thy Wit 


That 
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That no Man's Muſe for public Vent is free, 
Till the has paid her Cuſtoms firſt to thee. 


"—_ 


— 


Bathing in the River. 
I. 

HE Fiſt around her crowded, as they do 
To the falſe Light that treach'rous Fiſhers ſhew, 
And all with as much Eaſe might taken be, 

As ſhe at firſt took me. 

For ve er did Light ſo clear 

Among the Waves appear, 


Fall he 


aſte w 


Though evry Night the Sun himſelf ſet there. WP 
II. ; 
Why to Mute Fiſh ſhould'ſt thou thy ſelf diſcover, 2 
And not to me thy no leſs ſilent Lover? No 
As ſome from Men their buried Gold commit bove th 
To Ghoſts that have no Uſe of it! 

Half their rich Treaſures ſo | 
Maids bury; and for ought we know p her, 
(Poor Ignorants) they re Mermaids all below. * a 
II. . 
The am'rous Waves would fain about her ſtay, wh . 
But fill new am'rous Waves drive them away, _ 
Ard with ſwift Current to thoſe Joys they haſte, 9 
» I 


That do as ſwiftly waſte; 
I laught the wanton Play to view, 
But tis, alas, at Land ſo too, 

And ſtill 44 Lovers yield the Place to new. 


IV, Kis 
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IV. | 


5 Kiſs her, and as you part, you am'rous Waves 
(My happier Rival, and my Fellow Slaves) 
Point to your flow'ry Banks, and to her ſhew 
The good your Bounties do; 
Then tell her what your Pride doth coſt, 
And, how your U/e and Beauty's loſt, 
hen rig'rous Winter binds you up with Froft. 
| V. 
[ell her, her Beauties and her Touth, like thee, 
aſte without ſtop to a devouring Sea; 
here they will mixt and undiſtinguiſb d lye, 
With all the meaneſt things that die. 
As in the Ocean thou 
No Privilege doſt know 
e ove thimpureſt Streams that thither flow. 


TV... 

ell her, kind Flood, when this has made her ſad» 
ell her there's yet one Remedy to be had; 
ew her how thou, though long ſince paſt, doſt find 

Thy ſelf yet ſtill behind, 

Marriage (ſay to her) will bring 
. About the ſelf-ſame thing. 

t ſhe, fond Maid, ſbuts and ſeals up a Spring. 


new; 


Over () 


VoL. I. N Love 
Y. | | 
IV, Ki 
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Love gien over, 


1. ; 
T is enough; enough of Time, and Pain, 
Haſt thou conſum'd in vain, 
Leave, wretched Cowley, leave 
Thy ſelf with Shadows to deceive z 
Think that already loſt which thou muſt never gai 
II. 
Three of thy luſtieſt and thy freſheſt Years, 
(Toſt in Storms of Hopes and Fears) 
Like helpleſs $4zps that be | 
Set on Fire 1th' midſt o' the Sea, [Te 
Have all been burnt in Love, and all been drown'd 


. 
Reſolve then on it, and by Force or Art 


Free thy unlucky Heart; 
Since Fate does diſapprove 
Th'Ambition of thy Love, 
And not one Star in Heav'n offers to wake thy b. 
IV. 
If &er I clear my Heart from this Defire, 
If e er it home to its Breaſt retire, 
It ne'er ſhall wander more about, 
Tho? thouſand Beauties call d it out: 
A Lover burnt like me for ever dreads the Fit. 


v. 


Jer gat 


be Firt. 
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V. 


The Pox, the Plague, and evry ſmall Diſeaſe, 


May come as oft as 4d Fate pleaſe; 
@ But Death and Love are never found 
To give a ſecond Wound. 


Me re by thoſeSerpents bit, but we're devour dby _ 1 


VI. 


Ski what Comfort ist that I am grown 


Secure of be ing again o'erthrown? 

Since ſuch an Enemy needs not fear 

Leſt any elſe ſhould quarter there, [Town. 
Who has not only ſact d, but quite burnt down the 
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F a Mar fhonld undertake to tranſlate Pind ir Word for 
Mord, it would be thought that one Mad-man had tranfla- 
ted another; 45 may appear, when he that underſtands not 
h Original, reads the verbal Traduction of him into Latin 
toſe, than which nothing ſcems more Raving. Aud ſure, 
chyme, without the Addition of Wit, and the Spirit of Po- 
try (quod nequeo monſtrare & ſentio tantum) world but 
mate it ten times more diſtracted than it is in Proſe. We muſi 
wider in Pindar the great Difference of Time betwixt his A 
d ours, which changes, as in Pictures, at leaſt the Colours. 
fPoetry; the no toſs Difference betwixt the Religions and 
uſtoms of our Conntrier, and a thonſand Particularities of 
Plices, Perſons, and Manners, which do but confuſedly appear 
our Eyes at ſo great a Diſtance. And laſtly (which were 
much alone for my purpoſe) we nmſt . conſider that our Ears 
e Strangers to the Muſick, of his Numbers, which ſometimes 
epecially in Songs aud Odes) almoſt withowt any thing elſe, 
Pate an excellent Poet, For though the Grammarians and 
titicks have labour d to reduce his Ferſes into regular Feet and 
leaſures (as they have alſo thoſe of the Greek and Latin Co- 
tedies) yet in effect they are little better than Proſe te our Ears. 
4 1 would gladly know what Applanſe our beſt Pieces of 
liſh Poeſie could expect from a Frenchman or Italian, if 
overted faithfully, and Word for Word, into French or Itali- 
i Proſe. And when we have confidered all this, we muſt 
eds confeſs, that after all theſe Loſſes ſujt ined by Pindar, all 
can add to him by our Vit or Invention (not deſerting. ftill 
Ir Subject) is not like to make him a Richer Man than he was 
t his own Country. This is in ſome meaſure to be apply d to 
Wl Tranſlations; and the not obſerving of it, is the Cauſe that 
# which ever I yet ſaw are ſo much inferior to their Origi- 
is. The like happens too in Pictures, from the ſame Root of 
5 Bo N 4 exat 


| 


rectiſie the Opinion of divers Men upon his matter. The Plalms 
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exact Imitation; 2hich being a vile and unworthy kind of Sei- 
vitude, is incapable of producing any thing good or noble, | 
have ſeen Originals both in Painting and Poeſie, much more 
beautiful than their natural Objects; but I never ſaw 4 Co. 
py better than the Original, 2yhich e be otherunſe; 
for Men reſolving in no caſe ro ſhoot-beyond the Mark, it 10 
thouſand to one if they ſhoot not ſhort of it. It does not ail, _ 
all trouble me that the Grammarians perhaps will not {uferM = 
this libertine way of rendring foreign Authors, to be. called \/-- * 
Tranſlation; for I am not ſo much enamour d of the Name 
Tranſlator, as not to wi ſh rather to be Something Better, % 

it want yet a Name. 1 ſpeak, not ſo much all this, in De. 

fence of my manner of Tranſlating, or Imitating (or vat 0: — 
ther Title they pleaſe) the two enſuing Odes of Pindar; i ,: 
that would not deſerve half theſe Words, as by this Occaſion t ls 


of David, (which I believe to have been in their Original, u W 
the Hebrews of his Time, though not to our Hebrews of Bute Cl 


rorhus's making, the moſt exalted Pieces of Poeſie) are a gr, lit 
Example of what I have ſaid; all the Tranſlators of w Ire 
(even Mr. Sands himſelf; for in deſpight of popular Error, 
will be bold not to except him) for this ver) Reaſon, that thi 
have not ſought to ſupply the loſt Excellencies of another Lal 
guage with new ones in their own; are ſo far from doing Hi 
nour, or at leaſt Fuſtice to that Divine Poet, that methink 
they revile him worſe than Shimei. Aud Buchanan him{el 
(though much the beſt of them all, and indeed a great Perſon 
comes in my Opinion no leſs ſhort of David, than his Counts 
does of Judæa. Upon this ground, I have in theſe to Ot 
of Pindar, raken, left our, and added what, I pleaſe ; 
make it ſo much my Aim to let the Reader know preciſt, 
what he ſpoke, at what was his Way and Manner of {peakiny 
which has not been yet (that I know of) introauc'd into El 
gliſh, though it be the nobleſt and higheſt kind of writing 
Verſe: and which might, perhaps, be put inta the Liſt of Pe 
c rollus, among the loſt Inventions of Antiquity, This Ell 
is but to try bow it will look in an Englith Habit: For whil 
Experiment, I have choſen one of his Olympique, and avi 
9f his Nemæ in Odes; which are as followuh, 


U 


TH 


Ado Aare 1235 


| of der 
ble. 1h T HE erco 1 | 


ch more es 77 


e 


4 Co- 
er wiſe; 
„ it 150 
S Not at 
L ſuffer 
e Called 
e Name 
ter, / tho 
in De- 8 
8 — , - a - 
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WY " (4 famous City in Citily built by tus Anceſtors) 
W whe, in the ſtyenty ſeventh Olympique won” the 
* He 15 commended rom the Nobi- 
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5 lity , his Race (whoſe & 7 
re a gr lity of. oe Story is often touch'don 
of h, front his gre ans Rik (an ordinary — PRE 
Err 12 Pda), from his 15 pitality, Munificence and 
2 hy other Virtues. The Ode 3 to the conſtant 


Cuſtom of the Poet) cumſiſis more in Digreiſions, 


img Ho 
2 than in the main Subject: And the Reader muſt 


; cre 


n Him not be chocqued to bow him ſpeak ſo often of his 
5 Per/ol8 own Muſe: ; for that is aLiberty Which this Und 
; Cour 6 cpm. can dn live wake | 
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leaſe ; ' F 12 | 8 0 D E. 


pres. jje * 
{peaking 3 I. x 
Ke inte bs UE E N of all Harmonious things, 
-_ 1 3 Dancing Words, and ſpeaking Strings, 
This Eſl What God, what Hero wilt thou ſing? 
7 —== What bias Man toegual Glories bring: > 
1 Begin thy noble Choice, 


THE And it the Hills around reflect the mage of thy Voice. 
7 iſa 


„ PINDARIQUE ODES. 
3 Piſs does to Jove belongs 


Jove and Piſa claim thy Song, 
ar Nef Fruits of War, th Qbapique Games M. 
Alcidles offer d up to Fovez © Lo 
Alcides too thy Strings may move; prove! fl x 
But, oh, what Man to join with theſe can worthy * 
Join Heron oldly, to their facred Names z 
« Therox'the next Honour claim; 
Theron to no Man gives place, 
* fit in Piſa's, and in Firtue's Race; 
A heron there, and he alone, 
. EV nhis own ſwift Fore-fathers has out-gone: 
. 
a. » They 8 rough Ways, o'er many Stops al 
TUT.ill on the fatal Bank at laſt 
2 They Agrigentum built, the beauteous Eye 
| Of fair-fac'd Sicily, © 
Which does it ſelf i th Rzver by 
With Pride and Foy eſpy. 
Then chearful Notes their painted Tears did ſings 
And Wealth was one, and Honour th other Wing, 
Their genuine Virtues did more ſweet and clear, 
In Fortune's graceful Dreſs appear. 
To which great Son of Rhea, ſay 
; The Firm World which forbids things to decay. 
Ik in Olympus Top, where thou 
Sit'ſt to behold thy Sacred Show, 


* 
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If in Mphens ſilver Flight, Ns 
If in my Verſe thou daſt delight, -. 
= My Verſe, O Rhea's Son, which is 


* Left as that, an] /mooth as this. 
III. 
ove! For the paſt Sufferings of this noble Race 


Since things once paſt, and fled out of thine hand, 
Hearken no more to thy Command) 
Let preſent Foys fill up their Place, 
| with Oblivion fi lent Stroke deface 
Of foregone Ills the very Trace. 
In no illuftrious Line 
Do theſe happy Changes ſhine 
More brightly Theron than in thine. 
So in the Cryfal Palaces 
Of the blue-ey d Nereides, 
Ino her endleſs Youth does pleaſe, 
And thanks her Fall into the Seas. 
Beauteous Semele does no leſs 
Her cruel Midwife Thunder bleſs, 


d ling hilft ſporting with the Gods on high, 
r Mig. She *en joys ſecure their Company, 
clear, I plays with Light nings as they fly, 
trembles at the bright Embraces of the Deiiy. 
IV. 
decay. 


Death did them from future Dangers free, 
What God (alas) will Caution be 
For living Man's Security, 


Or 
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Or will enſure our Veſſel in this faithleſs S 
Never did the Sun as yet 

So healthful a fair Day beget, 

1 That travelling Mortals might rely on it. 

| But Fortune's Favour and her Spight 

Roll with alternate Waves like Day and I 

Viciſſitudes which thy great Race purſue, 

2 Eer ſince the fatal Son his Father ſlew, 

And did old Oracles ſufil [own 

Of Gods that cannot /ze, for they foretel but 

ed, V. | 

1 Erynnis faw't, and made in her own Seed 

The innocent Parricide to bleed, 

2 She ſkew his wrathful Sons with mutual Bly 

But better things did then ſucceed, f 

is And brave Therſander in amends for what wi 

Brave Therſander was by none 

In War, or warlike Sports out-done. 

4 Thou Theron his great Virtues doſt revive, 

He in my Verſe and thee again does live, 

Loud Olympus happy thee, 

; Ithmus and Nemea does twice happy ſce. 
For the ell. natur'd Honour there 

Which with thy Brother thou didft ſhare, 
Was to thee double grown 

By not being all thine Own. 

And thoſe kind pious Glories do deſace 

The old fraternal Quarrel of thy m_ ö 


Pp 
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7 3 
Greatneſs of Mind and Fortune too 
Th' Olympique Trophies ſhew. 
Both their ſeveral Parts muſt do 
In the noble Chaſe of Fame, 2 
his without that is C ind, that without this is Jaume. 
or is fair Virtus s Picture ſeen aright, 
But in Fortunès golden Light. 
ches alone are of uncertain Date, 3 
And on fhort-Man long cannot wait. 
The Virtuous make of them the beſt, 
d put them out to Fame for Intereſt. 
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9 Bly With a frail Good they wiſely buy 
ced, ſoild Purchaſe of Eternity. [know 
t ue whilſt Life's Air they breath, conſider welland 
Account they muſt hereafter give below. 
TIRE ereas th Unjuſt and Covetous above, 
SO In deep unlovely Vaults, 
— nl By the juſt Decrees of Fove 
Unrelenting Torments prove, 
i heavy Neceſſary Effects of Voluntary Faults. 
here I... VII. 
7 ſt in the Lands of unexhauſted Lig he 
r which the God.. lile Sun's unwearied Sight, 
Ne er winks in Clouds, or ſleeps in Night, 
eſace endleſs Spring of Age the Good en joy, 
ace. © neither Vant does pinch, nor Plenty cloy, : 
VI | | 


1 here 
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There neither Earth nor Sea thy ploy 
Nor ought to Labour owe 
For Food, that whilſt it nour iſbes does dice 
And in the Lamp of Life conſumes away. 
2 Thrice had theſe Men through Mortal Bodies 
Did thrice the Trial undergo, 
Till all their little Droſs was purg d at laſt, 
The Furnace had no more to do. 
Then in rich $at«rn's peaceful State 
Were they for ſacred Treaſures plac d, 
The Muſe-diſcovered World of Iſlands Forti 
VIII. 
Soft- footcd Winds with tuneſul Voices ther 
Dance through the perfum'd Aar. 
There Sl ver-Riuers through enamell d Mera 
And golden Trees enrich their ſide. 
Th i1/uſtrious Leaves no dropping Aut un 
And Jewels for their Fruit they bear. 
Which by the B/ef are gathered 
For Braceletsto the àrm, and Garlangs to then 
Here all the Hero's and their Poets live, 
t Wiſe Radamanthus did the Sentence gives 
Who for his Juſtice was thought fit 
With Sovereign Saturn on the Bench to fi. 


Peleus here, and Cadmus reigns 
Here great Achilles wrathful now no more 


Since his bleſt Mother (who before 
Had try'd it on his Body in vain) 
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90 Dipt now his Soul in Stygian Lake, 
F 708 Which did from thence a divine Hardueſs take, 
401 hat does from Paſſion and from Vice Iu vulnerable 
IF. make. 
To Theron, Maſe, bring back thy wandring Song, 
Whom thoſe bright Troops expect impatientiy; 
And may they do ſo long. 
: How, noble Archer, do thy wanton Arrows fly 
At all the Game that does but croſs thine Eye? 
Shoot, and ſpare not, for I ſee 
Thy founding Quiver can ne er emptied be; 
Let Art uſe Method and good 3 
Art lives on Nature's Alus, is weak and poor; 
Nature her ſelf has unexhauſted ſtore, | 
Wallows in Wealth, and runs a turning Mage, 
That no vulgar Eye can trace. 
Art inſtead of mounting high, 
About her Humble Food does hov ring fly, 
: Like the ignoble Crow, Rapine and Noi ſe does love 
Whilſt Nature, like the ſacred Bird of Fove, 
; Now bears loud Thunder, and anon with {Ment Joy 
| The beauteous Phryg:an Boy, 
Defeats the Strong, o ertakes the Flying Prey; 
4 And ſometimes basks in th open Flames of Day, 
And ſometimes too he ſhrowds 
His ſoaring #3ngs among the Clouds, 
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| Leave, wanton Muſe, thy roving Flight, 
To thy loud $:rmmg the well-fletch'd Arrow put, 
Let Agrigentum be the Butt, 
And Theron be the Whzte. 
And leſt the Name of Verſ? ſhould give 
Malicious Men pretext to 927sbelieve. 
By the Caſtalian Waters ſwear 
(A ſacred Oath no Poets dare 
To take in vain, 
x No more than Gods do that of Styx prophane) 
Swear in no City cer before, 
A better Man, or greater-ſoul'd was born, 
Swear that Theron ſure has ſworn 
No Man near him ſhould be poor. 
Spear that none cer had ſuch a graceful Art, 
Fortune's free Gifts as freely to impart 
With an unenvious Hand, and an unbounded Heart. 
XI. 
But in this thankleſs World the Gi vers 
Are envy'd ev'n by the Receivers. 
'Tis now the cheap and frugal Faſhion, 
Rather to hide than pay the Obligation. 
Nay tis much worſe than ſo, 
It now an Artifice does grow, 
Mrongs and Outrages to do, 
Leſt Men ſhould think we owe. 
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Such Monſters, Theron, has thy Virtue found, 
But all the Malice they profeſs; 
Thy ſecure Honour cannot wound: 
For thy vaſt Bounties are ſo numberleſs,. 
That them or to Conctal, or elſe to Tell, 
Is equally Impoſſible. 
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Hymni dominantes Cythars, quem Deum, quem Heroem, quem Virum 
celebrabimus ! Piſa quidem Jovis eſs, Olympicum autem certamen inſtituit 
Hercules, primitias belli, ſed Theronem 06 curſum in quadrigis victorem ſo- 
are oportet vore, juſtum c hoſpitalem, columen Agrigenti, laudatorum pro- 
genitorum florem, rectorem urbium. a 

1. Whereas Pindar addreſſes himſelf to his Song, I changgit to his Maſe; 
which, methinks, is better call'd *AraZ:95e wy, than the Ode which ſhe 
makes, Some interpret 'Ay27:90e14ſy3s paſſively, (i.) as ſubjects of the Harp; 
but the other Senſe is more Grammatical. | | 

2. Horace Tranſlates this Beginning, Lib. 1. Ode 12. Quem virum ant 
Heroa Lyra vel acri Tibia ſumes celebrare Clio. Quem Deum cujns reſonet 
ocoſa Nomen Imago? The latter Part of which 1 have added to Pindar. 
Horace inverts the Order; but the other is more Natural, to begin with the 
Cod, and end with the Man. | 

3- Piſa, a Town in Elis, where the Olympique Games were celebrated 
every fifth Year by the Inſtitution of Hertules, after he had ſlain Augias 
Prince of Elis, in honour of Frpiter, ſirnam'd Olympicus from the Mountain 
OY mpus, which is juſt by Piſa. | | 

4. Auer, Firſt- Fruits, from diger the Top, and Oly ati H ap, be- 
auſe they were taken from the Top of the Heap of Corn, cc. Some inter- 
ret it, the Spoils of War dedicated to the Gods; fo the old Greek Scho- 
laſt, I think the Olympique Games are ſo called, becauſe they were ſa- 
ted Exerciſes thar diſpoſed and improved Men for the War, u Sncred 
Bovaleſs War, dedicated to the Gods. 
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H, JN TE rogugey, „Ie © Mees "Lavies donde "Evgcy 
v N ET TA———TCULAY eg. ROMA ov. 3 1 1 

f 5 22 cum multum laboraſſent auimo, ſacram obtinuerunt ſedem fluvii, di. 1 
ciliæq; fuerunt oculus, Vitaqz inſequebatur felix. divitias & gratiam aft Husb 
rens nativis virtutibus. Vernm O Saturnie fili Rheæ, ſedem Olympi abi. 
tans, & certaminum fummitatem, viamg; Alphzi, delectutus Hymnis, benen. WW and f 
lus, arvum patrium adhuc ipſis cura & pifteFo generi. Neptu 

1. They ſay, that Emen the Son of Polydorr:, the Son of Carmi: 


| , f Name 

having ſlain one of his Fellow- Citizens as he was Hunting, fled from Thel Will „ 
to Athens, afterwards to Rhodes, and from thence into Sith, where he Nen. 
built Agrigertum; and from him to Theron are reckon d many Generati- "log 
ons; but the Progenitors of Theron, in a right Line, came not thither il © * 
*till a long time after. | | | be 
2. I wh. Tru chuſe to call Agrigentnm, than Thefofi's Anceſtors (as Pinday ber = 

does) the Eye of Sicily. The Metaphor in this Senſe is more natural. $ ; why 


Fulian terms Damaſcus, q twas d ν,,ͤ 099aa1u3!, the Eye of all the Ea. 
So Catullus, Sirmion, Inſularum ocellum, the Eye of Iſlands. Agrigentun Wl then 1 
took the Name from the River Acragas, or Agragas, upon which it ſtancz 4. $i 
that from dx and yj, as it were, Primaria terra, an eſpecial Soil; d 
from a ſęss and , Land good for the Plough. I know very well, that 


is not certain that this Town was built by Theron's Anceſtors; neither "qa 
do the Words of Pindar import more than their dwelling there; neverthe- F. 
leſs, the thing being doubtful, I make bold to take that Senſe which pleaſes uit 
me 95 es * 
Jupiter. | 1 . : | 1 
4 The River of Elis, by the fide of which the Olympique Games were vo BY 
celebrated, 9 1 1 . 
Aoi . 8 5 S fu EN iu 75 4 iran Arlt lun des 
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6]ov d pbil oy Ivo? Teruxber I dN B1ugi %eev0ns _ oocerni 
Atorum autem vel jure vel injurid infectum. ur Tempus ꝗgaidem onnin on he & 
Pater poſſit reddere operum finem. Sed Oblivio cum ſorte proſpera fiat. M brth oY 
nis enim 4 gaudiis malum moleftum domitum perit, quando divina ſors muy , r 
| de Calo altas divitias. Convenit hic ſermo Cadmi filiabus bono folio colon P ns 
ills paſſe ſunt magna (mala) ſed gravis luitus opprimitur à potioribus " which We 
Vivit quidem in Cœlo mortua fragore fulminis capillis paſſi Semele. Pale, chief 
autem illam amat, & maxime Jupiter &. filius ejus hederiger, Aiuni eli p, an 3 
in mari cum filiabus Nerei marinis Inoni vitam immortalem conſtitutum i » look; 
per omne temps, ; | PL pt, don; who 
P 1. Eurip. 175 excellently well of Oblivion to this purpoſe, bis Birth, 
Q b, Any  xaxar ds © 5001) det his P. 
Kai Toioa, Survxuory eui]aic H atly ew 


O Oblivion, the wiſe Diſpoſer of Evili, and the Godde/s propitious , 
unhappy Men! | 2. i 


WMercles an 
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| "Evggy 2. For the Examples of the Change of great Misfortunes into greater Fe- 
licities, he makes uſe of the Stories of Ino and Semele; becauſe they were 


fluvii, si. both of Theron's Race, being the Daughters of Cadmus. Ino, after her 
iam aft Husband Athamas in his Madneſs had ſlain Learchus, believing him to be 
mpi habi. a wild Beaſt, fled with her other Son. Melicerta, in her Arms, to a Rock, 
is, bene. and from thence caſt her ſelf into the Sea; where, at the deſire of Venus, 
g Neptune made the Child a God, and her a Goddeſs of the Sea; him by the 
* Cami Wl Name of Palemon, and her of Lucothea. See Ovid. Met. 1. 4. The Blue- ey d Ne- 
om Thebe „ide, (i.) the Sea-· Nymphs, who were the Daughters of Nereus and Doris, 
where he Nereus was the Son of Oceanus and Thetis, and is taken hguratively by the 
Generat poets for the Sea it ſelf. 


3. Aknown Fable. See Ovid. Metam. I. 3. Servele having made Fupiter 
2 that he would deny her nothing, ask d that he would lye with 


ot thither 


(as Pindar er in all his Majeſty. of the Thunderer, and as he was wont to do with 
rural. 50 Bl Juno; which her mortal Nature not being able to endure, the was burnt 
all the Eat. io death with his Thunder and Lighting ; but Bacchus, ber Child by Fupicer, 
(gr1$0111 Bl then in the Womb. was faved; for which reaſon, I call it her Midwife Thunger, 
4 Ie 4. Secure. Without fear of being burnt again. 

al Sou; Vo . 
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James were TEASED. | 

Ws Certe terminus nullus rognoſcitur mortalium vita, neqj unquam tranquil. 
ay ATI un diem, filium Solis, ſtabili cum bono finiemns, Sed fluxus alias alii cum 
XE wiptatibus & laboribus homines invadunt. Sic & fatum, quod paternam 


ya * . *,49 - * . . 
14 TO! I baue habet jucundam ſortem cum divitiis à Deo profectis, aliquam et iam cla- 


ö 3 

Ty 2 em contrar iam adducit alio tempore, ex quo fatalis filius occurrens interfecit 
£70" um, 6 in Pythone editum Oraculum vetus perfecit. 

r, Co; FER 1. Not Men that go a Journey. but all Men, who in this Life are term- 


2 Te d Viatores, Travellers, 

Fug 0 ROY * Oedipus. Fatal, becauſe of the Prediftions. Laius King of Thebes 
Aajauss bi being marry d to Focaſta, the Daughter of Creon, enquired of the Oracle 
doncerning his Iſſue, and was told that he ſhould be ſlain by it. Where- 


idem omi won he commanded Jocaſta to put to death whatſoever ſhe ſhould bring 
e brth; but ſhe, moved with natural Compaſſion, and the great Beauty of 
a fore fn, cauſed one of her Servants to expoſe it in the Woods, whe 
ay” taking an Hole through the Feet, hung it by them upon a Tree (from 
tioribus lich Wound in his Feet, he was called Oedip#s) and fo left it. But Phor- 
nele. « bs, chief Herd/man of Polybius King of Corinth, paſſing by, found the 
Aiunt 4 Lhd, and preſented it to the Qucen his Miftreſs; who having none of her 
onſtitutum Myn, looked upon it as one given her by the Gods, and bred it up as her 
zen; who being come to Man's Age, and deſirous to know the Truth of 
Us Birth, enquired it of the Oracle; and was anſwered, that he ſhould 
deet his Father in Phocis; whither he went, and there in a Tumult igno- 
Iten flew Laine, and after married his Mother Focaſta, by whom he had 
proprio. Kecles and Polynic es, the latter Theron's Anceſtor, | 
2. He N e IEC © cs IJoĩca 


196 PINDARIQUE ODES. 
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Sed intuita acris Erinnys interfecit ei per mutuam cedem prolem martian, 
at relictus eſt Therſander interfecto Polynici juvenilibus & in certaminibu: 
in pugnis belli honoratus, germen auxiliare Adraſtidum domui, a quo ſe- 

minis 3 radicem decet filium Æneſidami encomiaſtica carmina lyraſq; 
conſequi, nam apud Olympiam ipſe premium accepit, apud Pythonam auten 
& Iſthmum communes gratie ad fratrem ejuſdem ſortis participem flores at. 
tulerunt quadrigarum duodecim curſus tonficientium, 

1. One may ask, why he makes mention of,theſe tragical Accidents and 
Actions of Oedipus and his Sons, in an Ode dedicated to the Praiſe of The- 
ron and his Anceſtors? I anſwer, That they were ſo notorious, that it was 
better to excuſe than conceal them; for which cauſe, he attributes them 
to Fatality; and to mitigate the thing yet more, I add, The innocent Paricide, 

2. Eteocles and Polynices. The War of which two Brethren, and their 
Slaughter of one another, is made ſo famous by Statins his moſt excellent 
Poem, that it is needleſs to tell their Hiſtory. 

3. Therſander, the Son of Polynices by Argia, together with Diomeds, 
brought an Army againſt Thebes, to revenge their Father's Deaths, and 
took it. After that, he carried fifty Ships to the Siege of Troy, and wi 
at laſt choſen, for his Valour, to be one of the Perſons that were ſhut up 
in the Belly of the Wooden Horſe, and ſo enter'd the Town, Virg. l. 
En. | | 
| Leti ſe robore promunt, | 
Therſandrus, Sthenelenſq; Duces, & dirus Ulyſſes. 


4. There are ſeveral great Actions of Theron's mention'd in Hiſtory, be. 
ſides his Succeſſes in the Publick Games, which were in that Age no {eb 
Honourable than Victories in Mar; as that he expelled Terillus out of HY 
mera, which he had uſurped, and defeated Hamilcar, General of the Carta 
ginians in Sicily, the ſame Day that the Greeks overthrew the Perſians u 
that memorable Battel of Salamis, Herod. 1.7. _ | 
F. Becauſe in the Olympique. Games he obtain'd the Victory alone, | 
thoſe of Nemea and Iſihmus jointly with his Brother, who had ſhared wi 
him in the Expence of ſetting forth the Chariots. 

VI. . bf * 
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Succeſſus certaminis diſpellit moleſtias, divitis autem virtutibus orm 
ſerunt (hujus rei) opportunitatem indagatricem, ſuſtinentes profundan jo 
tudinem. (O Divitie) flella præfulgida, verum homini lumen! Li eas i 
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bet, etiam futurum novit, quod mortuorum hic intractabiles mentes poena* 
luunt, & que fiant in hoc Jovis Imperio ſcelera judicat aliquis, inimica ſen- 
tentiam pronuntians neceſſitate. 

1. The Connexion of this Stanza is very obſcure in the Greek, and could 
not be render'd without much Paraphraſe. | 

2+ This is not a Tranſlation of Tz d e 74s die ey a, &c for that 
it is render d by (Above) but an innocent addition to the Poet, which does 
no harm, nor, I fear, much Good. 15 

VII. 
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At aqualiter noftu ſemper, equaliter interdiù Solem habentes non labor io- 
ſam boni degunt vitam, "my terram neq; marinam aquam.vexantes robore 
manum inopem propter victum, ſed apud honoratos deos (vel, cum tis qui 
honorantur a Diis) illi qui gaudebant fidelitate, illachrimabili fruuntur ævo, 
ali autem intolerabilem viſu patiuntur cruciatum. Quicunq; ſuſtinuerunt 
ter commorati continere animam ab omnibus injuſtis peregerunt Jovis viam 
4d Saturni urbem. | | 

1. A deſcription of the Fortunate Iſlands, or Elyſian Fields, fo often 
mention d by the Poets, and much after this manner.  Valer. Hac luces 
vis late Igne Dei, donec ſilvas & amana piorum Deveniant, campoſq; ubi 
bol, totumq; per annum Durat aprica dies. | 

Virg. En. 6. Devenere locos latos & amana vireta 

Fortunatorum nemorum ſede(que beatas, | 

Largior hic campos ather, & lumine veſtit 

Purpureo,” ſolemque ſuum, ſua ſidera norunt. 

In which Homer ſhews the Way to Pindar, and all. H, 4+ 
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2. According to the Opinion of Pythagoras, which was much followed 
by the Poets, and became them better, that Souls paſs d ſtill from one Body 
to another, till by length of Time, and many Penances, they had purged 
away all their Imperfections. Virg. 21.6. | | 
3s Pauci lata arva tenemus, 
Donec longa dies perfecto temporis orbe, 
Concretam exemit labem, purumq; reliquit 
Atherium ſenſum atq; aurai ſimplicis ignem, 
And a little before, —— Anime quibus altera fate 
Leorpora debentur, _ | 


0 3 But 
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But the Reſtriction of this to the third Mermp/yebeſ;s, I do not remem. 
ber any where elſe. It may be Thrice is taken here indefinitely for ſeve. | 
ral times, as is moſt frequent among the Foets. I, 

2. Satars is ſaid to govern hete, bechuſt the Golden Age was under his lf wer ar 

Reign, from the Reſemblance of the Condition of Mankind; then to that 17% 

of the Blefſed now in the other World. n | | 
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[ALTN» | 
Usi beatorum Inſulam Oceanides aure perflant, floreſq; auri cornſcant, ali necella 
quidem in humo ab illuſtribus arboribus, alios autem aqua educat, 
monilibus manus implicant th» "carollis (rapita) juxra fa tleorera Rhada- SED 
manthi, quem pate Saturnus marita Rhex omnium fi um habentis ho- | 
lum, dignam ſtbi habet Aſſeſſorem, Peleus, 6 Cadmus hos recenſentur, fl Noe 
Achillemq; ro rranſtulit mater, peſtquam Jovis animum precibus flexi, Wh Ned 
There follows a iption of Arhilles, from the Slaughter of Hector, Cyy- | 
nus and Memnon, which I thought better to leave out; and inſtead of it, 4. N. 
to add by what means Thetis made his Soul, that was before ſp tainted with Sun, an 
Anger, Pride and Crucky, capable of being admitted imo this Place; which Wi that car 
J believed it not improper to attribute to her dipping of it in Styx, as the | 
had formerly done his Body, all but his Heel, by which ſhe held him, and , Ewe, 
which was therefore the only Part where he was Vulnerable, That the Wa Bale "Y! 


ter of Styx might have the like Effe&ts upon his Soxl, I am Authoriz'd to Wray a 

feign, by the common Tradition of the Water of Lethe, whole Power up- eee . 

on the Saul is no leſs. | met +, ES e Intend 
1. Of the Three Fudges of the Dexd he names only une. Virg. En. 6. I mente 

Gnoſſins hac Rhadamanpbus huber duriſtana regua, (r. _ 15 

And the Grammarians derive his Name from p and Sawas, from ta. 1. Vir 


ming Men by the Severity of his Juſtice. Cad was choſen to be named 
here for one of the Heroes, by an apparent Reaſon, Theron being deſcend- 
ed from him; as for Peleus and Arinlles, there is no particular Cauſe, The 
Poets imitate ſometimes the Divine Proceeding, and wil have Mercy on 
whom they will have Mercy, without any — * upon any peculiar Me- 
rit. It was not hard indeed for thoſe Two to be admitted here; for 4. 
eus one of the Three Fudges, was Father to the One, and Grandfather tothe 
Other. I make bold to add, that the Poers fre there too, for Pindar's Hi 
_ wour, that I may not ſay, for ming own, | 


IX. | _ 
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 Multe mihi ſub cubito celeres Sagittæ intra Pharetram ſunt ſonantes pri: 
dentibus, apud vulgus autem interpretißus egent. Sapiens oft Jui ms 7 
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PINDARIQUE ODS. 
vit naturæ viribus, qui diſciplina ntuntur vehementes garrulitate ſicut Corvi 
rita clamart adverſus Jovis Ayem diuinazs. : 

1. The Connexion in the Poer is very obſcure. This Metapbor of Qui- 
ver and Arrows does much delight him, Olymp. 13. *E ps d evfuy 4xov}ov 
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he p % Xe Th N Binea H αννενν N. 
Me autem rectum telorum mitteutem, turbinem præter ſcopum nan oporet mul. 
ta tela dirigere manibus. The like is in the firſt Olympique, and divers o- 
ther places. Horace in imitation, ö | 


Prome reconditum Thalia telum, gc, 


2. Pindar falls frequently into this common place of preferring Nature 
before Art, as in the firſt Nemegan Ode, 775 The Scholiaſt ſays, he does 
it in derogation from his Adverſary Bacchilides. The Compariſan of Art 
to a Crow, and Nature to an Eagle, is very nobly extravagant, but it was 
neceſſary to enlarge it. | 

3- The Poets feigned that the Eagle carry'd Fove's Thunder,becauſe of the 
Strength, Courage and Swiftneſs of that Bird. They likewiſe feigned, 
that Zupiter vr in Love with Ganymeges, the Son of Tros, a moſt peau- 
tiful Bey, carry d him up to Heaven upon the Back of an Eagle. there to 
tl Nectar to him when he Feaſted, and for 3 more ungodly uſe. Hor, 


| Expertus fidelem Fupiter in Ganymede flavo. : 
4. Nothing but the Eagle is ſaid to be able to logk full right into the 
— _ * that trial of her young ones, breeding up none but thoſe 
t can do ſo. | | | _ 
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 Intende nus argum in ſcopum; agedum anime mi; Quem petimus ex mol- 
I mente glorioſas ſagittas mittentes? In Agrigentum dirigens proferam veraci 
mente jusjurandum peperiſſe nullam centum annis cruitatem virum amici, 
magis bene volum pectare, & minus invidum manu. | 
J. Virg. —»—Stygianmgque paludem 
Dii cujus jurare timent & fallere numen. . | 
Caftalian Waters, A Fountain in Phocis, at the Foot of Parnaſſus, Dedi- 
ated to. Apollo and the Maſes; ſo called from the Virgin Gaftalis, who fly- 
iz from Apollo, was there turned into a Foyntain, | 
3 . * 7 : - > * 
„ le xe O- 8 in owarridh Or ν N wdgyor 
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NA AH eee, A 04 x de dr d No- 
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Sed Invidia laudem invaſit injuſtè occurrens, & furioſis viris tumultuariwvo- 
Ns, & occultare beneficia injuriis. Siquidem arena numerum refugit, ille 
ut gaudia allis contulerit quis recenſere poterit : . 


O 4 The 
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The Firſt Nemecan Ode of Pindar 


. 


Chromius, the Son of Ageſidamus, 4 young Genili. 
man of Sicily, is celebrated far having won the 
Prize of the Chariot - Race in the Nemeæan Games; 
(a Solemnity inſtituted firſt to celebrate the Fune- 
ral off Opheltes, as is at large deſcrib'd by Statius; 
and afterwards continu'd every Third Tear, with 
an extraordinary Confiux of all Greece, and with 

incredible Honour to the Conquerors in all th: 
Exerciſes there prattis'd) upon which Occaſion, 
the Poet begins with the Conimendation of hit 
Country, which 1 take to have been Ortygia (an 
land belonging to Sicily, and 4 Part of Syn 
cuſe, being joined to it by a Bridge) though ibi 
Title of the Ode call him Fitnzan Chromius, per- 
haps becauſe he was made Governor of that Town 
by Hieron. From thence he falls into the Praiſe 
of Chromius his. Perſon, which he draws from 
His great Endowments of Mind and Body, and 
moſt eſpecially from his Hoſpitality, and the wor 
thy Uſe of his Riches. He lilens his Beginning 
to that of Hercules, and according to his uſual 
manner of. being tranſported with any good Hin 
that meets him in his way, paſſing into a Digreſ: 
ſian of Hercules, and his ſlaying 4, Two Serpents 
in his Cradle, concludes the Ode with that Hijtor) 


9008 
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Eauteous Ortigia, the firſt breathing place 
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Fair Delos Siſter, the Child. Bed 


*. 


naar. 3 Of bright Latona, where ſhe bre 
—— The Original New-Moon, [grown. 
Gentle- Whoſaw'ſt her tender Foreheadeer the Horns were 
83 Fl 5 Who like a gentle Scion, newly ſtarted out, 

ames; ; | 
> Fs From Syracuſa's Side doſt ſprout. 
Statius; “ Thee firſt my Song does greet 
r, wil With Numbers ſmooth and fleet, 
nd N. As thine own Horſes airy Feet, | 
I 42 When they young Chromius Chariot drew, 


And o'er the Nemezan Race triumphant flew. 
Joe will approve my Song and me, 
7 Jove is concern'd in Nemea, and in thee. 
_ 
1 With Rom my Sang this happy Man, 
Young Chromius too with Fove began; 
From hence came his Succeſs; 
Nor ought he therefore like it leſs, 
Since the beſt Fame is that of Aappineſs. 
For whom ſhould we eſteem above 
The Men whom Gods do love? 
Tis them alone the Muſe too does approve. 
Lo how it makes this Victory ſhine 
2: Oer all the fruitful Ile of Proſerpine! - 
The Torches which the Mother brought 
When the raviſh'd Mazd ſhe ſought, 
Appear'd not half ſo bright, 
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But caſt a weaker Light, Cvenſy Paul 
Through Earth, and Air, and Seas and up to th hea. 
| Lag 
1 To thee, O Proſerpine, this Iſle ral 
Said Fove, and as he ſaid, 
2 Smil'd, and bent his Gracious Head. 
And thou, O Je, ſaid he, for ever thrive, 
And keep the Value of our Gif? alive. 
As Heaven with Stars, ſo let 
The Country thick with Towns be ſet, 
And numberleſs as Starr 
Let all the Towns be then 
Repleniſh'd thick with * | 
Wiſe in Peace, and bold in Wars. 
Of thouſand glorious Towns the Nation, 
Of thouſand glorious Men each Tom a Conſtellation, 
Nor let their war/ike Laurel ſcorn, 
z With the Olympique Oliue to be worn, adorn. 
Whoſe gentler Honours do ſo welltheBrows of Peace 
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| x Go to Great Syracuſe, my Maſe, and walt Th 
| At Chromius hoſpitable Gate. 
Iwill open wide to let thee ing Ho 
When thy Zyre's Voice ſhall but begin. Th 
Joy, Plenty, and free Welcome dwells within. 
The Brian Beds thou ſhalt find ready dreſt, Wh 


The Ivory Table crowded with a Feaſt. | No! 
The Table which is free for every Gueſt, | 
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No doubt will zhee admit, 
And feaſt more upon hee, than hau on it, 
Chromius and thou art met aright, 
For as by Nature thou doſt write, 
So he by Nature /oves, and does by Nature fight. 


V. 


Nature herſelf, whilſt in the //omb he was, { Mage, 


Sow'd Strength and Beauty through the forming 


They mov'd the vital Lump in every Part, 
And'carv'd the Members out with wond'rous Art, 
She filld his Mind with Courage, and with Vit, 
And a vaſt Bounty, apt and fit 
For the great Dowre which Fortune made to it. 
- *Tis Madneſs ſure Treaſures to hoord, 
And make them #ſ#leſs, as in Mines, remain, 
To loſe th' Occaſion Fortune does afford 
Fame, and publick Love to gain. 
Even for Self concerning Ends, 

'Tis wifer much to hoord up Friends. 
Though Happy Men the preſent Goods poſſeſs, 
Th Unhappyhave their Share in future Hopes no leſs, 

1 JI. 
How early has young Chromius begun 
The Race of Virtue, and how ſwiftly run, 

And born the Noble Prize away, | 

Whilſt other Youths yet at the Barrier ſtay? 


| None but Alcides cer ſet earlier forth than He; 


The 
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The God, his Father's, Blood nought could reſtrain, 
*T'was ripe at firft, and did diſdain FF: 
The {low Advance of dull Humanity. In 
The big-limb'd Babe in his huge Cradle lay, 2 W 
Too weighty to be rock'd by Nurſes Hands, 
Wrapt in Purple Swadling-Bands. 


When, Lo, by jealous Juno fierce Commands, W 
: Two dreadful Serpents come W 
| Rolling and hiſſing loud into the Room. 

To the bold Babe theytrace their hidden Way, [went 
Forth from their flaming Eyes dread Light ning 5 
Their gaping Mouths did forked Tongues like Thun. e 

VII. [ der-Bolts preſent. 
FIT of th' aac Momen dropp'd down dead He 
With Fear, Tome wildly fled | 
About the Room, ſome into Corners crept, 
Where filently they ſhook and wept. 8 4; 
All naked from her Bed the paſſionate Mother leapiM. 
To ſave or periſh with her Child, 
She trembled, and the cry d, the mighty Infant [mill Th 
The mighty Infant ſeem'd well pleas'd 
At his gay gilded Foes, WI 


And as their ſpotted Necks up to the Cradle roſe, Dr. 
With his young Warlike Hands on both he ſeiz dq In 
In vain they rag'd, in vain they hiſt, | 

In vain their armed Tails they twiſt, 
And angry Circles caſt about, [ſqueezes out 
Black Blood, and fiery Breat h,and pois nous Soul bt 
21 VIII. Wit 


Th 


2 


Bu 
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reſtrain, VIII. 
' , * ar With their drawn Swords 
In ran Amphitryon, and the Theban Lords. 
Ys 2 With doubting Wonder, and with troubled "LE 


ls, They ſaw the Conquering Boy 
| Laugh, and point downwards to his Prey, 
1ands, Where inDeath's Pangs,and their ownGore theyfol- 


When wiſe Tireſias this Beginning knew, [ding lay 5 
He told with eaſe the things t'enſue, 
[went + From what Monſters he ſhould free 
t ning The Earth, the Air, and Sea, 
te Thus What mighty Tyrants he ſhould ſlay, 
preſent. Greater Monſters far than they. [ſhould owe, 
lead How much at Phlegra's Field the diſtreſt Gods 
To their great Of-Spring here below, 


ty And how his Club would there out-do 
8 Nun s Silver Bow, and his own Father's Thun- 
er leapd IX. [ der too. 


And that the grateful Gods at laſt, 
The Race of his /aborrous Virtue paſt, 
Heaven, which he /av'a,ſhould to him give, live; 
Where marry d to eternal Touth he ſhould for ever 
ale roſe, i Drink Nectar with the Gods, and all his Senſes pleaſe 
he ſeiz d In their harmonious golden Palace; 
t, Walk with ineffable Delight 


at ſmili 
1 


b, Through the thick Groves of never- withering Light, 
2e7ES ou And as he walks affright 

is Soul 1" 2 The Lyon and the Bear, | 

III. Wi Bull, Centaur, Scorpion, all theradiant Monſtersthere, 
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| I. t. ] 

* A Mmrdue oiuniy A. Refpiramen reverendum Alphei. Alpl. e 
L was a River in Elis, which the Poets feign'd to have fallen ii Then 
Love with the Nymph Arethuſa, whom when he was ready to raviſh, 7. 
ana turn'd her into a Fountain; which, leſt her Lover ſhould mix his WW © % 
ters with hers, fled by ſecret Ways under Ground, and under the Sea int Nun 
Sicily, riſing up in the Iſland Ortygia, whither Alpheus followed, and then it ! 
mingled with her. guem e 
2. Adas 1a0ryvire. Deli foror. The Commentator ſays, becaut i u 49 
Delos too was called Ortygia. I think» becauſe Apollo was born in Del, Wi Om 


and Diana in Ortygia, therefore by a Figure he calls the Iſands too, whe 2. K 
they were born, Siſters. Hom. Hymn. | N ndt ho 
| Xates udxar' A Ano? til Thus d rexve, 
ArbNAον̃ = ever]a x, AtleHMbb o sa, 
Tyy & e Of uin, # 5 xegvan £11 A. 
Which, for Pindar's ſake, T am content to take for this Ortygia, and not 
that Iſland among the Cyclades of the fame Name: | 3. 7 

3. Aturry ATN - Cubile Artemidis, Becauſe ſhe was born WM rirderia 
there, I therefore choſe rather to call it Latona's Child-Bed, than her Bed. ov at + 

4. Becauſe other New Moons ſeem but Returns of Diana, (which is the ¶ out t. 
ſame with the Goddeſs Luna) then ſhe had her Beginning. thoſe G 

5. Kawer Evegroady FA. Germen inclyrarum Syracuſarum, io i It may 
the Reaſon mention d in the Argument. 8 tier 

6. Teber jSverns. vur@: rene.) Si Alvor ds A oy eye! 17 WR Wer? 
Tov Znvos Alves y dew. Ae⁰e Y orevre Xeouis Newie 3 u. hs ww 
r vixapecs Eyxupuor Cec Ea . A te ſuaviloquus Hymnus cu Wi fhe Toft 
impetu aggreditur exponere magnam laudem procellipediim equorum in Jo's Wits. It! 
Etnei gratiam, Currus etiam Chromii & Nemea-me incitant ut adjungan Wl volt Fa 
meum laudatorium melos triumphantibus (certaminum) laboribus. 

7. In Nemea; becauſe Hercules, having ſlain the Nemeaan Lion, did &. . l. K 
erifice Jovi Nemeao, and Dedicate the Games to him. In Thee: For having WW Erber 4. 
pen this Iſland to Proſerpine ; for Ceres ſake; for the Birth of Diana; for Wl thr . 

ing himſelf ſurnamed (as before) Ztnean Fupiter, from Ana, where Fer / a 


His Thunder was likewiſe forg d. 
II. | 
1. AN 5 Be3anr) 326y Keivs ow ardeys Sarppovians d. F. 
51 I" oy exuyin rerdoflas due. 5 
Proœmia ſumpta ſunt à Diis & illius viri felicibus virtutibus, eſt enim i 
felicitate ſummum faſtigium omuis gloria. „ 
2. Of theſe Torches which Ceres lighted at tna, and carry'd with het Te, 
all about the World in the Search of Yroſerpine, Claudian ſpeaks thus, L. 3 Ws Urs 
de R. Proſerd. | 
| Quacunq; it, in æquore fulvis 
Adnatat 15 fretis, eætremaq; lucis imago 
Iitaliam Lybiamgz ferit, clareſeit Hetruſcum 
Littus, c accenſo reſplendent æquore Syrtes. 
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At Em, where Ceres was moſt religiouſly worſhipp'd, her Statue was 
made with Torches in her Hands. Loy Tull. 4. Ad. in Verr, 

II. 8 

1. Nov Le dyactaey Tied vdow Ter O Ieaniras Zeus K- 
rey TTzeoepory ated 7 Te bi 'y autres dle condoms 

Ib; Dire lb mrclens de h topracts hacer d, , "Ora- 
72 9 — Thats pag nog ot ; aarth]i& Navy inroty or, S,] 
MY Onbu==+1dIwy Ng EAA yeurbog wiyths]as 

Nunc kr ſplendorem aliquem Inſula quam Olympi Dominus Jupiter 
&dit Proſerpinæ, & annnit capillis fe principem fertilis ſoli Siciliam pin- 
guem exaltaturum celebribus 522 civitatum, deditq; eis Saturnius, popu- 
bm eqnis gandentern, ( memorem ſerrei belli qui ſape etiam foliis aureis 
Aympiacarum Olivarum ſe immiſceret. 

2. K e ν Ts 01 Nr j,, is very eloquent in the Greek, but I know 
not how to render it but by Head, Homer expreſſes the ſame Senſe moſt 
excellently. Il. 1, ; 

HY xvarinory £7 baever ve0 oe Revi 
| e 1 4e x47 emeppeoas]» avax]@- 
Keane dn dF ava7u0s 

3. Pindar in his Third iqne, by a grrat Geographical Error 
pirdorable in thoſe Times) * at Le the iy, 6 the CES 
a at the Fountain of Iſber, or the Danube, Plants of Mild. Olive, to ſet 
dont the Temple of Fupiter in Piſa; and ordained, that the Conquerors in 
thoſe Games ſhould always be crown'd with Garlands of the ſaid Olives. 
It may de ask'd, in the Celebration of a Nemeean Victory, why he rather 
mentions the Olympique Prizes born away by the Sicilians, than thoſe of 


entf Some tay, that in the Nemeann Games too, the like Olive Gar- 


t were us'd at firſt tefore thoſe of Ahe; which 1 hardly believe, if 
he Inſtitutton of them was to celebrate à Funeral, as the general Opinion 
z. 1 think he chuſes the Olympique Games, only becauſe they were the 


Y tolt Famous of all. 


| . a | 
Ir sar o d agate due Ades o i nard perroretu© » 
hh par Age vex Gd rer Rev, Says 4. Ger 3% d 
Wi 1191 po Sroy Aervor R200 pn), Fad  dnnorador d drei- 
Orr lope tt. | N 5 
Steti autem in veſtibulv tri hoſpitalis egregie cantans, nbi mihi conveniens 
1 adornata eft, neque enim frequentium peregrinorum ignars ſunt codes 
ths, | 
2, W triewy t reg xen d ey eufelar; dogs E76yo00)a page 


N ef Alia aliorum artes funt, fed oportet rectis in viis ambulantens 


Mturi puęnave. 
V. 

if log 4 3 Few © HO Dee Y geb talulny merider Evſ- 
Weg Urs tre, 'AynorÞ aus rm 740 f” dpor Tevru Tay = N xe 
IS E Fever Hohuv oy pryalgy e XLaATYAKPUL as EX ev AN 
r onus tfapior Kowvet 3» texer]” 
rice Ileaurorey dv dbe i Auxiliatur enim operi quidem robur, conſilits 
Wem mens, quibus naturalis eft futurorum providentiu, Tuis autem in mo- 


bs, 6 Ageſidami fili horum & illornm eft uſus, Non rupio multas in adi- 
| | ] bus 


Ne 
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bus divitias abſconditas habere, ſed ex iis que adſunt bona percipere, & bens 
audire amicis ſubveniens, communes enim veniunt ſpes erumnoſorum, 


1. Eu Hearne dil. merpeyres Ey xogupdts & uu us: 


Val aes AENA wTRUYAY Abyer, Kc. : 
Ego autem Herculem ampledtor libenter in cacuminibus virtutum maximiz 
antiquum proferens ſermonem, Cc. 

Pindar, according to his manner, leaves the Reader to find, as he can, 
the Connexion between Chromius and the Story of Hercules, which it ſeem'd 
to me neceſſary to make a little mory pexipieuous, | 

VII. | 
1. Ex d de aTA@T Ser TIAQEs yurdicas oo a4 TU%ov- AXuivas 
apiyouca Axa K  duTd Tool! αννẽu1Q O- wuras d ge, 
ous *Auvuvey U e Kvwdanxov. | 
I Intolerabilis metus percuſſit mulieres que inſerviebant Alcmenz lecto, quine- 
tiam ip/a ſme veſtibus proſiliens pedibus 6 lecto propulſavit injuriam befliarum. 

2. Eis Sui MuX ov eur EBay Tl d,“: dls AH,] 
Sed pindoTts, d d ö - = de ue, IIeie r 5 meaty 
ud uns. In thalami penetralia lata venerunt pueris ctleres malas circum- 
Plicare geſtientes, ſed ille rectum extendit caput, c ſpecimen primum pugne 
edidit· I leave out the Mention of his Brother Iphiclus, who lay in the 
fame Cradle, becauſe it would but embroil the Story, and adds nothing to 
the Similitude. Pherecides writes, that Amphitryon himſelf put theſe Ser. 
pents into the Chamber, to try 3 his, and which Napier: Son. 
ps V 0 


1. Tex) 5 Kadα⁰Eu you rah——Kors Twi dN, dfegor e- 
b EY yeet d *Aupirevor ö RON ν] [f Fi- enrIvdaur Ins] ob- 
eleus d HI TuTHs. Confeſtim autem Cadmæorum dutes artis cum armit 
Accurrerunt, Amphitryo quoq; nudum vaging enſem quatiens venit acutis do- 
loribus ſaucius. I leave out a Sentence that follows; which is a wiſe 
Saying, but methinks to no great purpoſe in that Place. 

2. This is excellently expreſſed in the Greek, "Eva 5 SdpuCe Svogoen 
Teemve Te u es. Conſtitit autem ſtupore acerbo delectabiliq; permixtui. 

3: Te7ovad” ntancy n 
Trenoiay 6 5 or p2dCe x) railt reared Taidts MATE TUY aus. Vit 
num itaq; advocavit Jovis altiſſimi Prophetam eximium vera Vaticinanten 
Tireſiam, hic autem ei dixit totiq; turbæ in quibus verſaturus eſſet fortunis. 

4. "Oaris N e Xxieow xlavwr "Oas d mile Sens did ed la- 
Kal Td ow) aAtYig Avdgar toige ei N txberraTEY pare ui. 
Jace log νο K Þd GTav Ne &v media PALY ers WIYAITEL HN 
"Arid wor Behiwy Vaad fr——TAHT1 Kee gardipuay 2 T:0verak 
xb. Quot in terra inter ſecturus eſſet quot in mari be 


belluas pernicioſai 
& cuinam hominum cum obliquã inſolextia incedenti inimiciſſimo mortem di- 
ret, quinetiam cum Dii cum Gigantibus in campo Phlegræ pratio occurrerens 
telorum illius impetu praclaram pulveri commixtum iri illorum comin 
Where 1 have ventured to change what he ſays of his Darts, into hi 
Club, that being his moſt famous Weapon. . 

5. The Earth, as the Erymanthian Boar, and the Nemeæan Lion. 1 
Air, as the Stymphalian Birds, And the Sea, as the Whale, which the 
Scholiaſt ſays he flew, and cites Homer for the Story. 4 
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6. As Antaus, Buſitis, Augias, Gesc. 


7. The Place of the Battel between the Gods and the Giants was Phle- 


ga, 2 Town in Thrace, where the Earth pronounc'd an Oracle, that the 
Giants could not be deſtroy'd, but by the Help of Two Heroes, or Half- 
Gods; for which purpoſe, the Gods made choice of Hercules and Bacchus, 
and by their Aſſiſtance got the Victory. Phlegra is call'd ſo, & F gat- . 


8d To Buys; perhaps, becauſe of the Giants being deſtroy d there chief- 


by Thunder; or 2s others, from Baths of hot Water which ariſe there. 
Iofathins ſays, it was likewiſe call'd Pallene, and gave Occaſion to the Fa- 
ble of the Giants Fight, 


A the Wickedneſs of the Inhabitants. | 
8. According to Homer's ordinary Epithete of Apollo, *AgyugoroZCry 


IX, 


5 C3 5 MOSES N ef 7 «a e 7 . 
1. Auro t e ee T aTAvTY Xpovey i de H4.U. ia napa- 


Toy EY LAGY Today A@&X,0vT & S alęeror. Ogi ois ay Jouve Sea 
voy Faacedy HC aN dH, n, Kai yapor Saioarra ma; Aut Keovid as 
$:uydy atvioav Souor. Tpſum vero in pace omne tempus deinceps acturum 
ranquillitate, magnorum laberum premium eximium conſequutum, recepts 


in beatis ædibus Hebe conjuge florente, & nuptiis celebratis in demo Jovis ve- 
nerandi quam ipſe admiratione vidoret. 

2. The Names of Conftellations, ſo called firſt by the Poets, and ſince re- 
nined by the Aſtronomers. They might be frighted by Hercules, becauſe 
he was the Famous Monſter- killer. | 


The Praiſe of Pindar. 
In Imitation of Horace his Second Ode, B. 4. 
Pindarum quiſquis ſtudet æmulari, &c. 
„ 
Indar is imitable by none: 

The Phenix Pindar is a vaſt Species alone. 
Woe er but Dædalus with waxen Wings could fly, 
And neither int too low, nor ſoar too high? 

What could he who Follo'd claim, 

But of vain Bo/dneſs the unhappy Fame, 


And his Fall a Sea to name? 
Pindar's unnavigable Song 


[along. 


Like a ſwoln Flood from ſome ſteep Mountain pours 
P 


* The 
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WI» 


eo 
P 


The Ocean meets with ſuch a Voice "Noik 
From his enlarged Mouth, as drowns the Ocean's 
II. 
So Pindar does new Words and Figures roll 
Down his impetuous Dithyrambique Tide, 
Which in no Channel deigns t abide, 
Which neither Banks nor Dikes control. 
Whether th' Immortal Gods he ſings, 
In a ao leſs Immortal Strain, 
Or the great Acts of God-deſtended Kings, 
Who in his Numbers ſtill ſurvive and reign. 
Each rich embroidered Line, 
Which their triumphant Broms around, 
By his ſacred Hand is bound, 
Does all their farry Diadems out - ine. 
III. | And 
Whether at Piſa's Race he pleaſe os 


r To carve in poliſh'd Verſe the Conqu'rors Image: 
2 Whether the ſw:f?, the Skilful, or the ſtrong, 


Be crowned in his nimble, artful, vigorous Son. Pu 
fo | 


Whether ſome brave young Man's untimely Fate . 3 
In Words worth dying for he celebrate, EE Ang 


both times 


Such mournful, and ſuch pleaſing Words, W/vioriy, 


| : SS: a m, 11 

As Joy to his Mother's and his Miſtreſs Grief afforc = living 
4 . . . . 7 

He bids him Live and Grow in Fame, bring; 4 

Among the Stars he ſticks his Name:: E 


The Grave can but the Droſs of him devour, 


So ſmall l is Death s, ſo great the Poet's Power. us like the 
IV. L. 


r Ur, a ee 
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LO | IV. . 
Noile, | | 
9 Lo, how th'obſequious Mind, and ſwelling Air 


Bm: The Theban Swan does upwards bear 
1 Into the Walks of Clouds, where he does play, 
And with extended Wings opens his liquid way. 
 __ _ Whillft, alas, my tim rous Muſe | 
rol. | Unambzitious Tracks purſues 
Does with weak unballaſt Wings, 
About the maſſie Brooks and Springs; 
About the Trees new-bloſſom'd Heads, 


3 
n. About the Gardens painted Beds, 
> 
About the Fields and flowry Meads, 
* And all inferior beauteous things 
Like the labor ious Bee, 
For little Drops of Honey fly, | 
And there with humble Sweets contents her Induſtry, 
ſtrong, | 7 
2145s SON” 8 incredibly admired and honour d among the Ancients, even 
to that degree, that we may believe they ſaw more in him than we 
cly Fate 0 now: Inſomuch, that long after his Death, when Thebes was quite 
burnt and deſtroy'd (by the Lacedemonians and by Alexander the Great) 
th times the Houſe wherein he had liv'd was alone preſery'd by publick 
Wor ds Authority, as a Place ſacred and inviolable, Among the very many Elogies 
n, I will only cite that of Quinctilian (than whom no Man perhaps 
ef afford er living was a better Fudge) L, 10. c. 1: Novem Lyricorum longs Pinda- 
u princeps, ſpiritus magnificestia, ſententiis, figuris beatiſſimus, rerum ver- 
me, mumg; copia & velus quod am eloquentie flumine, propter que Horatius no- 
- "nu credit eum imitabilem, Where he applies Horace his Similitudes of a 
me: wer to his Wit; but it is ſuch a River, as when Poetical Fury, 
devour, _- Tanquam fera diluvies quietum | 


| Irritat amnem. Hor. 
8 Power like the reſt of that Deſcription of the River, 
v. L Nunc pace delabentis Hetruſc um 
IV. | | In mare, nunc lapides adeſo; 
| Pa Sti 


212 PINDARIQUE ODES. 


— — PEEY K 
1 . 


And then ends like a Man ranting in his Drink, that falls ſuddenly alleep- 


Roman Emperors. 


Stirpeſq; raptas & pecus & domos 

Volventis una non 1 mont ium 

Clamore vicinaq; ſilvæ. | To 

For which Reaſon, I term his Song Unnavigable; for it is able to drown 


any Head that is not ſtrong built and well ballaſted. Horace in another Place 2. T 
calls it a Fountain; from the * Abundance of his Invention. 5 i! 
1. There are none of Pindar's Dithyrambiques extant. Dithyrambique I j 
were Hymns made in Honour of Bacchus, who did, is eg Nd d- WIS £ 
Caivey, come into the World through two Doors, his Mother Semele'; 4. Se 
Womb, and his Father Fupiter's Thigh. Others think, that Dithyramim 
was the Name of a Theban Poet, who invented that kind of Verſe, which WM. . Fr 
others alſo attribute to Arion. Pindar himſelf in the x 3th Olympique, ſeem ng _ 
to give the Invention to the Corinthians, Tat Atopuos mhvey eZepayer * — 
oUv BonadTd N elfe ArSveduBbe; Unde Bacchi exorte ſunt venuſtatn . 
cum Boves agente Dithyrambo? For jt ſeems it an Os was given in te — J's 
ward to the Poet; but others interpret Bona Thy 0M Þ Boyy, from the 11500 
loud repeating or ſinging of them. It was a bold, tree, enthuſiaſtical kind e 


of Poetry, as of Men inſpired by Bacchus, that is, half Drunk, from whence , ; 
came the Greek Proverb. h 2 ebes, 


itus 
AtSveenComouar ve tx EA νẽ— the — 
| You are as mad as a Dithyrambique Poet, gives the 
And another, Arb AAG 
"Our, © A , O av vIag ien. der: But 


There are no Dithyrambiques made by Drinking Water es an 


Something like this kind (but I believe with leſs Liberty) is Horace hi 
19th Ode of the 2d B. | — 


Bacchum in remotis carmina rupibus 7 


Vidi docentem, &c. 


And nearer yet to it comes his ayth Ode of the 4th B. Quo me Bacche riſi 
tui plenum? Qua nemora, aut quos agor in ſpecus, Velox mente nova? Fo 
he is preſently half mad, and promiſes I know not what. 

Dicam inſigns recens, | 

Indium ore alio. And, 

Nil paruum aut humili modo, © 

Nil mortale loquar. | 


2. Banks, natural; Dikes, artificial, It will neither be bounded and ci 
cumſcribed by Nature, nor by Art. 

3. Almoſt all the ancient Kings, to make themſelves more venerable tl 
their Subjects, derived their Pedigree from ſome God, but at laſt tht 
would not content them, and they made themſelves Gods, as ſome of f 


4. Diadem, (which were uſed by the ancient Kings, as Crowns are 19 
for the Mark of Royalty, and were much more convenient) were Bind!lh 
of White Ribband about the Head, ſet and adorn'd with precious Stole 
which is the Reaſon I call them Starry Diadem. The Word comes #7 
T d fed ei, To bind about, n. OS, oe En * 

5 £ „II. 22 
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| III. 

1. The Conquerors in the N e Games, were not only crown'd 
with a Garland of id. Olive, but alſo had a Status erected to them, 

2. The chief Exerciſes there were Running, Leaping, Wreftling, the Di/- 
eus, which was the caſting of a great round Stone, or Ball made of [ron or 
Braſs; the Ceſtus, or Whorle-bats, Horſe- Races, and Chariot-Races. | 

3. For he wrote Threni; or Funeral Elegies: But they are all loſt, as well 
his Hymns, Tragedies, Encomia, and ſeveral other Works. 

4. So Hor. 1.4. Od. 25. Stellis 1 4 & concilio Jovis. 

V 


1. From the Fabulous, but univerſally receiv'd Tradition of Swans ſing- 
ng molt ſweetly before their Deaths (t ough the Truth is, Geeſe and they 
ne alike melodions) the Poets have afſumed to themſelves the Title of 
Swans. Horace I. 2. Od. 20. would be believed to be Metamorphoſed into 
one, Fam, jam reſidunt cruribus aſperæ Pelles, album mater in alitem 
Superne (or Superna) leves per Digitos hameroſq; plums, The Anthologie 
guet the ſame Name to Pindar, ©jCns 221 *Artwrnt© Igꝰ xuryCr, 
Hie 1peeypor&-, Sweet-tongued Findar, the Heliconian Swan of 
Thebes. So Virgil is called, Mantuanus olor, The Swan of Mantun; Theo- 
gitus terms the Poets, Muoay 3% geg, The Birds of the Muſes ; which 
the Commentators ſay, is an Alluſion to Swans; to which Callimaches 
gives the Name of Muscle Geviffec ; and in another Place calls them, 
ATiAnorO- mage. A bold Word, which I know not how to ren- 
der: But they were conſecrated to Apollo, and conſequently beloy'd by the 
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Maſes and Poets, 


ä 


ie, RESURRECTION. 
| I 
NTOT Vinds to YVoyagers at Sea, 

Nor Showers to Earth more neceſſary be, 
(Heav'ns vital Seed caſt on the 1Vomb of Earth 
To give the fruitful Tear a Birth) 
Than Verſe to Virtue, which can do 

The Midwife's Office, and the Nurſe's too; 
Ir feeds it ſtrongly, and it c/oaths it gay, 
And when it dies, with comely Pride 
Embalms it, and erects a Pyramid: 
That never will decay 
Till Heav'n it ſelf ſhall melt away, 
And nought behind it ſtay. P 3 II. Begin 
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II. | So 

Begin the Song, and ſtrike the living Lyre; [ Quire, So 
Lo how the Tears to come, a numerous andwell- fitted So 
All Hand in Hand do decently advance, D Aance. So 
And to my Song with ſmooth and equal meaſures | So: 

z Whilſt the Dance laſts, how long ſo e'er it be, And 


My Muſichs Voice ſhall bear it company. M. 
| Till all gentle Notes be drown'd Js dif] 
In the /aſ# Trumpets dreadful Sound. Ha 


That, to the Spheres themſelves, ſhall Silence bring, Un 


Untune the Univerſal String. Their | 
Then all the wide extended Sky, 
And all th' harmonious Worlds on high, 
And Virgil's ſacred Work ſhall die. 
3 And he himſelf ſhall ſee in one Fire ſhine 
Rich Nature's ancient Troy, though built by Hanas 
| III. Divine. 
t Whom Thunder's diſmal Noiſe, 
And all that Prophets and Apoſtles louder ſpake, 
And all the Creatures plain conſpiring Voice, 
Could not, whilſt they div, awake, 
This mightier Sound ſhall make 
When Dead rariſe. 
And open Tombs, and open Eyes, 
2 To the long Sluggards of five thouſand Years. 
This ightier Sound ſhall make its Hearers Ears. 
Then ſhall the ſcatter'd Atoms crowding come 
Back to their ancient home, 
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Some from Birds, from Fiſbes ſome, 
Nur, Some from Earth, and fome from Seas, 
fitted Some from Beaſts, and ſome from Trees. 
lance, Some deſcend from Clouds on high, 
aſures Some from Metals upwards fly, [tands, 
be, And where th attending Soul naked and ſhivering 
Meet, ſalute, and join their Hands. | 
Is diſpers d Soldiers at the Trumpet's Call 
Haſte to their Colours all. ; 
Unhappy moſt, like fortur'd Men, 
Their Joints new ſer, to be new rack? again. 
To Mountains they for Shelter pray, | 


The Mountains ſhake, and run about no leſs confus'd 
(than they. 


bring, 


gh, 


1-7; 
Hande top, ſtop, my Muſe, allay thy vig'rous Heat, 
Divine. Kindled at a Hint ſo great, 
Hold thy Pindarique Pegaſus cloſely in, 
ſpake, Which does to Rage begin, | 
ice, nd this ſteep Hill would gallop up with violent courſes 
Tis an unruly and a Hard. mouth'd Horſe, 
Fierce, and unbroken yet, 
Impatient of the Spur or Bit; 
Now praunces ſtately, and anon lies oer the Place, 
Dildains the ſervile Law of any ſettled Pace, 
omſcions and proud of his own natural Force, 
'Twill no anskilfull Touch endure, 
bit flings (Writer and Reader too that ſits not ſure. 
8 4 NOTES. 


Fears. 
5 Ears. 
come 
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1. I” HIS Ode is truly Pindarical, * from one thing into another ! 

after his Lunau manner, and he gives a Hint for the Begin. 
ning of it in his 1 1th Olymp. ES du %,)iG iE’. Wes fi. 
cs, Fg dH, M Ude, Ou elo, waidov veprra;. E= N ow) a1 1 
Tis e Tedao, pEArY ages Ut Uh a Abyov TEMASTA, 1 
TIS oy d αꝭõO peydardais dayeTais. Eft aliquando hominibus ventorum uju, 
aliquando aquarum coleſtium, filiarum nuby, Sed. ſequis cum labore rell 
faciat, dulces Hymmni illi principium ſunt future gloria, & fardus fidele faciun 
cum magnis virtutibus. | ; 

II. 


1. Whilſt the Motion of Tims laſts, which is compared to a Dance, from 

the regular Meaſures of it. | 
2. According to the ancient Opinion of the Fythagoreaus, which doe] Le 
much better befit Poetry, than it does Philoſophy, | 
3. Shall ſee the whole World burnt to Aſhes like Troy, the Deſtruction 

of which was ſo excellently written by him, _— it was built like Try A 
too, by divine Hands, The Walls of Troy were ſaid to be built by Apoll [ 
and Neptune. | 


> III, 

1. No natural Effect gives ſuch Impreſſions of Divine Fear, as Thunder; Fig 
as we may ſee by the Examples of ſome wicked Emperors, who though | 
they were Atheiſts, and made themſelves Gods, yet confels'd a greater Di- 
vine Power when they heard it, by trembling and hiding themſelves. 


Horat. Calo Tonantem Credidimus Fovem. 


And Lucret. ſpeaks it of Epicurus, as a thing extraordinary and peculiarof 

him, that the very Sound of Thunder did not make him ſuperſtitious, 
Quem neq; fama Deum, neq; fulmini, nec minitanti 
Murmure compreſſit cœlum, &c. 

Yet the Prophets and Apoſtles Voice is truly term'd Louder; for, as St. Pan 

ſays, the Voice of the Goſpel was heard over all the habitable Worid, El 

Tao , ˙ò gvoſy @& wh. 

2. The ordinary Traditional Opinion is, that the World is to laſt 6x thou 
ſand Years ("ExTy é yevin HD am Y ku) and that the ſe ven 
thouſand is to be the Reft or Sabbath of Thouſand: : But I could not lay 
Sluggards of ſix thouſand Years, becauſe ſome then would be found alive 
who had not ſo much as ſlept at all. The next Perfect Number dt 
Verſe will admit of no Broken ones) was five thouſand, 
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I. 


O, the rich Chariot inſtantly prepare; z 
The Queen, my Muſe, will take the Air; 
Unruly Fancy with ſtrong Judgment trace, 


Put in nimble-footed Vit, 
Smooth- pac d Eloquence join with it, 
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Sound Memory with young Invention place, 


Harneſs all the winged Race. 


Let the Poſtilion Nature mount, and let 


The Coachman Art be ſet. 
And let the airy Footmen running all beſide, 
Make a long Row of goodly Pride. 
Figures, Conceits, Raptures, and Sentences, 
In a well-worded Dreſs. 
And innocent Loves, and pleaſant Truths, and uſe- 
In all their gaudy Liveries, Lful Lies, 
Mount, glorious Queen, thy travelling whe 
And bid it to put on; 
For /ong, though chearful, is the way, 


And Life, alas, allows but one ill Winter's Db. 


II. 
Where never Foot of Man, or Hoof of Beaſt, 
The Paſſage preſt, 
Where never Fißb did fly, 
And with ſhort ſilver Wings cut the low liquid S&y. 


Where 
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2 Where Bird with painted Oars did ne'er Cloſ 
Row through the trackleſs Ocean of the Air. 
Where never yet did pry - 
The buſie Morning's curious Eye, 
The Y/heels of thy bold Coach paſs quick and free; 
And all's an open Road to thee. 
3 Whatever God did ſay, | 
Is all thy plain and ſmooth, uninterrupted Way. 
Nay;ev'n beyond his Forks thy Voyages are known, 
I houbhaſt thouſand Forlds too of thine own. 
Thou ſpeab'ſt, great Queen, in the ſame Stile as he, | 
And a new World leaps forth when thou ſay'ft, Let Th 
| BE > 1 3 [ic ve. i Th 
2 Thou fathom the deep Gulf of Ages paſt, 
And canſt pluck. up with Eaſe 
Ihe Tears which thou doſt pleaſe, 567 T 
Like ſhipwrackt Treaſures by rude e caſt | 
LLong ſince into the Sea, 5 
Brought up again to Light and publ ick Uſe by thee, 
Nor doſt thou only dive ſo low, | Th) 
: But Fly, | 
With an unweary'd Wing the other Way on high, 
Where Fates among the Stars do grow 3 
There into the cloſe Nef's of Time doſt peep, To 
And there with piercing Eye, SH 
Thro' the firm Shell, and the thick White doſt ſpy» 
Tears to come à forming lye, 


Cloſe 
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r Cloſe in their ſacred Secondine aſleep, | 
ir. Till hatchd by the Sur's vital Heat, 


Which o'er them yet do's broodzng ſet, 
They Life and Motion get, wes 


free; And ripe at laſt, with vigorous Might, 
Break thro'the Shell, and take their everlaſting —_— 
III. 
Jay. | And ſure we may _ 
nown, The ſame too of the Preſent ſay, 
OWN. If Paſt, and Future Times do thee obey. 
> he, Thou ſtopſt this Current, and doſt make 


IL This running River ſettle like a Lake, 

[it be. Ii Thy certain Hand holds faſt this ſlippery Snake.” 
The Fruit which does ſo quickly waſte, 
Men ſcarce can ſee it, much leſs raſte, 

Thou comfiteſt in Sweets to make it laſt. 


's caſt | This ſhining Piece of Ice 
yl 2 Which melts ſo ſoon away 
y thee, With the dun's Ray 


Thy Yerſe does ſolidate and cryſtallige; 
Till it a laſting Mirror be. 
1 high, Nay thy Immortal Rhyme 
0 Makes this one ſhort Point of Time, 
ep, 3 To fill up half the Orb of Round Eternity. 


* 


NOTES 


220 PINDARIQUE ODES. 
„ 


1. 8 in the fixth Olymp. has a Fancy ſomewhat of this kind; 
where he ſays, Q givTis dAAQR Ceutor nd por H- 1 
*HT4y© bee xiaxd e naFacd pion ir x Sed, 6 Phin. 
tis, junge jam mihi robur Mularum quibus celeritas oft, ut via pura duca. 
mut currum. Where by the Name of Phintis he ſpeaks to his own Soul. 
O, my Soul, join me the ſtrong and ſwift Males together, that I may drive 
the Chariot in this fair Way. Some, make iris to be a Dialect for g; 271; 
as if he ſhould ſay, Oh my Friend: Others (whom | rather believe) take 
it for the proper Name of ſome famous Chariot. driver. The Aurea Carm. 
uſe the ſame Metaphor, Hyioyov yveuly Sigas ravureeler deicly, 
Auriga ſupernt conſtitut optima ratione; making right Reaſon the Chario. 
diver of the Soul.  Porphyrigs calls the Spirits, Ou n⁰,ꝝ © LN, The 
Chariot of the Soul. | | i | 
TE; © 


1. For Fins do the ſame Office to Fiſh, that Wings do to Birds; and the 
Scriptare it ſelf gives Authority to my calling the Sea the Low Sky; where 
he ſays, Gen, 1. 6. Let thers be a Firmanment in the midſt of the Maurers, and 
let it divide the Waters from the Waters. 


b= * 


2. This Metaphor was ut d by the ancient Poets, Virg. An. r. 
Volat ills per aera magnum Remig io alarum. 
And elſewhere Lucret. before him, L. 6. 
Remigii oblitæ pennarum. | 
Ovid in his Epiſtle applies the ſame to Mens Arms. 
Remis ego corporis ut ar. 1 
I'll uſe the Body's Oar s. 


3. ( Whatſoever God made; for his Saying, Let it be, made all things, 
The meaning is, that Poetry treats not only of all things that are, or can 
be, but makes Creatures of her own, as Centaurt, Satyrs, Fairies, &c. 
makes Perſons and Actions of her own, as in Fables and Romances, makes 
Beaſts, Trees, Waters, and other irrational and inſenſible things to act 2. 
bove the Poſſibility of their Natures, as to #ndarfland and ſpeak, nay makes 

what Gods it pleaſes too without Idolatry, and varies all theſe into innume- 
rable Syſtemes, or Worlds of Invention. 7 


III. ; 

1. That is; the Subject of Poetry is all Paſt, Future and Preſent Tims: 
and for the Paſt, it makes what Choice it picaſes out of the Wrack of Tint 
of things that it will ſave ffom Oblivion, | 

2. According to the vulgar (tur falſe) Opinion of the Influence of the 
Stars over Mens Action: and Fortunes. There is no Difficul:y, I think, in 
the Metaphor of making a Year to come like an Egg that is not yet Hatch, 
but a brooding. 

3. The thin Films with which an Infant is covered in the Homb, ſo cab 
Jed, becaufe it follows the Child. In Latin Secunds, as in the ↄth 15 
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of Seneca, where he ſays moſt admirably, Sed ut ex barbs capillos deton - 
hs negligimus, ita divinus ille animus egreſſurus hominem, qud receptaculum 
IJ referatur, ignis illud exurat, an fere diſtrahant, an terra contegat non 
wagis ad ſe pertinere judicat quam CO" ad editum infantem. 

1. A Snake with the Tail in the Mouth of it, was the ancient Hieregiy- 
ahick of the Year. | . 
2. Becauſe the Courſe of the Sun ſeems to conſume Time, as the Beams 
of it do Ice. | : 
z. There are two ſorts of Eternity; from the Preſeut backwards to Eter- 
ES ri, and from the Preſent forwards, called by the Schoolmen Zternitas & 
ante, and ZEternitas à parte poſt, Theſe two make up the whole 
CS Circle of Eternity, which the proſens Time cuts like a Diameter, but Poetry 
makes it extend to all Eternity to come, which is the Half. Circle. 


7To Mr. HO BS. 
** | 
- FAST Bodies of Philoſophy 
T oft have ſeen, and read, 
But all are Bodies dead, 
Or Bodies by Art faſhioned, _ 
I never yet the Living Soul could fee, 
But in thy Books and zhee. 
Tis only God can know 
Whether the fair Idea thou doſt ſhow 
Apree intirely with his own or no. 
' This dare boldly tell, 
'Tis ſo like Truth, *twill ſerve our Turn as well. 
Juſt, as in Nature, thy Proportions be, 
- As full of Concord their Variety, 
As firm the Parts upon their Center reſt, 
rena And all fo ſolid are, that they at leaſt 
mach as Narare, Emprineſs dergt. 
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e 5 : 
1 Long did the mighty Sragirite retain NF: 
The univerſal IntellefFual Reign, 
2 Saw his own Country's ſhort-liv'd Leopard ſlain, 
3 The ſtronger Roman-Eagle did out-fly, | 
Oftner renew'd his Age, and ſaw that dye. 8 
Mecha it ſelf, in ſpite of Mahumer, poſſeſs d, 
And chas'd by a wild Deluge from the Eft, 
His Monarchy new planted in the Wet. 
But as in time each great Imperial Race 
Degenerates, and gives ſome new one place: 
So did this noble Enpire waſte, 
Sunk by degrees from Glories paſt, 
And in the School. mens hands it periſh'd quite at laſt 
Then nought but Words it grew, 
And thoſe all Barb rous too. 
It periſb d, and it vaniſb d there, 
The Life and Soul breath'd out became but empty Ai. 


7 ] 
T be Fields which anſwer'd well the Ancient Plow An 
Spent and out- worn return no Zarveſ? now, 11 


In barren Age wild and unglorious lye, , Has 
And boaſt of paſt Fertility x 
The poor Relief of preſent Poverty. 
Tood and Fruit we muſt now want: 
Unleſs new Lands we plant. 
We break up Tombs with Sacrilegious Hands, 
Old Raubbiſs we remove; W | 


1 
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To walk in Ruins, like vain Ghoſts, we love, 


: And with fond Divining Wands, 
We ſearch among the dead 


1 ſlain, 


For Treaſures buried, 
Whilſt ſtill the Liberal Earth does hold 
5 So many Virgin Mines of undiſcover'd Gold. 
[s d, IV. | 
aſt, The Baltique, Euxin, and the Caſpian, 


And ſlender-limb'd Mediterranean, 
Seem narrow Creeks to thee, and only fit 
e: Por the poor wretched Fiſber- boats of Wit. 
Thy nobler Veſſel the vaſt Ocean tries, 

And nothing ſees but Seas and 5kzes, 


te at laſt Till unknown Regions it deſcries, 
Thou great Columbus of the Golden Lands of new 
| _ {Philoſophies. 
Thy Task was harder much than his, 
wpty Ai. For thy learn'd America is 


Not only found out firſt by hee, 
at Pu And rudely left to future Induſtry, 
low, But thy Eloquence and Mit 
| Has planted, peopled, built, and civilig d it. 
V. 
I little thought before, 
(Nor, being my own ſelf ſo poor, 
Could comprehend ſo vaſt a Store) 
lands, i That all the Wardrobe of rich Eloquence 
Could have afforded half enough, 
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Of bright, of new, of laſting Stuff, 
Tocloath the mighty Limbs of thy gigantick Senſe 
2 Thy ſolid Reaſon like the Shield from Heaven 
To the Trojan Hero given, 
Too ſtrong to take a Mark from any mortal Dart, 
Yet ſhines with Go/d and Gems in every Part, 
And Wonders on it grav'd by the learn'd Hand of 


A 
O 


preſente 
Chap. 7 


A Shield that gives Delight LAn, ay 

Even to the Enemies Sight, LEN 
Then when they're ſure to fo the Combate by . 2 
VI. | batous F 

Nor can the snow which now cold Age FEA ſhed 58 
Upon thy reverend Head, * 
Qnench or allay the noble Fires within, cocks 
But all which thou haſt n,, 155 7 

And all that Tauth can be, thou'rt yet, 2 

So fully ſtill doſt thou . 
Enjoy the Manhood, and the Bloom of Mit, 1. All 
And all the Natural Heat, but not the Feaver too, ov 
1 So Contraries on e Aitna's Top conſpire, e 
Here hoary Frofts, and by them breaks out Fire. bag 
A ſecure Peace the faithful Neighbours keep in — 


Th embolden d q nom next to the Flames does ſſecp. ¶ ». See. 
And if we weigh, like thee, * 
Nature, and Cauſes, we ſhall ſee 

That thus it needs muſt be. oe, 

To Things Immortal Time can do no Wrong, “ int it 


And thatwhich never is to dye, for ever muſt ber] oh 
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N O T E S. 


II. 


1. A Riſtotle; ſo called from the Town of Stagira, where he was born, 


ſituated near the Bay of Strimon in Macedonia. 

2. Out-laſted the Græcian Empire, which in the Viſions of Daniel, is re- 
preſented by a Leopard with four Wings upon the Back, and four Heads, 
. | : 

0 Was received even beyond the Bounds of the Roman Empire, and 
cut-liv'd it. | SING | 
- 4+ For Ariſtotle's Philoſophy was in great Eſteem among the Arabian: or 
ſaracens, witneſs thoſe many excellent Books upon him, or according to 
his Principles, written by Averroes, Avicenna, Avempace, and divers o- 
thers. In ſpight 7 Mahumet ; becauſe his Law, being adapted to the bar- 
batous Humour of thoſe People he had firſt to deal withal, and aiming on- 
lj at Greatneſs of Empire by the Sword, forbids all the Studies of Learn- 
ng; which (nevertheleſs) flouriſhed admirably under the Saracen Monar- 
ty, and continu'd ſo, till it was extinguiſh'd with that Empire, by the In- 
undation of the Turks, and other Nations, Mecha is the Town in Arabia 
where Mahumet was born. | 

| III. 


1. Virgula Divina, or a Divining Wand, is a two-forked Branch of a 
Hazel. Tree, which is uſed for the finding out either of Veins, or hidden 
Treaſures of Gold or Silver ; and being carry'd about, bends downwards 
(or rather is ſaid to do ſo) when it comes to the Place where they lye. 


| Iv. . ; | 
1. All the Navigation of the Ancients was in theſe Seas ; they ſeldom 
rentured into the Ocean, and when they did, did only Littus legere, coaſt 
bout near the Shoar. 3, | 


| V. TY 

1. The Meaning is, that his Notions are ſo new and fo great, that I did 

nt think it bad been poſſible to have found out Words to expreſs them 

tearly; as no Mari robe can furniſh Cloaths to fit a Body taller and bigger 

lian ever any was beſore; for the Cloarhs were made according to ſome 
Meaſure that then was. | | | 

2, See the excellent Deſcription of this Shield, made by Vulcan, at the 


booſt of Venus, for her Son Æneas, at the End of the eighth Book of 
v. 3 


Et clypei non enarrabile textum, 


Whereon was graven all the Roman Hiſtory ; and withal, it was ſo ſtrong, 
that in the twelfth Book, when Turnus ſtrook with all his Force (which 
vis hot ſmall you may be ſure in a Poetical Hero) 


Corpore toto . 
Ale ſublatum conſurgit Turnus in enſem. 
Iaſomuch that it frighted all Æueas his Friends. 
(Exclamant Troes trepidiq; Latin!) 
Vol. I, Q laſtead 
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Inſtead of piercing through theſe Arms, : L. 
— Perfidus enſis | 
Frangitur, in medioq; ardentem deſerit ictu, Lo 


Ni fuga ſubſedio ſubeat. 
Which is juſt the caſe of Mens arguing againſt Solid, and that is, Divn 
Reaſon ; tor when their Argumentation is broken, they are forc'd to fare 
themſelves by Flight, that is, by Evaſions, and ſeeking ſtill new Ground; 
and this Sword did Turnus good Seryice upon the reft of the Trojans, 

I/ diu, dum terga dabant palantia Teucri 

Suffecit, poſtquam arma Dei ad Vulcania venium eſt, 

Mortalis Mucro glacies cen futilis ictu | 

Diffiluit. 
It broke like a Piece of Ice, when it met with the Arms of Vulcan, 

| VI. 
1. The Deſcription of the Neighbourhood of Fire and Snom upon A. 

na (but not the Application of it) is imitated out of Claud. L. 1. derajis 
Prof. | 


As 


Sed quamvis nimio feryens exuberet aſtu, 

Scit nivibus ſervare fidem, pariterq, favillis 

Dureſcit glacies, tanti ſecura vaporis 

Arcano defenſa gelu, fumoq; fideli 

Lambit contiguas imnnoxia flamma pruinas. | 
Where, methinks, is ſomewhat of that which Seneca objects to Ovid, Ne 
ſeivit quod ben? ceſſit relinquere. When he met with a Fancy that ple 
him, be could not find in his heart to quit, or ever to have done with i 
Tacitus has the like Expreſſion of Mount Libanus, Præcipuum montium L 
banum, mirum dictu, tantos inter ardores opacum, fidumꝗ; nivibus. Shad 
among ſuch great Heats, and faithſul to the Snow; which is too Poetic 
for the Proſe even of a Romance, much more of an Hiſtorian. Sil. Itail 
Etna, L. 14- Wh. 

Summo cana jugo cohibet (mirabile dictu) 

Vicinam flammis glaciem, aterncq; rigore 

Ardentes horrent ſcopuli, ſtat vertice celſi 

Collis hyems, calidaq; nivem tegit atra favilla, The 
See likewiſe Seneca, Epiſt. 79. | 


1 


An 


1 


Hoc quog; Fatale eſt ſic ipſum expendere Fatum. Mari Tha 
9 ea 
1 (OTrange and unnatural ! Let's ftay and ſee Wit 


* 


This Pageant of a Prodigy. 
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Lo, of themſelves thenlivened Che ſimen move, 


Lo, the unbred, ill-organ'd Pieces prove 
As full of Art and Induſtry, 


is, Dive 
Ir * Of Courage and of Policy, [ but we. 
ren. As we our ſelves, who think there's nothing Wiſe 
n : Here a proud Paws I' admire, 
That ftill advancing higher 
ulcan. At Top of all became 
w upon A. Another Thing and Name. 
+ 1+ Here I'm amaz'd at th Actions of a Knight, 
That does bold Wonders in the Fight. 
Here I the loſing Party blame 
Por thoſe falſe Moves that break the Game, 
he ga That to their Grave, the Bag, the conquer d Pieces 
done with it [ bring 3 5 
. i And a above al, tha Conduct of the mated King. 
„8 ok II. 


Whate'er theſe ſeem, whate er Philoſophy 
And Senſe or Reaſon tell, (ſaid I) 
Theſe things have Life, Eectiou, Liberty; 
| *Tis their own Wiſdom moulds their State, 
* Their Faults and Virtues make their Fate. 
They do, they do (ſaid J) but ſtrait, 
Lo, from my enlightned Eyes the Miſts and Shadows | 
m. Mari That hinder Spirits from being viſible. {fell 
And lo, I ſaw t Angels play'd the Mate. 
ſee With Man, alas, no otherwiſe it proves; 
An unſeen Hand makes all their Moves. 
Q2 And 


mL 1 — — 5 , = TL # © k 5 Lad - = 
i \ r 


228 PIND ARIQUE ODEs. 


And ſome are Great, and ſome are Small, 
Some climb'to Good, ſome from good Fortune fall, 

Some wiſe Men, and ſome Fools we call, 
Figures, alas, of Speech, for Deſtiny plays us all 

HI. 

Me from the Womb the Midwife Muſe did take : 
She cut my Navel, waſh'd me, and mine Head 

With her own Hands ſhe faſbioned; 

She did a Cov'naxt with me make, 

Andcircumcis'd my tender Soul, and thus ſhe ſpale; 
Thou of my Church ſhalt be, 
Hate and renounce (ſaid ſhe) 

Wealth, Honour, Pleaſure, all the World for me. 
Thou neither great at Court, nor in the War, 
Nor at th Exchange ſhalt be, nor at the wrangling Bur 
Content thy ſelf with the ſmall barren Praiſe, 

That neglected Yer/e does raiſe. 

She ſpake, and all my Years to come 

Took their unlucky Doom. 
Their ſeveral ways of Life let others chn/e, 
Their ſeveral Pleaſures let them uſe, 
But I was born for Love, and for a Muſe. 
IV. 

With Fate, what boots it to contend : > 
Such I gan, ſuch. am, and ſo muſt end. 

The Star that did my Being frame, 

Was but a /ambent Flame, 
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I, T E 
would h 
a5 we Ct 
etciſe ſo 
Du nos 0 
to play \ 
And St. | 
2. Fo 
d: _ | 
Metions : 
done, if 
3» M. 
hominun; 
areſt hi: 
ing of t! 
Nemg; an 
laturys / 
Counſels, 


the Dez; 


1. At 
flog cur 


An 


PINDARIQUE OD ES. 21 
And ſome ſmall Light it did diſpence, 
But neither Heat nor Influence. _ 
No matter, Cowley, let proud Fortune ſee 
That thou canſt her deſ piſe no leſs than ſpe does 7hee. 
Let all her Gifts the Portion be 
Of Folly, Luſt, and Flattery, 
Fraud, Extortion, Calumny, 
Murder, Infidelity, 
Rebellion and Hypocriſie. 
Do thou not grieve nor bluſh to be 
As all th' inſpir'd Tuneful Men, [ro Ben. 
Andallthy great Forcſathers were, from Homer down 


* 


0 

I. | 

3h HIS ode is written upon an extravagant Suppoſi ion of two An- 

gels playing a Game at Cheſs; which if they did, the SpeRators 

would have reaſon as much to believe, that the Vieces mov'd themſelves, 

23 we can have for thinking the ſame of Mankind, when we ſee them ex- 

erciſe ſo many, and ſo different Actions. It was of old ſaid by Plautus, 

Di nos quaſi Pilas homines halent. We are but Tennis Balls for the Gods 

to play withal. which they ſtrike away at laſt, and ft]! call for new ones: 
And St. Paul ſays, We are but the Clay in the Hand; of the Tcter, 

2. Fora Pawn being the leaſt of the Pieces, if it can get up to ſuch a 
degree, grows the greateſt, and then has both another Name, and other 
Metions and Powers; for it becomes a Queen, which it could never have 
done, if it had not been removed, and carried to ſuch an height. . 

3 Manum injicientibus fatis (lays amm. Marcellin) kabetantur ſenſus 
bminum & obtunduntur. When the Fate: lay hold on a Man, when they 
wreſt him, he's confounded, and loſes hig Wits. And Fell. Paterc. ſpeak- 
ing of the Defeat of Qinct il. Varus. Prævalebant jam faia conſilis om- 
Mmg; ani mi vim perſtrin&erant, quippe it à ſe res habet, ut qui fortunam mu- 
latur us fit, etiam conſilia corrumpat. Fatality grew too ſtrong for Human 
Counſels, and dazled the Sight of his Judgmenr, tor ſo it alſo happens, that 
the Deſzgns and Comnſels are corrupted ot the Man that is to periſh. | 
II 


1. After 38 Y err 084 3:67 xuBat The Dice of the Gedi never 
fing cut, Yucydid. ſays, wich admirable Shortneſs and Weight, Actral 
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7d wuregZiar ovſueua x) Tuoracom T2 indfov ατ ui. Which 
Salluſt imitating, renders yet ſhorter; and beats him, as Seneca ſays, 1 Tb 4 
his own Wezpon Res ſecunde mire witiis ſunt obtentui, Faults are not 
viſi le throuyh Proſperity ; and therefore the old Greek Verſe is not much 
miſtaken, that ſays, | | 


a OA TUyns Saaraſud!, 1 Geevar i hoy. 
I had rather have a Drop of Good Fortune, than a whole Tun of Wiſdom; 


»„— 


B RUT US. 


I. 
| Xcellent Brutus, of all human Race 
The beſt, till Nature was improv'd by Grace, 
Till Men above themſelves Faith raiſed more 
Than Reaſon above Beaſts before. 
Virtue was thy Life's Center, and from thence 
Did ſlently and conſtantly diſpenſe 
The gentle vigorous Influence, 

To all the wide and fair Circumference : 
And all the Parts upon it lean'd ſo cafily, 
Obey'd the mighty Force ſo willingly, 

That none could Diſcord or Diſorder ſee 


In all their Contrariety. In 

Each had his Motion natural and free, could be * al 
And the hole no more mov'd than the whole Mori 8 
. N 

From thy ſtri& Rule ſome think that thou didſt ſwervs K. | 

( Mista ken honeſt Men) in Cæſar's Blood; 6 


What Mercy could the Tyrant's Life deſerve, 
From him who kill'd himſelf rather than ſerve F 


PINDARI OE ODES. 231 
g . „ Ib Heroic, Exaltations of Good 
1 Are ſo far from underſtood, 

be count them Vice: Alas our Sight's fo ill, 
That things which ſwifteſt ade ſeem to ſtand ſt ill. 
We look not upon Virtue in her Height, 
on her ſupreme Idea, brave and bright, 
In the Original Light : 
But as her Beams reflected paſs 
Through our own Nature or ill Cuſtoms Glaſs. 
And 'tis no Wonder ſo, 


Wiſdom, 


7 Grace, If with dejeted Eye 
re In ſtanding Pools we ſeek the Sky, 

That Stars ſo high above ſhould ſeem to us below. 
ce III. 


Can we ſtand by and ſee 
Our Mother robb'd, and bound, and raviſh'd be, 
Yet not to her Aſſiſtance ſtir, 
Pleas'd with the Htrength and Beauty of the Raviſher > 
Or ſhall we fear to kill him, if before 
The cancelld Name of Friend he bore 2 
Ingrateful Brutus do they call ? 
Ingrateful C2ſar who could Rome enthral ! 
An A& more barbarous and unnatural 
In th' exact Ballance of true Virtue try'd) 
Than his Succeſſor Nero's Parricide ! 
There's none but Brutus could deſerve - 


That all Men elſe ſhould wiſh to ſerve, 


Q 4 
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And Cæſar's uſurp'd Place to him ſhould proffer ; 
None candeſcrve't but he who would ref#ſe the 5 
. 
11] Fate aſſum'd a Body thee t affright, 
And wrapt it ſelf i'th' Terrors of the Night, 
Til meet thee at Philippi, ſaid the Hright; 
P11 meet thee there, ſaidſt thou, 
With ſuch a Voice, and ſuch a Brow, 
As put the trembling Gh to ſudden Flight, 
| It vaniſh'd as a Taper's Light 
Goes out when Spirits appear in Sight. 
One would have thought *thad heard the Morning cro: 
Or ſeen her well-appointed Star | 
Come marching up the Eaſtern Hill afar. 
Nor durſt it in Phz/zpp7's Field appear, 
But unſeen attack'd thee there. 
Had it preſum'd in any Shape thee to 3 
Thou wouldſt have fore d it back upon thy Foes: 
Or flain't like Cæſar, though it be 
A Conqu ror and a Monarch mightier far than He. 
| 1 
What Joy can Human things to us afford, - 
When we ſee periſh thus by odd Events, 
11 Men, and wretched Accidents, 
The beſt Cauſe and beſt Man that ever r drew a Sword: 
When we ſee 
The falſe Octavius, and wild Antony, 
Sod-like Brutus, conquer thee ? 
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What can we ſay but thine own Tragrek Ward, 
That Virtue, which had worſhipt been hy thee 
As the moſt ſolid Good, and greateſt Deity, 
By this fatal Proof became 
An Idol only, and a Name. 
Fold noble Brutus, and reſtrain  - | 
= The bold Voice of thy generous Diſdain: 

_ EF i Theſe mighty Guiphs are yet 

= - 150 So for all thy Judgment and thy Mit. 

=_ - The Tzme's ſet forth already which ſhall n 
— | 208 ns when it offers to rebel; 
_E | Which theſe great Secrets mall unſeal, 
And new Philoſophies reveal. 
4 w Vears more, ſo ſoon hadſt thou not dy d, 
Would have confounded Human Virtuc's 
nd ſhew 10 1 a God IM oj 


„ 


1 


* 4 
e. 


P Dr. SCA ohn 0 U GH. 


— 1 

= OW lone, alas! has our mad Nation been 
Of Epidemick War the Tragick Scene, © 

ny 9 When Heng hier all the while | 

* em'd like its Sea, embracing round the If, 3 

In Tempeſts, and red Naves, Noiſe, and Afright ® 

Albion no more, nor to be nam d from Whzte ! 


NAH What Province, or what City did it ſpare 2? 
I, like a Plague, infected all the Air. 


Sure 
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Sure the unpeopled Land X 
Would now untill'd, deſart, and naked ſtand, | TI 
Had God's Almighty Hand 7 (/ 


At the ſame time let looſe Diſeaſes rage, 

Their Civil Wars in Man to wage. 

But thou by Hleav'n wert ſent 

This Deſolation to prevent, Sti 
A Medicine and a Counter: poi ſom to the Age; 5 
Scarce could the Sword diſpatch more to the Graue, T 


Than thou didſt fave, © WI 
By wondrous Art, and by ſucceſsful Care, Ye 
The Ruins of a Civil War thou doſt alone repair. As 
| II. 

1 The Inundations of all liquid Pain, 
And Deluge Dropſie thou doſt drain. Ref 
Feavers ſo hot, that one would ſay, Thi 
Thou might'ſt as ſoon Hellfires allay, Wh 
(The Damnr'd ſcarce more incurable than they} If t 
g Thou doſt ſo temper, that we find Call 


Like Gold the Body but reſin d; 
No unhealthful Droſs behind. 
The ſubtle Ague, that for Sureneſs ſake 
Takes its own times th' Aſſault to make, 
And at each Battery the whole Fort does ſhake, 
When thy ſtrong Guards, and Works it ſpies 
Trembles for it ſelf, and flies. 
The cruel Stone that reſtleſs Pain 
That's ſometimes rolld away in vain 
bn uf 
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But ſtill, like $;/phus his Stone, returns again, 
d, Thou break'/t and melteſt by learn'd Juices force, 
(A greater Work, though ſhort the Way appear, 
Than Hannibals by Vinegar) 
Oppreſled Nature's neceſſary Courſe 
It ſtops in vain, like Moſes, thou 
Srrik ft but the Rock, and ſtrait the Vaters flow. 
Ze 3 1 AI. 
Grave, The Indian Son of Luſt, (that foul Diſeaſe, 
Which did on this, his ac. found World, but lately 
Yet ſince a Tyranny has planted here [ ſeize ; 
repair. As wide and cruel as the Spaniard there) 
Is ſo quite rooted out by Thee, 
That thy Patients ſeem to be 
Reſtor'd not to Health only, but Virginity. 
The Plague it ſelf, that proud Imperial Ill, 
* Which deſtroys Towns, and does whole Armies kill, 
they } If thou but Succour the Beſieged Heart, 
Calls all its Poz/ons forth, and does depart, 
As if it fear'd no lefs thy Art, 
Than Aaron's Incenſe, or than Phineas Dart, 
What need there here repeated be by me 
I Thevaſt and barbarous Lexicon 
Of Man's Infirmity ? 
At thy ſtrong Charms it muſt be gone, 
Tho' e as well as Devil, were called Le- 
(gion: 


ſhake, 
it ſpies 


vain, 


IV. From 
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IV. | | 
From creeping Moſs to ſoaring Cedar thou 2 
Doſt all the Powers and ſeveral Portions know, 
Which Father-Sun, and Mother-Earth below 
On their Green Infants here beſtow, 
Canſt all thoſe Magick Virtues from them, draw, 
That keep Diſeaſe, and Death in awe ; 
Who whilſt thy wondrous Skill in Plants they ſee, 
Fear leſt theTree of Life ſhould be found out by thee, 
And thy well-travell'd Knowledge too does give 
No leſs Account of th' Empire Senſiti ve, 
Chiefly of Man, whoſe Body is 
That active Soul's Metropolis. 1 
1 As the great Artiſt, in his Sphere of Glaſs, 
Saw the whole Scene of Heav'nly Motions paſs, 
So thou know'ſt all ſo well that's done within, 
As if ſome truing Chryſtal Man thou'dſt ſeen. 


Nor does this Science Wie thy Grown alone, 
. But % Apollo is thine own. 
His gentler Arts, belov'd in vain by me, 
Are wedded and enjoy” 'd by thee. 
Thou'rt by this Noble Mixture fres 


From the Phyſicians frequent Malady, 5 
a Fantaſtich Incrvility ; 

There are who all their Patients chagrin have, Let 

As if they too each Morn worfe Potions tha Wh 


[ they ga- 
All 


vithin, 
ſeen. 


one, 
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free 
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And this great Race of Learning thou haſt run, 
Eer that of Lz:fe be half yet done. 
Thou ſee'ſt thy ſelf ſill freſh and ſtrong, 
And like enjoy thy Conqueſts long. 
The firſt fam'd Aphoriſm thy great Maſter ſpoke, 
Did he live now he would revoke, 
And better things of Man report : 
For thou as ſt make Life long, and Art but ſort. 
VI. 
Ah, learned Friend, it grieves me, when [ think 
That thou with all thy Art muſt die 
As certainly as J. 

And all thy noble Reparations ſink [rats 
Into the ſure-wrought Mine of treacherous Mor- 
Like Archimedes, hon'ourably in vain, 

Thou holdſt out Towns that muſt at laſt be ta en, 

And thou thy ſelf, their great Defender, ſlain. 

Let's e en compound, and for the Preſent Live, 

'Tis all the Ready Mony Fate can give, 

Unbend ſometimes thy reſtleſs Care; 

And let thy Friends ſo happy be 

T' enjoy at once their Health and thee. 
Some Hours at leaſt to thine own Pleaſures ſpare. 
Since the whole Sock may ſoon exhauſted be, 

Beſtow't not all in CHarity. 
Let Nature, and let Art do what they pleaſe, 
When all's done, Life is an Incurable Diſeaſe. 


NOTES. 
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8 the A 
| | laſt, t 
Roma 
NOTES. E 
Lines 
II. _ 
1. Nonts, and ſuch kind ef Diſeaſes proceeding from Moifture, and affe. ticular 
Ring one or ſome Parts of the Body, whereas the Dropſse ſwell iff A Flu 

the whole. Inun dation ſigniſies a leſs overflowing than Deluge. | 
2. Find, Refia'd. Theſe kind of Rhimes the French delight in, and cal 
Rich Rhimes; but I do not allow of them in Engliſh, nor would uſe then 
at all in any other but this free kind of Poetry, and here too very ſparing, 
hardly at all without a third Rhime to anſwer to both; as in the ninth 
Staff of the Nemeean Ode, Delight, Light, Afﬀright." In the third Staff to 
Mr. Hobs, Ly, Fertility, Poverty. They are very frequent in Chauter, and 
our old Poets, but that is not good Authority for us now. There can be 

no Muſeck with only ane Note. . | 

3. The Fable of Syſiphus is ſo known, that it deſerves not to be repeat- 
ed. He was in his Lite a moſt famous Coxener and Robber. Ovid. Meta- 


morph. 13. 
Js ſangume cretus 
Nphie, furtis ac fraude ſimillimus illi! 


For which he was ſlain by Theſens, and condemned in Hell eternally to thrul 
a great rolling Stone up an Hill, which ſtill fell down again upon him, al 
luding perhaps to the ill Succeſs of all his Subtilties and wicked Enterprises 
in which he labour'd inceſſantly to no purpoſe, | 

4. Hannibal not being able to march with his Army over ſome Rocks in 
ki; Paſſage on the Alps, made Fires upon them, and when the Stone wu 
very hot, poured a great quantity of Vinegar upon it, by which it being 
ſoftned and putrified, the Soldiers by that means were enabled to cut a wif Fro 
through it. See Livy the iſt Book of the 3d Decade. Juycn. 


Et montem rupit aceto. : 

IV. Vai. 

I. Archimedes: Of which Sphere ſee Claudian's Epigram. The like 

Sphere of Glaſs one of the Kings of Per ſia is faid to have had, and fitting 

in the Middle of it, as upon the Earth, to have ſeen round about him i 
the Revolutions and Motions of the heavenly Bodies. | 


—— — 


V. 
1. For Apollo is not only the God of Phyſick, but of Poetry, and all kind 
of Florid Learning. ; | 
2. The firſt Aphoriſm in Hippocrates, Ars longa, Vita brevis, Known i 
all Men. 5 | ; 1 
VI. | nd w. 
1. For whilſt we are repniring the outward ſeeming Breaches, Nat 
is undermining the very Foundations of Liſe, and draining the Radic 
Moiſture, which is the Well that the Town lives upon. ; 
2. The great City of Syracuſe (which Tully calls in his fourth again 
Verres, Urbem omnium pulcherrimam atq; ornatiſſimam ) ſuſtained a Sieg 


of three Years againſt Marcellus and the Roman Foices, almoſt only | 
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the Art and Induſtry of the wonderful Mat hematician Archimedes; but at 
lift, by the Treſon of ſome Commanders, it was enter'd and taken by the 


Romans, and in the Confuſion of the Sack, Archimedes, the 

Defender of it ſo long, being found in his Study drawing eee 
Lines for the making of ſome new Engines to preſerve the Town | 
lain by a common Soldier, who knew him not; for there had been ng 
ticular Order given by the Roman General to ſave him. See this at a 
in Plut, the Life of Marcellus, and Livy's 5th Book of the 3d Dec. arge 


C4 


LIFE and FAME. 


| . J. 
Life, thou Nothing's younger Brother ! 
So /ike, that one might take one for the other 
5 What's Some Body, or No Body? 
In all the Cobwebs of the Schoolmens Trade 
We no ſuch nice Diſtinction woven ſee, : 
As tis To be, or Not to be. 
Dream of a Shadow ] a Reflection made 
From the falſe Glories of the gay reflected Bow, 
Is a more ſolid thing than zhox. 
Vain weak-built Ihmus, which doſt proudly riſe 
Up betwixt tu Eternitzes ; 
Yet canſt nor Wave nor Mind ſuſtain, - 
but broken and oerwhelm'd, the endleſs Oceans 
[ meet again. 
1 „„ 
ind with what rare Inventions do we ſtrive, 
Our ſelves then to ſurvive £2 
Wiſe, ſubtle Arts, and ſuch as well befit 
1 hat Nothing Mans no Wit. 


Some 
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Some with vaſt coſtly Tombs would purchaſe it 


And by the Proofs of Death pretend to Live. 


Here lies the Great---Falſe Marble, where! 


Nothing but ſmall, and ſordid Duſt lyes there. 
Some build enormous Mountain-Palaces, 
The Fools and Architects to pleaſe: 
A laſting Life in well- hew'n Stone they rear: 


1 So he who on th* Egyptian Shore, 


Was ſlain ſo many hundred Yeats before; 
Lives ſtill (Oh Life moſt happy and, moſt dear! 


2 Oh Lie that Epicures envy to hear) 
Lives in the dropping Ruins of his Amphitheater 


III. 


: His Father-in-Law an higher Place does claim 
2 In the Seraphique Entity of Fame. 


He fince that Toy his Death, 


Does fill all Mouths, and breathes in all Mens Breatl 


Tis true, the r π o ̃ Immortal Hyllables remain, 
But, oh ye learned Men, explain, 
What Eſfence, what Exiſtence this, 
What Szb/tance, what Subſiſtence, what Hypoſtajis 
In Szx poor Letters is? 
In thoſe alone does the Great Ceſar live, 
*Tis all the Conquered World could give. 
We Poets madder yet than all, 
With a refin'd Phantaſtick Vanity, 
Think we not only Have, but Give Eternity. 
Fain would J ſee that Prodigal, 
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Who his To-morrow would beſtow, 


8 For all old Homer's Life e' er ſince he dy d till nous. 


Live, 
Here! a = 


there. N O T E 5. 


— ñ 


I. 
: 7 Ecauſe Nothing preceded it, as Privation does all Being; which per- 
ear: WD haps is the Senſe of the Diſtinction of Days in the Story of the 
ation, Night ſignifying the Privation, and Day the ſubſequent Bemg, 
m whence the Evening is placed firſt, Gen. i. 5. And ihe Evening 
| the Morning were the firſt Day. | 
„ TI Jeris, 71 d dr; Exids war avFgorO. Pindar, Quid eff 
. dear quis, aut quid eſt Nemo? Somnium Umbre Homo eſt. 
. The Diſtinctions of the Schoolmen may be liken d to Cobwebs ([ mean 
ry of them, for ſome are better woven) either becauſe of the too much 
theater neſs of the Work which makes it light, and able to catch only little 
rares; or becauſe they take not the Materials from Nature, but ſpin 
ut of themſelves, * 
: The Rainbow is in it ſelf of no Colour; thoſe that appear are but Re- 
claim ins of the Sun's Light received differently. | - 


Mille trahit varios adverſo Sole Colores. 


ls evident by artificial Rainbows ; and yet this Shadow, this almoſt no- 
makes ſometimes another Rainbow (but not ſo diſtin or beautiful) 


Breath, Reflection. 
. 5. lfthmus is a Neck of Land that divides a Peninſula from the Conti- 
lain; „ and is betwixt two Seas, TM dporydaaccoas In which manner 


narrow Paſſage of Life divides the Paſt time for the Future, and is at 
 wallowed up into Eternity. 
1 3 II. 30] 
. Pompey the Great. 2. An Irony; that is, Oh Life which Epicures 
poſtaſis ph at and contemn, TT h 
III. 

. Ceſar, whoſe Daughter Fulia was married to Pompey; an Alliance 
to the Commonwealth; which, as Tally ſays, ought never to have 
0 made, or never ended. 


ive. Supernatural, Intellectual, Unintelligible Being. 
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N . 5 
—_— e rarer e mr ww eac.= - gomm_ „„ 
FCC CEE — W x 


The EXTASIE. 


| I. 
Leave Mortality, and things below; 
T have no time in Complements to waſte, 
Farewel to'ye all in haſte, 
For I am call d to go. os 
A Whirlwind bears up my dull Feet, 
Th' officious Clouds beneath them meet, 
And Lo! I mount, and Lo! _ Lchov . 
How ſmall the biggeſt Parts of Earth's proud Tit hen, 
II. | 
Where ſhall J find the noble Br:#i/6 Land? hrou 
Lo! I at laſt a Northern Speck eſpy, 
Which in the Sea does lye, 
And ſeems a Grazn o'th' Sand 
For this will any Sin, or Bleed? N 
Of Civil Wars is this the Med? | 
And is it this, alas, which we | 
Oh Irony of Words! do call Great Britanie? ndthe 
I paſs by th' arched Magazines, which hold here! 
Th' eternal Stores of Froſt, and Rain, and Snow fn une: 
Dry, and ſecure J go, 
Nor ſhake with Fear, or Cold. 
Without Afright or Wonder 
I meet Clouds charg'd with Thunder, 


Ar. 
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And Lightnings in my way 
Like harmleſs Lambent wn about my Temples play. 
ow into'a gentle Sea of rolling Flame 
Im plug a, and ſtill mount higher there, 
As Flames mount up through Air. 
So perfect, yet ſo tame, 
So great, fo pure, ſo bright a Fire 
Was that unfortunate Defire, | 


» 


eet, 

112 My faithful Breaſt did cover, 

1d Tittl hen, when I was of late a wretched Mortal Lover: 
. 


hrough ſeveral Orbs which one fair Planet bear, 
here I behold diſtinctly as J paſs 
The Hints of Galilzo's Glaſs 
I touch at laſt the Spangled Sphere. 
Here all th'extended Sky 
Is but one Galaxy, 
'Tis all fo bright and gay, 


” wette joint Eyes of Night make up a perfect Day. 
5 VI. 
Id here am I now ? Angels and God is herez 
now fn unexhauſted Ocean of Delight 
Swallows my Senſes quite, 
And drowns all Whar, or How, or Where, 
Not Paul, who firſt did thither paſs, 
55 And this great World's Columbus was, 


R 2 Tha: 
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The Hranuous Pleaſure could expreſs. 
Oh tis ton much for Man! but let it ne er be 1%, 
| = | 
The mighty 'E/ijab mounted ſo on high, 
That ſecond Man, who leapt the Ditch where al us ] 
The reſt of Mankind fall, ſton 
And went not downwards to the Sky. 
With much of Pomp and Show 
(As Conquering Kings in Triumph go) 
Did he to Heav'n approach, [ Coach, 
And wondrous was his Hay, and wondrous was his 
VIII. 
_ *Twas gawdy all, and rich in every Part, 
Of Eſences of Gems, and Spirit of Gold 
Was its /ub/tantial Moula; 
Drawn forth by Chymique: Angels Art 
Here with Moon-beams *twas ſilver d bright 
There double-gi/t with the Sun's Light, 
And myſtique Shapes cut round in it, 
Figures that did tranſcend. a Yulger Angel's Wit. s 
| IX. 
The Horſes were of temperd Lightning made, 
Of all that in Heav'n's' beauteous Pat ures feed 
The nobleſt, ſprightful Breed, 
And flaming Mines their Necks array d 
They all where ſhod with Diamond, 
Not ſuch as here are found, 
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Neſs. 
1 72 But ſuch light ſolid ones as ſhine 
n the Tranſparent Rocks o'th' Heav'niy Chryſtalline. 
X. 
vhere all bus mounted the great Prop / et to the Skies; 


ſtoniſh'd Men who oft had ſeen Szars fall, 
Shy. Or that which ſo they call, 

| Wonder'd from hence to ſee one ri ſe. 
The ſoft Clouds melted him a Way, 


go⸗ The Snow and Froſts which in it lay | 
as A while the ſacred Foolſteps bore, [er. 
he Wheels and Horſes Hoofs hizz'das they paſt them 
XI. 
e paſt by th* Moon and Planets, and did fright 
the Worlds there which at this Meteor gaz d, 
gele Art And their Aſtrolegers ama d | 
brich, With th'unexawpled Sight. 
Light, But where he ſtopp'd will ne er be known) 
d in it, Till Phenix Nature aged grown 
wu. To'a better Being do aſpire, 
ind mount ber ſelf, like him, to Eternity in Fire. 
ade, | 3 
is fend . To the NEW TE AR. 
y 
array d I. | . 
1 Reat Janus, who doſt ſure my Miſereſs view 
i With all thine Eyes, yet think'ſt them all 
E If [ too Fe: 
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Sourneſs and Lees, which to the Bottom fink, 


If thy Fore-face do ſee The E 

No better things prepar'd for me, 
Than did thy Face behind, 

Tf ſtill her Breaſt muſt ſour againſt me be 

2 (For tis not Peace that Temples Gate does bini Let ne 

Oh let my * if chou ſo many Deaths a cou Nor p. 

[ ing fu Nor &. 

With thine old Tear its Voyage take 


Born down that Stream of Time, which no ret 
III. [can mak{either 


huſe 


Alas, what need I thus to pray? 
Thold avaricious Tear, | 
Whether I would or no, will bear 
At leaſt a Part of me away. Hour 

His well-horſt Troops, the Months, and Days, an 
Though never any where they ſtay, 
Make in their Paſſage all their Prey. 
The Months, Days, Hours that march i'th' Ne. 
Nought of Value left behind. [can f 


All the good Mine of Life our drunken Zouth lf by 
| | vour F. ( 
fin u 


ain fi 


Remain for latter Years to Drink. 
Until ſome one offended with the Taſte 
The Heſſel breaks, and out the wretched Noliqi 
_ 1 \ {run at 45 
If then, young New: thou needs muſt come) 
(For in Time's fruitful Wome 


Lito the 
and fee 
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The Birth beyond its Time can never tarry, 
Nor ever can mſcarry ) 
huſe thy Attendants well; for 'tis not Thee 
2 We fear, but tis thy Company, 
DES bind Let neither Loſs of Friends, Or Fame, or Liberty, 
hs a col Nor pining SJzc&neſs, nor tormenting Pain, 
ing fu lor Saane ſs, nor uncleanly Poverty, 
take Be ſeen among thy Train; 
10 reti Nor let thy Livery be 
dan mak{ither black Sin, or gaudy Vanity; 
Nay, if thou lov'ſt me, gentle Tear, 
Let not ſo much as Love be there: 
an fruitleſs Love, I mean; for, gentle Tear, 
Although I fear, 


15551 Theres of this Caution little need, 
| Yet, gentle Tear, take heed 
5 How thou doſt make 
„ch Ret Such a M;/take. 
[can f Such Love I mean alone 
roach i As by thy cruel Predeceſſors has been ſhown, 
vous. For though I've too much Cauſe to doubt it, 
* ain would try for "og Life can live without it. 
lato the Future Times why do we pry, 
Ne nd feek to Autedate our Miſery ? 
um ar Mike Zealous Men why are we longing ſtill 
me, No /* the thing which only ſeeing makes an Il? 


R4 2 
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'Tis well the Face is vail d; for 'twere a Sight 
That would even Happieſt Men affright, 
And ſomething ſtill they'd ſpy that would deſtroy] 
The paſt and preſent Foy; © 
In whatſoever Character, 
The Book of Fate is writ, 
Iis well we anderſtand not it, 
We ſhould grow Mad with little Learning then 
Upon the Brink of every Ill we did foreſee, 
Undecently and fooliſhly : 
We ſhould ſtand s/vering, and but ſlowly venture 
The Fatal Flood to enter, 
Since Willing, or unwilling, we muſt do it, 
They feel leaſt Cold and Plain who plungeat one Bu 


4 


I into it. 
A 
"Ap DOT uid [1 wi 
1. 4n#us was the God to whom the Tear was dedicated, and therefore i 
| began with his Feftival; and the firſt Month was denominated from 
him; for which Cauſe he was repreſented with two Faces, to ſhew that 1 
he looked both Bacłmard upon the Time paſt, and Forward upon the Time dh 
E 


to come; and ſometimes with four Faces, to ſigniſie (perhaps, for I knon 
other Reaſons are given) the four Seaſons of the Year, 


Annorum nitidiq; ſator pulcherrime Mundi, | 
Publica quem primum vota preceſq; canunt. Mart. 


2. This alludes to that moſt notorious Cuſtom of ſhutting up Janus hi 

Temple in time of an univerſal Peace; as was thrice done from Numa td 5 

Aug uſtuss Reign; and when any War began, it was opened again will 

great Ceremony by the chief Magiſtrate; from which opening and ſhutting Lik 
of his Temple Gates, Janus is called Cluſius and Patulcius, and eſteemed IK 

Deus belli ac paris arbiter, Is - 


„ 
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3 

right, ekt 
deſtroy| ö Naſcentes Morimur, Manil. 

| Mg I. | 

E'te ill by theſe Grammarians us'd; 

* We are abus d by Words, grofly abus d; 
55 From the Maternul Tomb, | 
F there To the Grave's fruitful Womb, 
ey We call her Life; but Life'sa Name 
That nothing here can truly claim: 
nture WY This wretched Inn, where we ſcarce ſtay to bai, 


We call our Dwellmg-place; 
We call one Step a Race: 
But Angels in their full enlighten'd State; 
Angels who Live, and know what tis to Be, 
> Who all the Nonſenſe of our Language ſee, 
Who ſpeak Things, and our Words, their ill-drawn 
[Pidures ſcorn. 
When we by” a fooliſh Figure ſay, 
3 . Behold an old Man Dead! then they 
Sheak properly, and cry, Behold a Man-child born. 


at once 
into Ut 


— — ᷑ ʒ — 


therefore 
nated fron 
o ſhew that 
on the Time 


for I knon 

IT. 
8 My Eyes are open'd, and I ſee 
"Ip Through the tranſparent Fallacy: 


Becauſe we ſeem wiſely to talk 

Like Men of Buſineſs; and for Buff neſs walk 
From Place to Place, 

T3: And mighty Voyages we take, 


again with 
and ſhutting 
ad eſteemed 


And 
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And mighty Journeys ſeem to make, 


r OferSeaandLand,the little Point that has no Space, 


Becauſe we fight, and Battels gain; 
Some Captives call, and ſay, the reſt are ſlain. 
Becauſe we heap up yellow Earth, and ſo, 
Rich, valiant, wiſe, and virtuous ſeem to grow; 
Becauſe we draw a long Nobility = | 
z From Hzeroglyphick Proofs of Heraldry, 
And impudently talk of a Poſterity, 
3 And, like Egytian C hroniclers, 
Who write of twenty thouſand Years, 
4 With Maravedies make th' Account, 
That /mg/e Time might to a Sum amount, 
We grow at laſt by Cuſtom to believe, 
That really we Live: 
Whilſt all theſe Shadows that for Things we 3 
Are but the empty Dreams which in Death s Siler 
III. [ we make. 
But theſe fantaſtick Errors of our Dream, 
Lead us to ſolid Wrong; 
We pray God, our Friends Torments to prolong, 
And wiſh uncharitably for them, 
To be as long a 4ying as Methuſalem. 

The ripen'd Soul longs from his Pris'on to come, 
But we would /a, and ſow up, if we could, _ 
We ſeek to cloſe and plaiſter up by Art Vom. 

The Cracks and Breaches of th extended Shell, 


And in that narrow Cell 
| os | Would 


The 
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Would rudely force to dwell, 
The noble vigorous Bird already wing'd to part. 


— 
— 


X © 7. 


5 b A I. 
1. DLato in Timæus makes this Diſtinction: That which Is, but is not ge- 
nerated; and That which is generated, but Is not. *Oy 5 S worse. 

This he took from Tri/megiſtus, whoſe Sentence of God was written in 
the Egyptian Temples, Ed ce, Tay T8 yiyores 5 . #) £06uWar, I 
am all that was, is, or ſhall be, And he drew this from the very Foun- 
tain where he calls himſelf, Exod. 3. 12. O C. I am that I am, or, That 
which is, This Doctrine of Plato, that nothing truly Is but God, is ap- 
proved by all the Fathers. Simplicius explains it thus, That which has 
more Degrees of Privation, or Not-being than of Being (which is the caſe 
of all Creatures is not properly ſaid to Be; and again, That which is in 
a perpetual Fieri or making, never is quite made; and therefore never pro- 
perly Is, Now becauſe this perpetual Flux of Being is not in Angels, or 
ſeparated Spirits, I allow them the Title of Being and Living, and carry 
not the Figure, (for in truth it is no other) ſo far as Plato. 

2. That the Gods call things by other Names than we do, was the Fan- 
cy of Homer. | | 
"Oy ZaydFov uaxtsot F201, avSers 5 Endparder, 

"Ov Beraedby xaniuor , Fri]oi I" avSewra 
As. 

And the like in ſeveral other Places, as alſo in other Authors, Athenæus, 
. 7. e. 9. Ovid. Metam. &. And this is likewiſe drawn from Scripture 


for 1/aiah (Chap. 40. v. 36.) makes it a Property of God, that he calls 
the Stars by their Names. 


3. So Euripid. | 
"Tis ede & T8 Cov & Gr xarSargy 
To ta73&ve! 9» Cuy; | | 
Who knows whether to Live, be not to Die; and to Dre to Live? 
| II. | 
}. Iſa. 40. 26. Behold the Nations are as the Drop of a Bucket, and are 
counted as the ſmall Duſt of the Ballance, &c. a 
2. Becauſe Heraldry con ſiſts in the Figures of Beaits, Stars, Flowert, and 
ſuch like, as the Hieroglyphicks did of the ancient Egyptians. 

3. An uncertain Number for & certain. The Egyptian Kingdom, accor- 
ding to Manethon, had thirty one Dynaſties before Alexander's time, 5355 
Years; others content not themſelves with ſo ſmall a Namber; for Dios. 
ſays, lib. 1. from O/pris to Alexander, they reckan above ten thouſand 
Years; or as others will have ir, little leſs than twenty three thouſand. 
dee the Egyptian Prieſts Diſcourſe ta Salon in Plato's Timers. But theſe vaſt 
Accounts aroſe from the æquivocal Term of a Tear among them, which 
ſometimes they made Solar, ſometimes of four, ſometimes of three, nay, 
Iwo, or one Month, Xenoph. de Tempor. Aquin. Solin. c. 7. Plin. I. 7. c. 11. 
Macros. in Somn. Scipion. &c. | 

4+ A Spanſh Coin, one of the leaſt that is. The 


— 
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The Thirty Fourth Choprer of the Prophet Iliial. J g. 

| : + Y l 

| | J. 1 

3 Wake, and with Attention hear, Sit 

| Thou drow/reWorld,for it concerns thee near; I T 
| Awake, I ſay, and liſten well, An 


To what from God, I, his /ond Prophet, tell. * 
| Bid both the Poles ſuppreſs their ſtormy Noife, 
And bid the roaring Sez contain its Voicz. - Si 
| Be ſtill thou Sea, be ſtill thou Air and Earth, | 
| _ Still, as old Chaos, before Motion's Birth; 
A dreadful Hoſt of Judgments is gone out, 

In Strength and Number more, „l 
1 Than e'er was rais d by God before, 
4 To Scourge the rebel World, and march it round . 


| II. | [ about, | Win 

| I ſee the Sword of God brandiſht above, Wir 

And from it ſtreams a diſmal Ray 3 Wh 

2 I ſee the Scabbard caſt wax. ghal 
How red anon with laughter will it prove! 

How will it ſweat and rect in Blood! | The 


How will the Scarlet-glatron be Oergorged with his "Is 
And devour all the mighty. Feaſt! [F 00d: The 
Nothing ſoon but Bones will reſt. 


. —— — rere In nes eden gh, ae — — 


God does a ſolemn Sarrifice prepare; * 

4 But not of Oxen, nor of Rams, 5 Shall 

| Not of Kids, nor of their Dams, C Thic 
| Not of Heifers, nor of Lambs. With 


aiah. 


near; 


„ 
olfe, 


th, 


The 
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The Altar all the Land, and all Men in't the Victims 


Since wicked Mens more guilty Blood to ſpare, are. 
The Beaſts ſo long have ſacrificed been, 
Since Men their Birth. right forfeit {till by Sin, 
5 'Tis fit at laſt Beaſts their Revenge ſhould have, 
And ſacrificed Men their better Brethren ſave. 
4 III. 
So will they fall, ſo will they flee, 
Such will the Creatures wild Diſtraction be. 
| When at the final Doom, 
Nature and Time ſhall both be ſlain, 
Shall ſtruggle with Death's Pangs in vain, 
And the whole World their Funeral Pile become. 
Thewide-ſtretchtScrow/of Heav u, which we 

Immortal as the Deity think, 

With all the beauteous Characters that in it 
With ſuch deepSenſe by Cod sown Hand were writ, 
Whoſe Eloquence tho we underſtand not, we admire, 
Shall crackle, and the Parts together ſhrink 

Like Parchment in a Fire. 

4 Th' exhauſted Sun to th Moon no more ſhall bs 
But truly then headlong into the Seq deſcend. 
The glittering Ho/#, now in ſuch fair Array, 
do proud, ſo well appointed, and ſo gay, 

Like fearful Troops in ſome ſtrong Ambuſh taen, 

Shall ſome fly routed, and ſome fall ſlain, (fall, 
Thick asripe Fruit, or yellow Leaves in N 
With ſuch a violent Storm as blows down Tree, and 

"a. Ta IV. And 
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IV. | Th 

And thou, O curſed Land, l ſtand ; 
Which wilt not ſee the Precipice where thou dof Bel 
Though thou ſtandſt juſt upon the Brink; = 


Thou of this poiſon'd Bow! the bitter Dregs ſhalt 
Thy Rivers and thy Lakes ſhall fo [drink Th 
With human Blood o'erflow ; 

That they ſhall fetch the ſlaughter'd Corps away 
Which in the Fields around unburied lay, C prey 
An d rob the Beaſts and Birds to give the Fiſb their 
Ihe rotting Corps ſhall fo infe& the Air, 
Beget ſuch Plagues, and putrid Yenoms there, 

That by thine own Dead ſhall be ſlain, 
All thy few Living that remain. 
1 As one who buys, ſurveys a Ground, 
So the Deſtrozing Angel meaſares it around; 
So careful and fo ftri& he is, 
Leaſt any Nook or Corner he ſhould miſs ; 
He walks about the periſhing Nation, Th 
Ruin behind him ſtalks and empty Deſolation. 9 
V. . 
Then fhall the Market and the Pleading place, 

Be choak'd with Brambles, and o'ergrown with Graſs 

The Serpents through thy Streets ſhall row) 
And in thy lower Rooms the Wolves ſhall howl, 2 
2 And thy gilt Chambers lodge the Raven and the Ow . 4 
And all the wing d IL Omens of the Air, "gp 


m like tl 
Though no new Ills can be fore-boded wy 7 5 —— 


la, chap. 


verſe 1. 
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The Lion then ſhall to the Leopard ſay, 
Brother Leopard come away; 


lies» Behold a Land which God has giv'n us in Prey! 
* Behold a Land from whence we ſee 
>» ſhal Mankind expulſt, his and our common Enemy 


The Brother Leopard ſhakes himſelf, and does not 
VI, [ ſtay. 
> The glutted Vulturs ſhall expect in vain 
New Armies to be ſlain. 
Shall find at laſt the Buſineſs done, 


Leave their conſumed Quarters, and be gone. 
Th unburied GH ſhall ſadly moan, 


[ drink 


S aWa)) 


12 The Fatyrs laugh to hear them groan. 
The Evil Spirits that delight 
To dance and revel in the Mask of Night, 
; The Moon and Stars, their ſole Spectators ſhall af- 
15 And if of loſt Mankind (fright. 
Ought happen to be left behind, 
- If any Reliques but remain, [ſhall reign 
if They in the Dens ſhall lurk, Beaſts inthe Palaces 
lation. 
place, „ 8. 
th Graſs I 


| f. chap. 34. om near ye Nations to hear, and hearken ye People, let 
ll row 10 oh E- the c hear, * and all that is therein; n and 
1 howl, things that come forth of it. 2. For the Indignation of the Lord is | 
Nations, and his Fury upon all their Armies; he hath utterly deſtroyed 
the Ou he hath delivered them to the Slang/ter. Terra & plenitudo cjus. 
The manner of the Prophets writing, eſpecially of Iſatiab, ſeems to me 
en like that of Pindar; they paſs from one thing to another with almoſt 
Wiſible Connexions, and are full of Words and Expreſſions of the higheſt 
id boldeſt Flights of Poetry, as may be ſcen in this Chapter, where there 
are 


ö 
here. 


The 
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are as extraordinary Figures as can be found in any Poet whatſoever; and 
the Connexion is fo difficult, that Iam forc'd to add a little, and leave out 
a great deal to make it ſeem Senſe to us, who are not us'd to that elevated 
way of Expreſſion. The Commentators differ, and ſome would have it 
to be a Prediſtion of the Deſtruction of Ju daa, as Hugo, Lyran, and o- 
thers; the reſt underſtand it as a Prophecy of the Day of Judgment. The 
Deſign of it to me ſeems to be this, firſt to denounce great Deſolation and 
Ruins to all Countries, and then to do it more particularly to Fudea, as 
which was to ſuffer a greater mcaſure of them than the reſt of the World; 
as it has done, I think, much more than any other Land under the Sun; 
and to illuſtrate theſe Confuſions by the Similitude of them to thoſe of the 
laſt Day, though in the Text there be no Tranſition from the Subject to 
the Similitude; for the old faſhion of writing, was like diſputing in Ent. 
memes, where half is left out to be ſupply'd by the Hearer ; ours is like 
Sy llogiſins, where all that is meant is expreſt. 

2. For as ſoon as Motion began, it ceaſed to be Chaos, this being all Con- 
fuſian, but natural Motion is regular: I think I have read it ſomewhere 
called 4iy1Tov y . The Scrip:ure ſays, And darkneſs was upon the fact 
of the Earth, 42 the Spirit of God moved upon the Waters. So that the 
firſt Motion, was that of the Spirit of God upon Chaos, to which ſucceeds 
ed the Motion in Chaos. And God ſaid (hat is, the Motion of the Spirit 
God, for it is a Proceſſion of his Will to an outward Effect) let there bt 
Light, and there was Light (that is) the firſt Aiotion of Chaos. 

151 11 
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Verſe 5. For my Sword * ſhall be bathed in Heaven, behold it ſhall come 
down upon Idumæa, and upon the People of my Curſe to Fudgment. 6. The 
Sword of God is filled with Blood, & it is made fat with Fatneſs, and with 


* 


the Blood of Lambs, and Goats, with the Fat of we Kidneys of Ram,; fer terefore | 
the Lord has a Sacrifice in Bozrah, and a great Slaughter in the Land f ind mc 
Idumæa. * Quoniam inebriatus eſt in cœlo gladius meus, & ſup. popu- Mi i%ody Co 
lum interfe&tiones meæ ad judicium * Incraſſatus eſt adipe. . Thoug 
I have left out the ſeventh, eighth, ninth and tenth Verſes; in which, N chiefly | 
where the Prophet ſays Unicorns, and Bulls, I take that to be a Metaphor "ire belc 
only of Great Tyrants, and Men of tbe mightieſt Power; the Horn ſigui- . We en 
fying that in Hebrew, and other Languages too; as Horace, 10 for t! 
| ; urs giv 
a Addet cornua pauperi, &c. 9 15 1 


And the Year of Recompences for the Controverſie of Sion, Annus re. Bi, 
tributionis judicii Sion. This makes Vatabl. Montan. Sanchez, and divers o. | 
thers interpret, Fudicium Sionis, the Judgment which God ſhall exerciſe Nyerſe 4. 
againſt the Ilumaans in Revenge of Sion; but I take it rather to be, This . gu 35 
is che Year when Sion ſhall be judged for her Judgment; that is, for the Wh, Leaf fa 
Condemnation and Execution of her Meſſias, who likewiſe foretells the Plicabunt; 
ſame things as Iſaiah, concerning the Deſtruction of Feruſalem, and even in Wn. this 
the ſame manner, part of the Threat nings ſeeming 10 belong particularly hes; hic! 
to Feruſalem, and part being only applicable to the Day of Fudgment. Ob- nah be ſ⸗ 
ſerve this remarkable Conformity in the 24th of Matthew, che Stars 
2. As not intending ta put it up again, or to be ever reconciled; in mption of 

which ſenſe it was ſaid. as I take it, to the great Duke of Guiſe, that he Inte the 
who draws his Sword againſt his Prince, ſhould fling away the nn, | 

8 15 | 3. Fot Wor, I. 


** 


* 
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z. For the Text ſays, it is made drunk with Blood, and made fat with 
ih Like the rich Glutton in the Goſpel, who is deſcribed to be cloathed 
ith Purple. | 


r;. and 
-aVe Out 


nne The Text ſeems to ſay quite contrary to this, I* ſhall be made fat 
2 51 * Wi Fatneſs, and with the Blood of Lambs and Goats, and Kidneys of Rams, 
, "By . But the Names of Beaſts in that place muſt neceſſarily be underſtood, 
7 0 ; put for Men; all forts of Men. Cornel à Lap. ſays, that by Lambs are 
Jan * guify d the common People; by Goats, the Captains and Princes; by Rams, 


da;: © Magiſtrates, But theſe two laſt Interpretations of Goats and Rams, 
World em very flight and forced; the Meaning is, that all ſorts of Men ſhall be 
he el crificed to God's Juſtice, as Lambs, Goats and Rams were wont to be. 
ſe wk c may be ask'd, why Idumaa and Bozra, (the Metropolis of it) are here 
ubje Pi ticularly mentioned? Is it not with Alluſion to the Names? For Idumaa 
n N.. 5 om) fignifies! Red, a Country that ſhall be red with Bloodſhed ; and 
rs is ne Ms fignifics a ftrong fortified Place. So that in the Pſalm 108. v. 10. 

here we read, uo will bring me into the ſtrong City? the Hebrewis, Who 
g all Con. ll bring me into Bozra? From which Word too by a Metathefis of the 
mewhere fuers, ſome derive Byrſa, the ſtrong Caſtle of Carthage, which was 
| the f % unded by the Phanicians, and therefore it is more likely the Caſtle ſhould 
that t 1 ea Phoenician (which Language is ſaid to| have been little different from 
ſucceed» Bl Hebrew) than a Gracian Name, to wit, from Byes a, an Hide, becauſe 
he —_ ide is reported to have bought of Iarbas as much Ground as could be 
there Of mpaſs'd with an Oxe's Hide, which cut into very narrow Thongs, took 
the whole Space where ſhe built the Caſtle. Virg. 


all come Mereatiq; ſolum fact i de nomine Byrſam, 
. Taurino quantum poſſent cirewmdare tergo. 

and with 
Rams ; fir berefore under the Name of Boxra, the Prophet threatens all ſtrong pla- 
e Land of Wh ind more eſpecially of Fudæa, which God will make an Edom, or red, 
up. popu- tloody Country. 

. Though Beaſts were firſt created in time, yet becauſe Man was firſt 
in which, N chiefly deſigned, and they only in order to him, the Right of Primo- 
, Metaphor ure belongs to him; and therefore all Beaſts at firſt obeyed and feared 
Horn (igai- BF» We need not be angry, or aſhamed to have them called our Bre- 

| n; for they are literally ſo, having the ſame Creator or Father; and the 

Pure gives us a much worſe Kindred; I have ſaid to Corruption, thow 

my Father; and to the Worm, thou art my Mother and my Siſter, Job 17. 
Annu 10 Wi 
d divers o- III. 
all exerciſe rerſe 4. Aud all the Hoſt of Heaven ſhall be diſſolved, * and the Hea- 
to be, This Bi: hall be polled together as a Scroll, and all their Hoſt ſhall fall down 


is, for the 
foretells the 
and even in 
particularly 
gment. Obs 


he Leaf falleth from the Vine and as a falling Fig from the Figtres. * Et 
Plicabuntur) ſicut Liber ece'i, gc. D. Thomas Hug. and divers others, 
'pret this to be an Hyperbolical Expreſſion of the Calamities of thoſe 
des; which ſhall be ſo great, that Men ſhall think the World at an End, 
ſhall be ſo diſtracted. that the Heavens ſhall ſeem to be rolled together, 
the Stars to fall. But methinks, it is more naturally taken for a real 

| " "1ption of the End of the World, but by way of a Similitude, to il- 
iſe, that he Bite the Confuſions that are fotetold. 

e Scabbard. - | | 


3- For Wor. . 


onciled; in 


8 | 1. The 
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1. The vulgar Opinion, and that of Ariſtotle, and moſt Philoſophers, he 


always been, that the Heavens are Immutable, and Incorruptible, nay, eve 


Immaterial; in which; though Experience it ſelf of viſible Mutation: i 
them (as the Production and Extinction two Years after of the new Sit 


in Caſſipea, 1572.) might ſufficiently by natural Reafon convince then 
yet ſome Men are ſo given up even to the moſt reprobate Senſes of Arif 
zle, that not ſo much as the Divine Authority can draw them from it; 
in this Point Suarex, and many others, are ſo far from the Opinion of tt 


Heavens being now corruptible and mutable, that they will allow them 


be changedonly accidentally (as they call 
Day. Of which Maldon, upon 8. Marth. ſays well, That he had rath 


believe Chriſt who affirms it, than Ariſtotle who denies it. 


% 


2. The Stars may well be termed Characters or Letters, where the Ht 
vens are called a Scroll, or Book, in which 
Glory is certainly written; and in this Senſe the Pſalmiſt ſpeaks, The He 
vens ſhall declare his Righteouſneſs. Origen cites a Book of great Author 


it) and not ſubſtantially at thel 


rhaps Mens Fortunes, 60 


in his Days, called Narratio Foſeph, in which Facob fays to his Sons, I 
in tabulis cœli quecung; contingent vobis op filits veſtris. | 

3. The Text is, rolled up like a Scroll, or rather Book; for the ane 
Books were not like ours, divided into Leaves; but made of Sheets, 
Skins, or Parchment, and rolled upon a Cylinder, after the faſhion of 01 


Maps. So that when they had read them, 
God will the Heavens when he has done with them. 


they rolled them up again, 
But I thoughtt 


this Compariſon of Parchment that ſhrivels up in the Fire does more” 


preſent the Violence of their Deſtru&ion, 
4+ He ſupplies now the Moon and Stars tha 
Him, but then ſhall want Light for himſelf. In thoſe Days 
darken'd, and the Moon ſhall not give her Light, 
Her to have an rd x even her own little Lig 
and Stars not to be totally opaque and dark Bodies. 
Truly, is Emphatical , for according to the Fables, 
he deſcends into the Sea, but now he really does ſo; that is, 
mingled with the Sea and Earth, and all other things 
diſſolved: And the Heathens had both this Opinion of the 
World, and fell almoſt into the ſame Expreſſions. 


the 
Mat. 24. 


As Lucan. 


Miſtis Sidera ſideribus concurrent, Ignea pontum 
A lit 1 pet 1 1— — . 


St. Matthew and Mark, And the Stars of Heaven (hall fall; and here, 
Hoſt ſhall fall down, &c. Sen. ad Marc. 
flagrante materia, uno igne, quicquid nunc ex diſpoſito | 
one might caſt up a pedantical heap of Authorities to the ſame purpor 

5. It is, I hope, needleſs toadmoniſh any tolerable Reader, that ') 
not Negligence or Ignorance of Number, that produced this 
Verſe, no more than the other before, And truly then headlong into the « 
deſcend, And ſeveral others in my Book of the like kind. 

6. That of the Vind is added to the Text here, but ta 
ther juſt like it in the Revelations, Chap, 6. v. 13+ 
ven fall upon the Earth, even as a Fig. tree caſte 


ſhe is ſhakers 


the Scroll, 


of a mighty Wind. And there follows too the 


that muſt 


Sidera ſideribus incurrent, 60 
lucet, ardebit. * 


which is to be by burning- 
t ſhine by Reflection fis 


Sun ſhul 


Where I. 
ht : For I believe the M. 


whenſoever he {: 


he will 
then 
End of 


ftumb 


ken out of 4 
And the Stars of 


h her untimely Figs * 
| Similitude 


IV. 1, Vi 


I. V 
the Sto! 
tam mi 
Metaph 
that he 

Our 
fo, lapi 
tations, 
tion, as 
theſe E 
Emptin 
and aba 
on it is 
vi I I. 
in plain 
There i 
V. 2. 4 
down to 
with on 
vants, 
of then 
And th: 
Numbe 
and deft 
the Line 
vide Fe 
tin, P 07, 


!apbor o 


delens v 


1. V. 
the Rav 
laces, A? 
for Drag 

Et po 
el, FV. 1: 
nitionibi 
morant i 
decauſe i 
We are i 
It Ericiu 
lnſtrume 
of it. 8 
in the tis 
moſt knc 
berpents, 
It Owl, f 
Names o 

material; 
inſte ad of 


= 


pſophers, be 
le, nay, eve 
Mutation, 
he new St. 
vince then 
ſes of Arif 
from it; 
pinion of ti 
ow them 

Hy at thel, 
>» had rathq 


zere the Ht 
tunes, Gli 
Sy The He 
at Authoii 
is Sons, I 


r the anci 
pf Sheets 
ſhion of d 
up again, 
thought t 
loes more 
burning 
flection fro 
e Sun ſhall 
Where It 
lie ve the M 


oever he f. 
s, he wil 
muſt then 
le End of 
z. 


nd here, 
rrent, &. 
ar debit. 


ne purpoſe 


- that it“ 


his ſtumb 
g into the 


n out of 4 


\ Stars of 


eh Figs v 
| Similitu 1 


Iv. 1. V 


PIND ARIQUE ODES. 255 
I | | 

1: Verſe 11. And he ſhall ſtreteh out upon it the Line of Confuſion, and 
the Stone of Emptineſs. The Latin very differently, Et extendetur ſuper 
eum menſura, ut redigatur ad nihil, & perpendiculum in deſolationem. The 
Metaphor is, that as a Carpenter draws a Line to mark exactly the Space 
that he is to bxild, ſo God does here, to mark that which he is to deſtroy. 

Our Tranſlation tollows Vatabl. Extendet ſuper eam regulam ina nitatis, 
& lapides vacuitatis. Which Stones of Emptmeſs may have tw,o Interpre- 
tations, either making the Stones, Termini, that is Bound. ſtones of Deſola- 
lion, as if he ſhould ſay, This is the Land of Deſolation, and I have ſet 
theſe Bounds and Limits to circumſcribe it. Or elſe he ſays, the Stones of 
Emptineſs, as an effect of Deſolation; for when a Ground is uncultivated 
and abandoned, it grows ſtony. According to the vulgar Latin Tranſlati- 
on it is very like another Text of Iſaiah, Ch. 28. v. 17. Judgment alſo 
vill I lay to the Line, and Righteouſneſs to the Plummet. Which is no more 
in plain Language, than, I will be exact in Judgment and Righteouſneſs. 
There is a much harder Text with the ſame Metaphor, in 2 Sam. Ch. 8. 
V. 2. And he ſmote Moab, and meaſured them with a Line, caſting them 
down to the Ground, even with two Lines meaſured he to put to Death, and 
with one full Line to keep alive; and ſo the Moabites became David's Ser- 
vents, and brought Gifts, Which ſome interpret, that he put two Parts 
of them to the Sword, and ſaved the third, who became his Servants. 
And that he did this, not by a juſt Account, or polling of them (for the 
Number was too great) but by meaſuring cut the Land into three parts, 
and deſtroying two of them, 2 King. 21. 13. 1 will ſtretch over Feruſalem 
the Line of Samaria, and the Plummet of the Houſe of Ahab, and I will 
wipe Feruſalem as a Man wipeth a Diſh, turning it upſide down. The La- 
tin, Pondus domus Achab: And inſtead of a Diſh, uſes a more noble Me- 
zaphor of a Table Book. Delebo Feruſalem ſicut deleri ſolent Tabule, & 
delens vertam, (& ducam crebriùs ſtilum (uper faciem ejus. | 


V. , 

1. Verſe 12. The Cormorant and the Bittern ſhall poſſeſs it, the Owl and 
the Raven ſhall dwell in it. V. 13. And Thorns ſhall come up in her Pa- 
laces, and Brambles in the Fortreſſes thereof; and it ſhall be an Habitation 
for Dragons, and a Court for Owls. | : 

Et poſſidebunt illam Onocrotalus & Ericius, Ibis & Corvus habitabunt in 
el, J. 13. Et orientur in domibus ejus ſpinæ & urticz, & paliurus in mu- 
nitionibus ejus, & erit cubile Draconum & paſcua Struthionum. The Cor- 
morant is called Onocrotalus, from Ov & an 4ſs, and #2;74aC+, Noile; 
decauſe it makes a Noiſe like the braying of an Aſs. I know not waether 
we are in the right, who tranſlate it a Bittern, or the Latin, which calls 
It Ericius, an Hedge- Hog. Ericius, among the Claſſick Authors, ſigniſies an 
Inſtrument of War, made with Iron Spikes, like paliſadoes ſticking out 
of it. Some think a Percullis, from the Similitude of which, Echinus was 
in the time of corrupted Latin called Ericius. Ibis is a Bird like a Stork 
moſt known in Egypt, and wor ſhipt there, becauſe it kills multitudes of 
Serpents, which would elle infeſt the Country. We erroneoully tranſlate 
It Owl, for Mention of Owls is made afterwards. I do not ule the fame 
Names of Beaſts and Birds exactly which the Prophet does; nor is that 
material; for the Meaning only is, that the Land ſhall be poſſeſs'd by Beaſts 
inſtead of Meg. 8 2 2. Of 
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2. Of Birds from which the Ancients took Auguries: Some were call Whet 
Oſcines, from whoſe Voices they drew their Divinations, and other Prape. 


tes, from their manner of Flight, Crows, Swallows, Kites, Owls, and m_ 
ſuch like, were counted inauſpieious Birds; and others (as Vultures) in * 
ſome Caſes portended Good, and in others Evil. 9" 


3- Though the Lion might call any Beaſt Brother, yet it may more pro- 3 
pe:ly the Leopard; for the Leopard is begot of a Lioneſs, and a He · Panther, ¶ which 
which is called Pardus. forry h 


VI. 

Verſe 14. The wild Beaſts of the Deſart ſhall alſo meet with the wild Be — 
of the Iſlands, and the Satyre ſhall cry to his Fellow, the Skrich-Owl ſhall 
alſo reſt there, and find her ſelf a Place of Reſt. V. 15. There ſhall the great 
Owl make her Neſt, and liy, and hatch, and gather under her Shadow ; 
There ſhall the Valtures alſo be gathered every one with her Mate, V. 14. 
Et occurrent Dzmonia Onocentauris, & Piloſus clamabit alter ad alterum; 
Ibi cubavit Lamia, & invenit ſibi requiem. V. 15. Ibi habuit fovean 

Ericius, & enutrivit catulos, & circumtodit, & ſovit in umbra ejus; illuc 
copgregati ſunt Milvi, alter ad alterum. 

Here is a great Difference between the two Tranſlations; and it appears 
methinks, that none perfectiy underſtood the Hebrew, neither in this nor 
many other Places. From whence they give the fabulous Greek Name, 
as thoſe of Satyrs, Lamie, Onocentaurs, Unicorns, Dragons, Orion, Pliis- 
des, and the like, to ſeveral Hebrew Words, whoſe true Signification wit 
loſt; which is no wonder, for even in the Greek and Latin we have much 
ado to tranſlate all the Names of Birds, Beafts, Fiſhes, and Herbs, &c. and 
I am afraid we are often miſtal.en in them. So the Septuag. in Fob. 41 
v. 14. tranſlate the Name of Job's third Daughter, The Horn of Amalthas 
alluding to a Grecian Fable born long after ob's time. Kieas Apanrtr 
es, which the Latin Cornu ſtibii, the Horn of Antimony, perhaps becaule 

Antimony is accounted by ſome the Mother of Metals. We (I know 0! 
why) name her Kerenhappuch, not according to the Sipnification, but the 
Word of the Hebrew. Ir ſeems by the Greek, that Zob's three Daughters 
Names ſignify'd Sweerneſs; Light, or Beauty ; Plenty, or Fruitfulneſs. 5 
in the 15'h of Fudith it is tranſlated, Nec filis Titan percuſſerunt eum 
when the Meaning is, They were not the Sous of Giants, that flew him 
but, Cc. Not great ſtrong Men, but a weak Woman. 

2. The Latin ſiys Miivi ; which Tranſlation is beſt I know not, 10 
does it import. The Vultures from their devouring of dead Bodies, wel 
called 74930: tv 01, Living Tombs, They are ſaid to aſſemble them 
ſelves together by a natural Divinatory Inſtin in the Places where a 
great Slaughrers are to be made; which Tradition ariſes, becauſe they ul 
19 follow Armies; not as foreſecing the Day of Battel, but becauſe eve! 
in the Marches of Armies there are always a great many Men, Horſcs, 2 
o her Beaſts, that fall here and there by the Way, Feb has the like De 
| 1 of the Eagle, Ch. 39. ver. 30. Aud where the ſlain are, ther 
is ſhe. 

3. The Fnglih mentions only Saryrs, the Latin beſides that (for Til 
are he fame) Demoria, and Lamia, Hobgoblings, Tie Hebrew 1s ſaid! 
ſign ſie Noturnum ſpedtrum, An Appearance of ſometbiug in the Nigh 
From whence the Chald, tranſlate it, An Owl, the Engliſh a wa 
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ere call d I whether there be any ſuch Creatures in Nature as Satyrt, &c. I will not 

er Prape. Bl determine. St. Antony ſecking St. Paul the Hermite, is reported by Atha- 

wis, and BY ous, to have met with a Monſter halt Man and Beaff, which be drove 

l:ures) in Wway with the Sign of the Croſs; and St. Hierom in the Life of the Her- 
nite, ſays, that fich a kind of Monſter was in bis time brought to Alex- 

more pro- ¶ Adria. Pliny teſtifies, that he himſelf ſaw an Hippocentaur, the Body of 

e- Panther, ¶ vbich was preſerved in Honey, and brought to Claud. Car; but I am 
ſorry he does not deſcribe the Form of it, Lib. 7. Cap, 3. 


wild Boat Pr 


— 3 \ * , 7 — — 
e The Plagues of Egypt. 

be ha. F Egyp 

Fs | 

alterum; L 


n S this thy Brau ry Man, is this thy Pride? 
| it appears, ll Rebel to God, and Slave to all beſide! | 
in this no Capt iv d by every thing! and only Free 

— Plis To fly from thine own Liberty 


gion oh All Creatures the Creator ſaid were thine 
bs, 2 ui No Creature but might ſince, ſay, Man is mine 
in 700. 41. ; 


Aal In black Egyptian Slavery we lye ; 


5 Z by , we” L 4 . | 
op! bent and ſweat and toil in the vile Drudgery 
1 eon e Of Tyrant Sin; | 

ion, 2; 5 7 * * k 
e a To which we Trophies raiſe, and wear out all our 
4 4 Be,. IL ; 


In building up the Monuments of Death; ¶ Breath, 
We, the choice Race, to God and Angels Kin ! 

In vain the Prophers and Apoſtles come 

tn T0 call us home, 1 

ale chey Home to the promis'd Canan above, [ Honey flow ; 
becauſe ©"MWhich does with nouriſhing Milk, and pleaſant 
_— And ev'n th? way to which we ſhould be fed 

1 With Angels taſteful Bread: 

rn e But, we, alas, the Fleſbpots love, 


| oh | ; | 
bh de We love the very Leeks, and ſordid Roots below. 


. hethe 8 3 15 1 1 In 


ſerunt eum 
it ſlew him 


vw not, 10 
Zodies, wer! 
emble them 
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II. 
In vain we 1 feel, 5 2 onders fee; Wi. 
In vain did God to deſcend hither dain, I Ane 
He was his own Ambaſſador in vain, 95 


Our Moſes and our Guide himſelf to be. 
We will not let our ſelves to go, [y ah grow; 
And with worſe hardned Hearts do our own Phi. 

Ah, leſt at laſt we periſh ſo! The 
Think, ſtubborn Man, think of th Egyptian Prince lor 
(Hard of Belief and Will, but not ſo hard as thou 
Think with what dreadful Proofs Gd did convina And 

The feeble Arguments that human Pow r could ſhow, i 


Think what Plagues attend on thee, And 
Who Moſes God doſt now refuſe, more oft than Mr Anꝗ 
r 
If from ſome God you come (faid theproud King) 
With half a Smile and half a Froun; And: 


. (But what God can to Egypt be unknown? )[bring? 7 


3 What Sign, what Powers, what Credence do you 


Behold his Seal, behold his Hand, But ſt 
Cries Moſes, and caſts down th' Almighty Wand. Broke 
Th' Almighty Wand ſcarce touch'd the Earth» / 
When, with an undifcern'd Birth, 
Th Almighty Wand a Serpent grew, 
And d hislong half in painted Folds behind him drew: is Ser 
Upwards his threatning Tail he threw, 
 Upwards he caſt his threatning Head, 


grow; 


n Pha- 


Prince, 
s thou 
onvinc 


d ſhow; 


an Mr 
ſes He. 


King 


3 
bring? 
do you 


YAudl. 
e Earth) 


m drews 


W, 


4, 


He 
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He gap'd and hiſt aloud, 
With flaming Eyes ſurvey d the trembling Croud,; 
And like a Baſilisꝶ᷑ almoſt Iooh d the Aſſembly dead; 
Swift fled th Ama red King, the Guards before him 
IV. led. 
Jams and Jambres ſtopp'd their Flight, 
And with proud Words allay'd th'Affright. 
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The God of Slaves ! (ſaid they) how can he be 
| More powerful than their Maſter's Deity ? 


And down they caſt their Rods, D Gods. 
And mutter'd ſecret Sounds that charm the fer vile 
The evil Spirits their Charms obey, 
And in a ſubtle Cloud they ſnatch the Rods away, 
And Serpents in their place the airy Juglers lay. 
Serpents in Egypt's monſtrous Land, 
Were ready {till at Hand, 
And all at the Od Serpent's firſt Command. 
And they too gap'd, and they too hiſt, 
And they their threatning Tails did twiſt, 
But ſtralt on both the Hebrew-Serpent flew ; 
Broke both their active Backs, and both it ſlew, 
And both almoſt at once devour'd, 
So much was over-power'd 
By God's miraculous Creation 


lis With: rok Natures ſlightly-wrought, and fee- 


[ ble Generation. 


S 4 


V. 
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« 


The River yet gave one Inſtruction more, 


5 2 ( 

On the fam d Bank the Prophets ſtood. 
Touch d with their Roa, and wounded all the Flood So 
Flood now no more, but a long Vein of putrid Blood 

The helpleſs Fiſß were found + 

In their ſtrange Current drown'd, Fr 
The Herbs and Trees waſh'd by the mortal Tui N. 

About it bluſ#'d and dy d. 
Th'amazedCrocodiles made haſte to Ground; [(,;.1 
From their vaſt Trunks the dropping Gore the 
Thought it their Own,and dreadfully aloud the 

Nor all thy Priefts, nor Thaw |[cric 

Oh King, couldſt ever ſhow | WI 
From whence thy wandring N. le begins his Courſei An: 
Of this zew Nile thou ſeeſt the ſacred Sourſe; Al 

And as thy Land that does o erflow, 
Take heed leſt 4h16 do ſo. The 


What Plague more juſt could on thy Maters fall! 

The Hebrew Infants Murder ſtains them all. As) 
The kind, inſtructing Puniſhment enjoy; Try 
Whom the Red River cannot mend, the Red. ſeꝗ 


VI. Ichall dęſtro 


And from the rotting Fiſh and unconcocted Gore But, 
Which was but Water juſt before, 

A loathſome Haſt was quickly made, And 

That ſcal'd the Banks,and with loud Noiſe did ali Of a. 

[the Country invade} guch 


As Nilus when he quits his ſacred Be4 (Bt 
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(But like a Friend he viſits all the Land 
With wel come Preſents in his Hand) 
So did this Living Tide the Fields o erſpread. 
In vain th' alarmed Country tries 
To kill their noiſome Enemies, 
From th'unexhauſted Sourſe ſtill new Recruzts ariſe. 
Nor does the Earth theſe greedy Troops ſuffice, 
The Towns and Houſes they poſſeſs, | 
The Temples and the Palaces, 
Nor Pharaoh, mor his God's they fear; 
Both their importune Croakings hear. 
Unſatiate yet they mount up higher, 
Where never J#un-born Frog durſt to aſpire, 
s Cour And in the ſilken Beds their ſlimy Members place; 
arſe ; A Luxury unknown before to all the Watry Race. 


od. 
e Flood: 
d Blood 


+ 


tal T id 


I; [ſpi:d 
ore the 


ud the 
[rt 


VII. 
The Water thus her Wonders did produce; 
ters fall! But both were to no uſe. 
1 all. As yet thedorcerers mimickPower ſerv'd for Excuſe, 


Try what the Earth will do (ſaid God) and, Lo! 
They ſtroke the Earth a fertile Blow, 

And all the Du did ſtrait to ſtir begin; been; 

Oe would have thought ſome ſudden Wind i had 
ted Gore But, Lo, *twas nimble Liſe was got within! 

And all the little Springs did move, 
e„ And every Duſt did an arm'd Vermine prove, 
ſe did ai Of an unknown and new- created Kind, nd. 
ry invade Such as the Magick-Gods could neither make nor 
(Bu The 
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The wretched ſhameful Foe allow'd no Reſt 
Either to Man or Beaſt. 

Not Pharaoh from th' unquiet Plague could be, 
With all his change of Rayments free; 
1 he Devils themſelves confeſt 
This was God's Hand; and 'twas but juſt 


To puniſh thus Man's Pride, to pumiſh Df with 
Vee £6: 4 Du. 
Lo the third Element does his Plagues prepare, 
And ſwarming Clouds of Inſects fill the Air. 
With ſullen Noiſe they take their Flight, 
And march in Bodies infinite; 
In vain*tis Day above, tis ſtill beneath them Night. 
1 Of harmful Flies the Nations numberleſs, 
Compos d this mighty Army's ſpacious boaſt; 
Of different Manners, different Languages, 
And different Habits too they wore, 
And different Arms they bore. 
And ſome, like Scythians, liv'd on Blood, 
And ſome on Green, and ſome on Flowry Food, 
2 And Accaron, the Airy Prince, led on this various 
. Houſes ſecure not Men, the populous III (HR 
Did all the Houſes fill. 
'The Country, all around, 
| 3 Did with the Cries of tortured Cattle ſound; 
About the Fields enrag d they flew, 
And wiſh'd the Plague that was t' enſue, 


IX. From 
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Anc 
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IX. | 
From poi ſunous Stars a mortal Influence came, 
(The mingled Malice of their Flame) 
A skilful Angel did th'Ingredients take, 
And with juſt Hands the ſad Compoſure make, 
And over all the Land did the full Viol ſhake. 
Thirſt, Giddineſs, Faintneſs, and putrid Heats, 
And pining Pans, and ſaiverimg-Sweats,, 
On all the Cattle, all the Beaſts did fall; 
With deform'd Death the Country's cover'd all. 
The labouring Ox drops down before the Plow, 
The Crowned Victims to the Altar led 
Sink, and prevent the lifted Blow. [Head, 
The generous Horſe from the full Manger turns his 
Does his lov'd Floods and Paſtures ſcorn, 
Hates the ſhrill Trumpet and the Horn, 
Nor can his lifeleſs Noſtril pleaſe, [ereſſes 
With the once-raviſhing Smell ofall his dappled M.. 
The ſtarving Sheep refuſe to feed, 
They bleat their innocent Souls out into Air; 
The faithful Dogs lye gaſping by them there; 
taſtoniſh'd Shepherd weeps and breaks his tuneful 
'X. [_Reed' 
Thus did the Beaſts for Man's Rebellion die, 
God did on Man a gentler Medicine try, 
And a Diſeaſe for Phy/ick did apply. © | 
Warm Aſhes from the Furnace Moſes took; 
The Sorcerers did with Wonder on him look; 
And 
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And fmil'd at th*unaccuſtom'd Spell! 8 
Which no Egyptian Rituals tell. 
He flings the pregnant Aſhes through the Air, 
And ſpeaks a mighty Pray'r, I bear 
Both which the iniſtring Winds around all Egypt 
As gentle Weſtern Blaſts, with downy Wings 
Hatching the tender Springs, Th 
To th'unborn Buds with vital Whiſpers ſay, 
le living Buds why do ye ſtay? 
The paſſionate Buds break thro the Bark their wa 
So whereſoe er this rainted Wind but blew, 
8 Swelling Pains and Ulcers grew; 
It from the Body call'd all fzeping Poiſons out, oo 


ome f 


And to them added new; [ſpront, he 
A moiſome Spring of Sores, as thick as Leaves did 
| "1 _ LT | Th 


Heav'n it ſelf is angry next; 
Wo to Man, when Heav'n is vext. 
With ſullen Brow it frown'd, : 
And murmur'd firſt in an imperfe& Sound. Bega 
Till Moſes lifting up his Hand, Wher 
Waves the expected Signal of his Wand, 
And all the full-charg'd Clouds in rang d Squadron 
5 And fill the ſpacious Plains above. LHCLvu f 
Through which the rolling Thunder firſt does pla Left 
And opens wide the Tempeſts noiſie way. As if 
And ſtraight a ſtony Shower 
Of monſtrous Hail does downwards pour, | Gave 
| Such 


\ 
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Such as ne er Vinter yet brought forth, 
From all her ſtormy Magazzns of the North. 


dis It all the Beaſts and Men abroad did ſlay, g 
O'er the defaced Corps, like Monuments, lay, 


The Houſes and ſtrong-body*d Trees it broke, 
II Egypt 
Vings Nor ask'd Aid from the Thunders Stroke. 
The Thunder but for Terror through it flew. 

292 The Hail alone the Work could do. 

Ihe diſmal Ligbinings all around, 
eir warn flying thro'the Arr, ſome running on the Ground, 
7 Some ſwimming o'er the Vaters Face, 

; Filrd with right Horror every Place; ['feen, 
out; One would have thought, their dreadful Day to have 


c The very Hail, and Rain it ſelf had &zndled been. 
[ſpront, XI. 
The Infant Corn, which yet did ſcarce appear, 
Eſcap'd this general Maſſacre 
Of every thing that grew, 
And the well-ſtor'd Egyptian Tear 
1. Began to cloath her Fields and Treesanew .[ blew, 
Wher,lo ! a ſcorching Wind from the burnt Countries 
And endleſs Legrons with it drew 
guad Of greedy Locuſis, who where: e er 
mov With ſounding Wings they flew, 
Left all the Earth depopulate and bare, 


does play 

* As if Vinter it ſelf had march'd by there. 
Whate'er the Sun and Nile 

5 pour, | Gave with large Bounty to the thankful Soil, 


The 


Duc 
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The wretched Pillagers bore away, . 
And the whole Summer was their Prey, 
Till Moſes with a Prayer 
Breath'd forth a violent Weſtern Wind, W 
Which all theſe Iiuing Clouds did headlong bear * 
(No Stragglers left behind) 
4 Into the purple Sea, and there beſtow 
On the luxurious Fiſh a Feaſt they ne'er did knoy 
With «ntaught Foy Pharaoh the News does hen 
And little thinks their Fateattends on lum; and his T 
Wn E * 
What Blindneſs, or what Darkneſs did there e 
Like this andocil King's appear ? 
Whate' er but that which now does repreſent 


And paint the Cr:me out in the Puniſhment 2 Ar 

: From the deep, baleful Caves of Hell below, Wy 
Where the old Mother Night does grow, 

Subſtantial Night, that does diſclaim W 


Privation's empty Name, 
Through ſecret Conduits monſtrous Shapes aroſe Mi 
Such as the Sun's whole Force could not oppoſe 
They with a ſolid Cloud 

| All Heaven's eclipſed Face did ſhrowd. FRE 

Seem'd with large Mings ſpread o'er the Sea and Earl He | 
Jo brood up a new Chaos his deformed Birth. Sho! 

And every Lamp, and every Fire, 

Did at the dreadful br « wink and expire, 
Toth'Empyrean 1 all Streams of Light y 


to retire. 
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The living Men were in their ſĩanding- houſes buri- 

u. But the long Night no Slumber knows, Led; 
But the ſhort Death finds no Repoſe. 

— Ten thouſand Terrors through the Darkneſs fled, 

= And Ghoſts complain'd, and Spirits murmured ; 
And Fancies multiplying Sight 

View'd all the Scenes invi/ible of Night. 

XIV. 


lid Kon Of God's dreadful Anger theſe 
loes hei 


* Were but the firſt light Skirmiſpes ; 
12 1 The Shock and bloody Battel now begins, 
The plenteous Harveſt of full ripened Sins. 
It was the time, when the {till Moon 
Was mounted ſoftly to her Noon, 


there ec 


lent „ 4nddewy Sleep,which from Nighr'sſecret rings 
ent Gently as Nile the Land o'erflows. Laroſe, 
low, : When(lo!) from the high Countries of refined Day, 
ES The Golden Heaven without Ally, 

um 


Whoſe Droſs in the Creation purg d away, 
Made up the Sun's adulterate Ray, 

pes aroſe ; Michael, the warlike Prince, does downward fly 
It oppoſ _ Swift as the Journeys of the Sight, 

Swift as the Race of Light, [Sky 3 
owd. And with his winged Lill cuts thro? the yielding 
11 and EY He paſs'd through many a Star, and as he paſs d, 
Birth. Shone (like a Sar in them) more brightly there, 
1 Than hey did in their Sphere. 
hire, | 


uight 1 | 


2 72 
On a tall Pyramids pointed Head he ſtopt at laſb 
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And a mild Look of ſacred Pity caſt 

Down on the ſinful Land where he was ſent, 
T' infli& the tardy Puniſhment. 

Ah! yet (ſaid he) yet ſtubborn King repent 3 
Whilſt thus unarm'd I ſtand, 


E'er the keenSword of God fill my commanded Hand; 


Suffer but yet % /elf, and thine to live; 
Who would, alas! believe | 
That it for Man (ſaid He) 
So hard to be forgiven ſnould be, 
And yet for God ſo eaſie to forgive 


„ 
| He ſpoke, and downwards flew, 
And o'erhis ſhining Forma well cut Cloud he threw 
Made of the blackeſt Fleece of Night, 
And cloſe-wrought to keep in the powerful Lig li 
Yet wrought ſo fine it hinder d not his Flight. 
But through the Key- holes and the Chinks of Doors, 
And thro? the narrow'ſt Walks of crooked Pores, 
He paſt more ſwift and free, 
Than in wide Air the wanton Swallows flee. 


1 He took a pornted Peſtilence in his Hand, 


The Spirits of thouſand mortal Poiſons made 
'The ſtrongly temper'd Blade, 
The ſharpeſt $974 that cer was laid 


T} 
An 


Noz 


The 
And 
Louc 
Pierc 


Up in the Magazins of God to ſcourge a wicked, 


[Land 


Tir ough r 


_—_— aA 
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t laſh Through Egypr's wicked Land his March he took, 
And as he march'd the ſacred Firſt-born ſtrook 


i Of every Womb;. none did he ſpare; 
None fromthe meanali Beef toCenchre's pot: Heir. 
3 | XVI. 


The ſwift Approach of endleſs Nabe, 
Breaks ope the wounded J/eepers rolling Eyes; 

They awake the reſt with dying Cries, 

And Darkneſs doubles the Affright. 

The mixed Sounds of /tatter'd Deaths. they hear, 
And loſe their parted Souls *twixt Grief and Fear. 
Louder than all the ſhrieking Vomens Voice 
Pierces this Chaos of confuſed Noiſe x, :: 
As brighter Lightning cuts a Way, 
ethrew Clear, and diſtinguiſh'd through the Day. 
| With leſs Complaints the Zoan 7. emples e 
Light When the adored Hezfer's drowun d. 
ght. And no true markt Swureefſor to del 
f Doors, ¶ Whilſt Health and Strength, and Gladneſs does 


Hand; 


Pore, The feſtal Hebrew Cottages; b poſſeſs 
Ihe bleſt Deftrozer comes not there, 

lee. To interrupt the ſacred Chear, 5 

d, That new begins their well-reformed Tear. 


ade Upon their Doors he read atid underſtood, 
God's Protefion avrit in Blood/· 


4 Well was heiskill'd/ith*' GharaGer Divine: 
4 wi And though he paſs d hy it in baſtes 5: 

and. 
Through W 


- 1. I. , : 'L 7 He 
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Ne bow, and worſhipt as he paſt 
The n Myſtery through 1 its humble Sign. New 


XVII. 
The Sword ſtrikes. now too deep and near, 


Longer with its Edge to play; 


No Diligence or Coſt they ſpare A bi, 
To haſte the Hebrews now away, | 
| Pharach himſelf chides their Delay; No N 


So kind and bountiful is Fear! | 

But, oh; the Bounty which to Fear we owe, 
Is but lite Fire truck out of Stone, 

So hardly got, and quickly gone, And { 
That it ſcarce out: lives the Blow. He ſtr. 
Sorrow and Fear ſoon quit the Tyrant's Breaſt; NUnloc 
Rage and Revenge their Place poſſeſt: Ind b 
With a vaſt Hoſt of CHariots and of Horſe, 
And all his powerful Kingdom's ready Force, ( 
The travelling Nation he purſues; o let 
Ten times o ercome, heſtill th“ unequal War rene Mrhe 2 
..,{;Filld:with proud Hopes, At leaſt: (ſaid he Nhe no 
Th' Egyptian Gods, from Syrian Matick free, T 
Will now revenge r bemſelver and me; | 
Beholc hat paſsleſs Rocks:on either Hand nd hei 
Like Ptiſon Walls about them ſtand! he Se; 
Whilſt the Ses bounds their Flight before, De 
And in our injur d ric they muſt find he n 
A far worſe Stop than Nor tr and d behind. Nhe im 


But tl 


T 1 | 
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Which ſhall with Crimſon Gore 
n. New paint the Vaters Name, and double dye the Hore. 
XVIII. 
ar, He ſpoke; and all his Hoſt 
Approv'd with Shouts th' — Boah, 
A bidden Wind bore his vain Words away, 
| And drown'd them in the neighb'ring Sea, 
No Means t*eſcape the faithleſs Travellers ſpy, 
And with degenerous Fear to die, 
owe, Curſe their new-gotten Liberty. 
But the great Guide well knew he led them right, 
And ſaw a Path hid yet from human Sight. 
Heſtrikes the raging Waves, the Waves oneither Side 
Breaſt; NUnlooſe their cloſe Embraces, and divide; 
eſt: and backwards preſs, as in ſome ſolemn Show 


rſe, The crowding People doo 
Force, (Though juſt before no Space was ſeen) 
q Lo let the admired Triumph paſs between. 


[ar rene he wondring Army ſaw, on either hand, Cſtand. 
(ſaid he Nhe no leſs tvondring Waves, Iike Roch of Cryſtal 


E frees They march'd betwixt, and boldly trod 
mz Mo The /ecrer Paths of Od. 
land Had here and there all ſcatter'd in their 5 
and! he Sea's old Spoils, and gaping Fi , 1 8 | 
before, Deſerted on the ſandy Plain, 
ind he San did with Aſtoniſnment ae 


behind. Nhe inmoſt Chambers of the open d Ai, 
For whatſoe'er of old 


Wh. T 2 | By 
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Asſ everal Troops do all at once a commonò ig val te 
What Tongue th Amazement and th Affright cant 


In vain ſome backward, and ſome forwards fly 


88 


The Prophet ſtrait from th Idumæan Strand 


The left-hand Sguddrons no leſs ready prove, 


When on both Sides they ſaw the roaring Mai 


By his own Prieſts, the Poets, has been ſaid, hy 
He never ſunk till then into the Ocean's Bed. 


Led PERIL by a brief Captain Flame, 


To th' other Shore at Morning Dawn they came The 


And ſaw behind th unguided Foe Tha 
March diſorderly and flow. | 


Shakes his Imperious Wand. 
The upper Waves, that higheſt crowded lye, 
The beck ning Wand eſpy. 
Straight their firſt: right-hand Files begin to noi. 
And with a murmuring Wind, nd Mere 
Gire the word Marei to all behind. * 


rd, that 
ther will 


2. For n 


But with a joy ful louder Noiſe, 5 ** 
Anſwer their diſtant Fellows Voice, 7 

: : )Y 10 
And Haſte: to meet them make, þ Ali 
IS; tor w 


von; and 
. We mz 
It, ſince 
Serpent, 


1. So the 
st. Hięro: 


Which on the Chamian Army fell, 


Brooke looſe from his Inviſible Chain? 
They ſaw the monſtrous Death and watry War 
Come rolling down loud Ruin from afar. 
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. + To their Cæleſtial Beaſts for aid; 1 
ſaid, „ . 
Bed. In vain their guilty King they upbraid, 
In vain on Moſes he, and Moſes God does call, 
With a Repentence true too late; 


e 
po came] They're compaſt round with a devouring Fate, 

That draws, like a ſtrong Net, the mighty Sea 

[upon them all. 

rand AP ———Y 


woe, . 


d III. 
Zang that of Virgil, | 
'  Subridens mifia Mexentius ira. 

nd Mexentius was like Pharaoh in his Contempt of the Deity, Contemp- 
q Deum Mexentius. Exod. 5. 2. And (Pharaoh) anſwered, Who is the 
* . that I ſhould hear his Voice, and let Iſrael go? I know not the Lord, 

ther will I let Iſrael go. : | 
rove, For no Nation under the Sun worſhipp'd ſo many Gods as Egypt; ſo that 

K e would have known the Name of any God but the true 
Ie, Fehovah, 1 | | 
3. That Pharaoh ask d a Sign, appears by Exod. 7. 9. And when Pharaot: 


n to mo 


7 ſay to you, Shew me a Sign, &c. | 
& Almighty, as it was the Inſtrument of the Almighty in doing Won- 
i rs; for which it is called the Rod of the Lord, as MM of Moſes and 
Jig val tai on; and in this Senſe Fortune is righly called by Virgil omnipoten-. 
. We may well ſuppoſe that the King and his Guards fled for Fear at the 
ght can iht, fince Moſes himſelf did ſo at firſt, Exod. 4. 2. And it mas turngd in- 


«Serpent, ſo that Moſes ſied from it. 
n 


. ä 
J. So the Apoſtle calls the chief of Pharaoh's Magicians, 2 Tim, 3. 8. 
St. Hieron. tranſlates their Names Johannes and Mambres; and they ſay 


in 2 re is a Tradition in the Talmud, that Fuhani and Mapre, chief of Pha- 
Wa s Magicians, ſaid to Moſes, thou bringeſt Straw into Zpraim, which 
1484 4 where abundance of Corn grew; as if they ſhotld have ſaid, to bring 


ur Magical Arts hither, is to as much purpoſe as to bring Water to Nils. 
mes was famous even among Heathen Authors, Plin. I. 3. c. 1. Eft & - 
# Magices factio, à Moſe, & Fanne & Fotape Fudæis penlens. And Nu- * 
the Pythagorean names him in Ew/pb. J. 9. Preparat. Evang. They 
fe are called by ſeveral Names, in ſeveral, Tranſlations, by the Septuag. 
Man, Venefici, Poiſoners, and 'tTa/ay4y, Incantatores, Inchanters; 
hulpit ius Severus, Chaldeans, that is, Aſtrologers by others, wrt” 
„ Male fic i, 


{ 
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Malefici, Wiſemen (that is, Men eſteemed ſo among the Egyptians) Phi 
ſophers and Witches. 

2. Fecerunt etiam ipſi per incantationes Agyptiacas && arcana quadan 
militer. Their Gods may well be called Servile, for in all Enchantmer 
we find them threatned by the Conjurers, and forc'd whether they 
or no, by the Power of Spells, to do what they are commanded, Tire 
in the 4th Theb. becauſe they did not obey him at firſt Ward, ſpeaks 

them like a Schoolmaſter, with a Rod in his Hand, 


Et nobis ſevire facultas. 
An Scythicis quoties armata venenis 
Colchis aget trepido pallebunt Tartara motu. 
| Noſtri cura minor? &c. 
And Lucan ſays of Erichtho, : 
omne nefas ſuperi prima jam voce precantis 
Concedunt, carmeng; timent audire ſecundum. 
And the Witches uſed always ſome obſcure Murmurings in their Char: 
So of Erichtho, | Wor 
Tum vox Lethæos cunts pollentior herbis 
Excantare Deos, confundit murmura primum 
Diſſona, e humane multùm diſcordia Linguæ. 
| Nb There are four Opinions concerning this Action of the Magician; f 
t, that their Rods appeared Serpents by an Illuſion of the Sight. Ti 
was Foſephus his Opinion; for he ſays, Bax Ineiat or Seguovres edi 
and Tertullian, Hierom, Gregory Nyſſen, are cited for it too. Sedulius in i 
4 Carms : ; 
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—— Sed imagine falſa 

: Viſibus humanis magicas tribuere figuras. 

This I like not, by no means; for if the Appearance of the Serpents was 
Illufion, ſo was the devouring of them too by Moſes his Serpent. The 
fore the ſecond Opinion to ſalve this Difficulty, ſays, that the Devil fort 


Magicians, did really on the ſudden make up ſome Bodies that look d 3 
trus Serpents, but were not ſo, and thoſe Bodies were truly devourei fte — 
Moſes his true Serpent. But it does not fully anſwer the Objection; 4 phth Bok 
beſides by this Deceit, they might as well have imitated the other M Bulpary) t 
cles. The third is Thom. Aquinas, and Cajetans, and Delrios, and dit bey 0 
others, that they were true Serpents, not Created in an inſtant by the! Mblick W 
vil (for that is granted by all to exceed his Power) but Generated in Vi 8 
ment of Time by Application of all things required to the Generation By -, Itter 
Serpents, which is Spontaneous ſometimes, The fourth is of Pere mell of: 
bulenſis, and many mgre, that the Devil ſnatch'd away the Rods, ard And % 
true Serpents there in readineſs to put in their Place; and this agrees "W;, hath "hb 
ter with the Swiftneſs of the Action, for which, and ſome other Realon any Exar 
I follow it. | 2. Sen.l 
83 4 „ehe thr 
1. The Bank of Nils, which is incomparably the moſt famous i: Lees. 
the World, whether we conſider the Greatneſs and Length of it (for ry e 


runs about 900 German Miles) or the Things that it produces, or the mgp⁰ö to th 


culous flowing and ebbing of it. It is therefore called — N 
| criptl 


PIND ARIQUE ODES. 275 


cripture Machal Miſraim, The River of Egypt. From whence the Word 
le is not unnaturally derived Nahal, Naal, Neel, Neil; as Bahal, Baal. 
cel, Bel, Bi O: And Pompon. Mela reports, l. 5. c. 10. That the 


tians) Phi 


7.5 pens Fountain of Nilus is called Nachul by the Ethiopians. Now whereas 
her they Mod ſays to Moſe:, Go to Pharaoh in the Morning, when he ſhall go forth to 
led. Tires be Water: I believe, as the Perſians worſhipp'd every Morning the riſing 
d. ſpeak; n, ſo the Egyptians did Nile; and that this going forth of the King 10 

„ 1 he River, was a conſtant Act of Devotion, Theodoret. wery 665151 071 Tr 


apy x, * Se Tee 5yorrCov. Nay I doubt whether Ohris (their 
great Deity) be not worſhipp'd for Nilus. Seld. Diis Syris. 

2+ The Fountain of Nilus is now known to be M the Mountains called 
ne Montes, and one of the Titles of Preſter Fohm \is,' King of Goyome, 
here Nile begins; but the Ancients were totally ignorgat of it, inſomuch 
hat this was reckoned among the famous Proprieties of Nile that it con- 
ealed its Spring, Fontium qui celat origines; of which ſec Lucan the tenth 
Books where, among other things, he ſays moſt admirably of Nil 


Ubicunque videris. 
uæreris, (& nulli contingit gloria genti 


U Nilo fit lata ſuo. | | 
3. Theodoret upon Exodus, ſays thus ef this Change of Nilus, us) gBan- 


Jas g 70 ddr , xd]nſoeg cee. Being changed 
nto Blood, it accuſed the Egyptians of the Infants Murder; and the Book of 
iſdom in Chap. 11. makes the ſame Obſervation. | | 


heir Chart 


fagicians, tl 
Sight. TI 
2, & VI. f 

e dulius n 1. Computruit Pe and before the Septuag. vanCwsy 5 Jaws, 
where the vulgar Edition ſays, Gomputreſcent aquæ; that is, fervebit, vel 
ferveſcet fluvius, relating perhaps to Blood, which when it corrupts, Boils 
ind burns as it were in the Veins: When the Water had been corrupted 


this manner, it is no wonder if it produc'd a great Number of Frogs; 


penis be. but the Wonder conſiſts in that the Number was fo infinite, in that it was 
ent. 1 fer 8 produced upon the Action of Aaron, and that contrary to their 
1 ok ure, they came to moleſt the Egyptians in their very Houſes The like 


Judgment with this we find in profane Hiſtories, and to be attributed to 


4 oY | he ſame Hand of God, though the Rod was inviſible. Athenæus in his 
Je a M path Book, Chap. 2. reports, that in Pæonia and Dardanium (now call'd 
hrs 3 din Bulgary) there rained down ſo many Frogs from Heaven (that is, perhaps 


hey were ſuddenly produc'd after great Showers) that they fill'd all the 
Publick Ways, and even private Houſes, that their Domeſtical Furniture 
mas cover'd with them, that they found them in the very Pots where they 
boll'd' their Meat; and that what with the Trouble of the Living, and the 
dmell of the Dead ones, they were forc'd at laſt to forſake their Country, 
And Pliny reports in his eighth Book, Chap. 29. That a whole Cty in Gal- 
4 hath been driven away by Frogs, and another in Africk by Locuſts; and 
any Examples of this kind might be collected. | : | 
2. Sen. I. 4. Quæſt. Natur c. 11. Nilus brings both Water and Earth too 
o the thirſty and {andy Soil; for flowing thick and troubled, he leaves all 


nt by the 
rated in al 
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' Pererith 
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us agrees d 
3 Reaſol 


Narr is Lees, as it were, in the Clefts of the parched Ground, and covers the 
0 the mi. Places witk zhe Fatneſs which he brought with him, ſo that he does 
Glut ch in 200d to the Country two ways, both by overflowing and by manyring it. 
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So that Herod calls it Ee ſalix y, the Husbandman. Tibul. Te propter ui 2. 7 
tos Tellus tua poſtulat imbres, Arida nec pluvio ſupplicat herba Fovi; fu wuyl 


which reaſon Lucan ſays, that Egypt hath no need of Fupiter, | 10. 0 
Nihil indiga mereis . | Fhes ca 
Aut Fovis, in ſolo tanta eſt fiducia Nilo. = -= 


And one in Athenezs bolder, yet calls Nilus excellently well, *AryumT:s 74M men: re 
N. O Nilus thou Egyptian Fupiter; nay, it was termed by the EgyMWan ox 
tians themſelves, Ayr iA po F seid, The River that emulates and cu both, a 
tends with Heav n. | | themſel 
| | VII. PEI | A An 
1. What kind of Creature this was, no Man can tell certainly. Ian, ! 
Septuag. tranſlate it both here, and in the P/alm 105. Exvimes. And ef Flies, 
Philo, and the vulgar Edition retains the Word, Sciniphes, Ciniphes, or li ur, but 
phes, ſeem to come from the Word, #y:i7qr, which ſignifies to Prick, among h 
they were a kind of Gnat; and Pliny renders them Culices muliones, Minding 
ſometimes ſimply Culices; as likewiſe Columella. Dioſcorid. cap. 111 ul, that 
terms them, Jneix xovoTrwadn. And Heſych. Ku Cov [nr0v, ,t! wh 
hee. So Iſidor. l. 12. Origin. and Orof. 7,8. and ſo Origen. - Yet Juni lad ame 
and Tremel, and the French and the Engliſh, and divers other Tranſlationevay of 
render it by Lice, and Lice too might have Wings; for Diod. Sicul. l 3. Vm, t 
3. ſpeaking of the Acridonhagi, or Eaters of Locuſts, ſays, that when the Imploym 
grow Old, their Bodies breed a kind of winged Lice, by which they ar z. Ma 
devoured. It ſeems to me moſt probable, that it was ſome new kind qe Gad: 
Creature, called Analogically by an old known Name, which is Pereriwhi | 
Conjecture, and is approv d by Rivet: And this I take to be the Reaſon wi 
the Magician, cpuld nat counterfeit this Miracle, as it was eaſie for then 
to da thaſe af the Serpents, the Blood, and the Frogs, which were thing 
to be had every where. This I think may paſs for a more probable Cauſ 
than the pleaſant Fancy of the Hebrews, who ſay, that the Devil's Power | 
bounded to the producing of no Creature leſs than a Grain of Barley, or that 
St. Auguſtine s aliens Reaſory and tod poetical even for Poetry, who it 
firms, that the Magicians fail'd in the third Plague, to ſhew the Detect 0 
Human Philoſophy, when it comes to the Myſtery of the Trinity; but 1uc 
pitiful Alluſions do mere hurt than good in Divinity. ; | 
| VIII. | 
1, A grievous Swarm cf Flies ſo our Engliſh Tranſlation; St. Hit! 
One genus muſcarum, ail ſorts of Flies, The Septuag. Kuyojy ar, Canin 
Aufea, a particular kind of Ey, called a Dog-Fly, from his biting If it be 
not to be read Kvyojzya's which may ſignitic Aquila s, III Some 
tranſlate this place, # mixture of Beaſts, The French, «ne meſice de beſt 
un. and Tremel. Calluviem; and it ſhould ſeem that Faſenus underiioo 
it of ſeveral ſorts of mild Beaſts that infeſted the Country. For he fays 
Snelwy as[oiov ν morulewror; and Pagnings, Omne genus ferarum 
which is not very probable, for the Puniſhments yer were rather troubi 
ſome than mortal, and even this Puniſhment of infinite Numbers of /” 
Tormeztors, is fo great a one, that God calls them his Army, Joel 2. 2 
nay, his Great Army, The Locuſt, the Canker-warm, and the Palmer- worm 
my great Army, which I ſent among you. 5 
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caſt upon the Hebrews, . to wit, that they were expelled out of Egypt. for 
being Scabbed and Leprous, which Miſtake was caſie, inſtead of being dif 


miſs'd for having brought thoſe e the Egyptians. 


| 1 Not each one like a Monument, for that Metaphor would be too by; 
but many of them together, like a Monument, and the moſt ancient Mg. 
numents, we know, were heaps of Stones, not great Tomb-Stones. 

8 XII . | 


1. (i.) The Wheat and Rye. See Chap. 9. v.32. 
2. Chap. 10. v. 13. Our Tranſlation has Eaſt-Wind: And the Lord brought 
an Eaſt-wind upon the Land all that day, and all that Night, &c. The vu. 
has Ventum urentem; the Septuagint, a South. wind. And Eugub. ſays 
there is no doubt but it was a Sou. wind; which Opinion I follow (though 
the Fews unanimouſly will have it to be an Eaſt- wind) becauſe the Southern 


Parts of Africk were moſt infeſted with Locigſts, where they are in ſonef 


Places the chief Food of the Inhabitants; ſo that from thence they might 
eaſily be fetch'd; for I cannot agree with ſome, who imagine, that the 
hot Wind blowing all Day and Night produc'd them. 

3. Wonderful are the things which Authors report of theſe kind of Ar 
mies of Locuſts, and of the Order and Regularity of their Marches. Alun. 
wands and Fincelius (as I find them cited) ſay thus, That in the Year 871 
they were ſeen to fly over twenty Miles in Germany in a Day, in manner of 
a formed Army, divided into ſeveral Squadrons, and having their Quarters 
apart when they reſted. That the Captains, with {ome few, march'd: 
Day's Journey before the reſt, to chuſe the moſt opportune Places for thei 
Camp. That they never removed till Sun rifing, and juſt then went aw: 
in as much Order as an Army of Men could do. That at laſt having don: 
great Miſchief whereſoever they paſt; after Prayers made to God, they 
were driven by a violent Wind into the Belgick Ocean, and there drown'd 
bur being caſt again upon the Shore, cauſed a great Peſtilence in the Coun 
try, Some add, that they covered an hundred and forty Acres at 
time. St. Hier. upon Joel ſpeaks thus, When the Armies of Locuſts came 
lately into theſe Parts, and filled all the Air, they flew in ſo great Order 
that Slates in a Pavement cannot be laid more regularly, neither did the) 
ever ſtir one Inch out of their Ranks and Files. There are reckoned thirt 
* ſeveral forts of Locuſts, ſome in India (if we dare believe Pliny) three Foo 
long. The ſame Author adds, of Locuſt, (Lib. 11. cap. 29.) That they pi 
in Troops over great Seas, enduring Hunger for many Days together in th 
ſearch of foreign Food, They are believed to be brought by the Anger of th 
Gods; for they are ſeen ſometimes very great, and make ſuch a Noiſe with 

ings in flying, that they might be taken for Birds. They overcaſt the Su 
whilſt People ſtand gazing with Terrour, leſt they ſhwld fall upon their Lands- 
out of Atrick chiefly they infeſt Italy. and the Veople are forced to have! 


there is a Law to make War againſt them thrice a Year, firſt by breaking tht 
Eggs, then by killing the young ones, and laſtly, the old ones, &c. 

4. The Red. Sea, which, methinks, I may better be allowed to call ]- 
ple, than Homer and Virgil to term any Sea ſo; d 8 
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f Egypt for Eis de moreueinve | 
f being dif virg. In Mare pur puremm violentior influit amnis. 


Pliny ſays, Purpuram irati maris faciem reſerre. And Theophr. Tlegęvęs) - 
be too big; N, Gray 74 KVpaTe pi]iwerCo lun oilad. | * 
ncient Mo- | . | | ++ Rx 
ch 1 Chap. v.21. Even Darkneſs that may be felt. The Vulgar, Tam denſe 
| tenebra) ut palpari queant. Whether this Darkneſs was really in the Air, 


wy la or only in their Eyes, which might be blinded for the time; or whether a 


Luſpenſion of Light from the Act of Illumination in that Country; or whe- 
Te zu; cher it were by ſome black, thick and damp Vapour which poſſeſt all the 
Eugub. ſu I Air, it is impoſſible to determine. I fancy that the Darkneſs of Hell be- 
WW (though low, which is called Utter Darkneſs, aroſe and overthadowed the Land; 
he Southern and Lam authoriz d by the Wiſdom of Solomon. Chap. 17, v. 14+ where he 
are in m alls it a Night that came upon them out of the Bottoms of inevitable Hell; 
they migit and therefore was the more proper to be (as he ſays after) an Image of 
ae, that tie that Darkneſs which ſhould afterwards receive them. 


2+ That all Fires and Lights went out, is to be plainly collected from 
the Text; for elſe how could it be truly ſaid, that they could not ſee one 
another? and is confirmed by the Viſdom of Solomon, Chap. 17. 5. No 
jower of the Fire might give them Light. 

3. See the above-cited Chap. 17. | 
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| —_— 1 1. Midnight, called alſo by the Latines Meridies Nodis, 

5 Mg 2. It is very much diſputed what that Light was that was created the 
Ain don br Day. It ſeems to me to be the moſt probable Opinion, that it was 
oP the te Empyræan Heaven, out of which the Sun, Moon, and Stars were made 


the fourth Day; and therefore before, I ſay that all Light ſeem'd to be re- 
turn d to the Empyræan or higheſt Heav'n from whence it came at firſt, 

3- Some think that God inflicted this Plague upon the Egyptians imme- 
dately himſelf, becauſe he fays, Chap. 11. v. 4. About midnight will I go 
wt into the midſt of Egypt. And to the fame effect, Chap. 12. 12. but it is 
an ordinary manner ot Speech to attribute that to God. which is done by 
one of his Angels; and that this was an Angel appears out of Chap. 12. 23. The 


re drownd 
in the Coun 
Acres at! 
ocuſts came 
Yreat Order 
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her did the) 


ow: 5 Lord will paſs over the door, and will not ſuffer the Deſtroyer to come into your houſes 
a 5 755 1 ſmite you, From which place, and Pſalm 78. v. 49. where it is {aid (ot 

> 753 the Egyptians) He caſt upon them the fierceneſs of / is Anger, Wrath, and In- 
1 of donation, and Trouble, by ſending evil Angels among them: Some coleS, 
Auger poke that God uſed here the miniftry of an Evil or Evil Angels; but I cannot be- 
je —_ 0 leye, that God and the Magicians had the ſame Agents, and that Text of 
1 As 7 the Pſalms is perhaps ill tranſlated. Fun. and Tremel. underſtand by it Mo- 


ſes and Aaron, as Nuntios Malorum; and if we interprete it (as others) 
of Angels, it were better render'd in Engliſh, Deftroying or puniſhing Angels, 
Ifliters of Evil upon them. I attribute this Infliction to the Archangel 
Michael; Firſt, becauſe it was he (by name) who fought with the Dra- 
len, and ſmote him and his Angels, Rev. 12. 7. Secondly, becauſe in Da- 
nel too he is mention'd as an Angel of War Chap. 10. v. 13. And laſtly, 
becauſe the very Name is ſaid to ſignifie Percuſſio Dei, the 5miting of God. 
The Wiſdom of Solomon, Chap. 18. v. 14s 15, 16. gives a little hint of the 
Fancy of this Stanza: For whilh all things were in quiet ſilence, and * 
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the Night was in the midſt of her fwift Courſe, thine Almighty Word, leapi 
* down from Heaven out of thy royal Throne, as a fierce Man of War into the 
midſt of a Land of Deſtruction: And brought thine unfeigned Command as « 
ſharp Sword, and ſtanding up, filled all things with Death,&c. | 
XV | 


1. That this Plague was a Peſtilence is the Opinion of Foſephus, and moſt 
Interpreters. 

2. The Law of conſecrating all Firſt borns to God, ſeems Exod. 13. to 
be grounded upon this Slaughter of the Egyptian Firſt- born. But that was 
rather the Addition of a new Cauſe why the Hebrews ſhould exactly obſerve 
it, than that it was the whole Reaſon of it; for even by natural Right, the 
Firſt-born, and Firſt Fruits of all things are Sacred to God; and therefore 
anciently. not only among the Jews, but alſo other Nations, the Prieſthogd 
belonged to the Eldeſt Sons. | 

3. The Name of that Pharaoh who was drowned in the Red- Sea. There 
is great Confuſiorſin the Succeſſion of the Egyptian Kings, and divers named 
by ſore Chronologers that are quite omitted ly others; as Amenophis, whon 
Mercator, and fome others, will have to be the King drowned in the Red. 

Sea; but that it was Cenchres, is the moſt probable and moſt received 0- 


8 * XVI 

1. That Zoan, or Tzoan, was the Place where Moſes did his Miracles 
and conſequently the City where Pharaoh Cenchres lived, we have the Au- 
thority of P/alm 78. 12. It was likewiſe called Tanis (by the Grecian) 
and from it that Mouth of the Nile near which it ſtood, Oftizem Taniticun, 
So that they are miſtaken who make Noph, or ww that is, Memphis, the 
Place where Pharaoh kept his Court, for that was built afterwards, and jc: 
more Southward. | 5 | 
2. The Adored Heifer. Apis, and Serapi:, and Ofyris (who was Miſrain) 
I conceive to have been the ſame Deity among the Egyptians, known by o- 
ther Nations by the Names of Mithra, Baal,. Tamuz, Adonis, &c. and ſiy- 
nifying the Sun; the great Lamentations for the Diſappearing or Loſs of 0- 
Hris. Tamuz, and Adonis, and rejoicing for their Return, ſignifying no- 
thing but the Elongation by Winter, and Re- approach of the Sun by Sun 
mer. The Egyptians under Apis, or Offris, did likewiſe worſhip Nilus; and 
P*Apariops and *Evenors ſigniſied the Overflowing of Nilus, and Return 
of it to the Channel. Now owing all their Suſtenance to the Sun and N 
lus, for that reaſon they figured both under the Shape of an Ox; and not, 
I believe, as Voſſius, and ſome other learned Men imagine, to repreſent J. 
ſeph, who fed them in the time of the Famine: Beſides, the Images of thi 
Ox (like that which Aaron made for the Children of Iſrael, in the Imita 
tion of the Egyptian Idolatry) they kept a living one, and ee e | 
with great Reverence, and made infinite Lamentations at the Death of it 
till another was found with the like Marks, and then they thought thi 
the old one was only returned from the Bottom of Nilus, whither thc) 
fancied it to retreat at the Death or Diſappearing. 


40 ſe gurgite Nili | 
Conint adoratus trepidis paſtoribus Apis, Sat. 
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The Marks were theſe. It was to be a black Bull, with a white Streak along 
the Back, 4 white Mark like an half Moon on his right Shoulder, two Hairs 
only growing on his Tail, with a ſquare Blaze in his Forehead, and a Bunch, 
called Cantharus, under his Tongue: By what Art the Prieſts made theſe 
Marks, is hard to gueſs. It is indifferently named Ox, Calf, or Heifer, 
both by the Hebrews, Greeks, and Latines. So that which Exodus terms a 
Calf, Pſalm 106. renders an Ox. 8 

3. See Chap. 12. 2. From this time the Hebrews had two Computations 
of the 9 of the Year; the one Common, the other Sacred: The 
Common began in Tifri, which anſwers to our September, at the Autumnal 
Equinoftial; and all civil Matters were regulated according to this, which 
was the old Account of the Year. The Sacred, to which all Feſtivals, and 
all Religious Matters had relation, began at the Ver nal Æquinoctial, and 
was inſtituted in Commemoration of this D-liverance, 

XVII. | 

1. Give a new Occaſion for it to be called the Red-Sea. Concerning the 
Name of which, the Opinions are very different; that which ſeems to me 
moſt probable is, that it is denominated from Idumæa; and that from E- 
dom, or Eſau, that ſignifies Red; and the King Erithra, or Erythrus, from 
whence the Græcians derive it was Eſau, and Erythrea his Country, Idumea, 
both ſignifying the ſame thing in Hebrew and in Greek; but becauſe that 
Opinion of the Redneſi of the Shore in ſome Places, has been moſt received, 
and is confirmed even to this Day by ſome Travellers, and ſounds moſt 
poetically, I allude to it here, whether it be true or not. x 

XVIII. 

t. Plutarch de If. & Oſyr. teſtifies, that y1uis was at ancient Name of 
Egypr, and that it was called fo long after by the moſt skilful of the Egyp- 
tian Prieſts; that is, the Country of Cham: As alſo, the Scripture terms it, 
Palm to. Et Facob e in terra Cham. From whoſe Son it was 
afterwards named Miſraim, and by the Arabians Meſre to this Day. 

2, Beaſts that were deified by x Egyptians, who choſe at firſt the Fi- 
Fures of Beaſts for the Symbols or Hieroglyphical Signs of their Gods, per- 
aps no otherwiſe than as the Poets make them of Conſtellations, but in 
ime the Worſhip came even to be terminated in them. 
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Me wero primum dulces ante omnia Muſe, 
Quarum ſacra fero ingenti percuſſus amore, 
Accipiant, Celiq; vias ac Sidera monſtrent. 


Virg. Georg. 2. 
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"oh The CONTENTS. | 
Ln Propoſition. The Invocation. The Entrance into the 
from à now Agreement betiveen Saul and David. 

EL Deſcription of Hell. The Devil's Speech, Envy' Reply to 
. Her appearing to Saul in the Shape of Benjamin, her 
e, and Saul's to himſelf after ſhe was. vaniſh'd. A De- 
nen of Heaven. God's Speech : He ſends an Angel to 

ei, the Angel's Meſſage to him. David ſent for to play 

Saul. A Digreſſion concerning Muſick, David a 

em. Saul a/temprs to kill him. His Eſcape to his own 
Wouſe, from whence being purſued by the King's Gnarth by 
BL: 4r1ifice of his Wife Michol he eſcapes, and flies to Naioh, 
RE Prophet's College a: Ramah. Saul's Speech and Rage 

„ Eſcape. A long Digreſſion deſcribing the Prophet's 
ollege, and their manner of Life there, and the ordinary 
wyetts of their Poetry. Saul's Guards purſue David thi- 
ber, and propheſie, Saul among the Prophets. He is com- 
Wea to Balaam, whoſe Song concludes the Bool. | . 


Sing the Man who Fudah's Scepter bore 
In that right Hand which held theCrook before; 
ESE Who from beſt Poet, beſt of & ings did grow; | 
he two chief Gifts Heav'n could on Man 
ae? TI [beſtow 
— —uch Danger firſt, much Toil did he ſuſtatn, 
Phil Saal and Hell croſt his ſtrong Fate in vain. 
„ . el. L. IJ. U 5 Nor 


222 


\ 


Joh. 8,38. 


21.1 


290 Davideis, A Sacred Poem Book] 


Nor did his Crown leſs painful Work afford, 


| Leſs exerciſe his Patience, or his Sword, It ; 
So long her Conqu ror Fortunes ſpight purſu'd; J Too 
*Till with unwearied Virtue he ſubdu'd The 


All homebred Malice, and all foreign Boaſts ; I But 
Their Strength was Armies, his the Lord of Ho The 
Thou, who didſt David's Royal Stem adorn, 
And gav'ſt him Birth from whom thy ſelf waſt bor 
Who didſt in Triumph at Death's Court appea 
 Andſlew'fthim with thy Nails, thy Croſs andSpenÞ Oferc 
Whilſt Hells black Tyrant trembled to behold, 
The glorious Light he forfeited of old, 
Who Heav'u's glad Burden now, and juſteſt Prid 
- Sit'ft high enthron'd next thy great Father's Sid 
(Where hallowed Flames help to adorn thar Head 
Which once the b/u/bing Thorns environed, 
Till Crimſon Drops of precious Blood hung down 
Like Rubies to enrich thine humble Crown) 
Ev'n tau my Breaſt with ſuch bleſt Rage inſpire 
As mov'd the tuneful Strings of David's Lyre, Exim... 


£x0d.13. Guide my boldSteps with thine old travelling flan But hi: 


3 In theſe untrodden Paths to Sacred Fame; And 5 
1 with pure Hands thy heav'nly Fires to tab His mi 
My well-chang'd Muſe I a chaſte Veſtal make! ¶ And 7 
From Earth's vainJoys, and Loves ſoft Witchcraſ phen f 
I conſecrate my Magdalene to Thee! [tre Aint or 


Lo, this great Work, a Temple to thy Praiſe, Cou 
 Onpoliſh'd Pillars of ſtrong Ver ſe I railc ! 
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rd, A Temple, where if thou vouchſafe to dwell, 
5 It Solomon s, and Herod's ſhall excel. 
fad; Too long the Muſes-Land hath Heathen been; 
Their Gods too long were Dev' ils, and Virtues Sim, 

ſts; But Thow, Eternal Mord, haſt call'd forth me 
of Hol The Apoſile, to convert that World to thee ; 
adorn T'unbind the Charms that in flight Fables lye, 
aſt vor And teach that Truth is trueſt Poeſie, 

appeal The Malice now of jealous Saul grew leſs, 
dq pen Ofercome by conſtant Virtue, and Succeſs; 
chold, ¶ He grew at laſt more weary to command 
New Dangers, than young David to withſtand 
Or conquer them; he fear'd his maſt ring Fate, 
And envy'd him a King's unpowerful Hate. 
Well did he know how Palms by Oppreſſion ſpeed, 


ſt Pride 
2r's Side 
at Head 


d, Victorious, and the Victor's ſacred Meed! 
g dow The Burden lifts them higher. Well did he know, 
n) How a tame Srream does wild and dangerous grow 


inſpire By unjuſt Force; he now with wanton Play, 
Hre, I kiſſes the ſmiling Banks, and glides away, 
vg Han But his known Channel ſtopt, begins to rore, 
5 And ſwell with Rage, and buffet the dull Shore. 
to tali His mutinous Waters hurry to the Var, 
nake* And Troops of Waves come rolling from afar. 
Ar Then ſcorns he ſuch weak Stops to his free Source, 
. bh And over-runs the neigh bring Fields with violent 
iſe, Courſe. 
vi 15 
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This knew the Tyrant, and this uſeful Though No 
His wounded Mind to Health and Temper brought Offe 


He old kind Vows to David did renew, Her 
Swore Conſtancy, and meant his Oath for true. Pre 
A. general Joy at this glad News appear'd, Onc 


For David all Men loud, and Saul they fear d. Like 
Angels and Men did Peace, and David love, But. 
But Hell did neither him, nor that approve ; And 
From Man's Agreement fiexce Alarms they take; Nyriac 


And Quiet here, does there new Buſineſs make. © Witt 
Beneath the ſilent Chambers of the Earth, Since 
Where the Sur's fruitful Beams give Metals Birtii Has 
Where he the Growth of Fatal Gold does ſee, Then 
Gold which above more Influence has than he. I (Th! 


Beneath the Dens where unfleteht Tempeſts lye, And 


And Infant Winds their tender Voices try, Witl 
Beneath the mighty Oceans wealthy Caves, Unal 
10 Beneath th'eternal Fountain of all Waves, And 
Where their vaſt Court the Mother-waters keep, Thu: 
And undiſturb'd by Moons in Silence ſleep, And 
There is a Place deep, wondrous deep below, He ſ 
Which genuine Night and Horror does o er flow; I His 
11 No Bound controls th'unwearied Space, but Hel He . 
Enaleſs as thoſe dire Pains that in it d well. Gre, 


Here no dear Glimpſe of the Sun s lovely Face, I Hef; 
Strikes through the ſolid Darkneſs of the Place; How 
No dawning Morz does her kind Reds diſplay; I Ae f. 


One flight weak Beam would here be thought the The 
Day. 6 Ne 
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hought] No gentle Stars with their fair Gems of Light 

roughtF Offend the tyr'anous and unqueſtion'd Night. 
Here Lucifer the mighty Captive reigns | 

true. Proud, midſt his Moes, and Tyrant in his Chains. 

Once General of a gilded Hoſt of Sprights, 

ear d, Like Heſper, leading forth the ſpangled Nights. 

ves But don like Lightning, which him ſtruck he came, 

ve; And roar'd at his firſt Plunge into the Flame. 

take; Ny riads of Spirits fell wounded round him t here; 

make. © With dropping Lights thick ſhone the ſinged Air. 

th, Since when the diſmal Solace of their Woe, 

Birth Has only been weak Mankind to undo; 

ſee, Themſelves at firſt againſt themſelves they? excite, 

| he. (Their deareſt Conqueſt, and moſt proud Delight). 

's Iye, And if thoſe Mines of ſecret Treaſon fail, 

| With open Force Man's Virtue they ailail; 


8 Unable to corrupt, ſeek to deſtroy; 

3, And where their Poiſons miſs, the Sword employ. 
keep, Thus ſought the Tyrant Fiend young David's Fall ; 
p- And gainſt him arm'd the pow'rful Rage of Saul. 
ow, He ſaw the Beauties of his Shape and Face, 


er flow; His female Sweetneſs, and his manly Grace, i 
out Hel He ſaw the nobler Wonders of his Mind, Bow 
ell. Great Ci, which for great Forks he knew deſi gn'd. 
Face, F He ſaw (taſhame the Strength of Man and Hell) asu. 
Place; How by's young Hands their Gathite Champion fell. 
play; ¶ He ſaw the reverend Prophet boldy ſhed 5 
ught thi The Royal Drops round his enlarged Head, nie 

Ng U 3 And 

\ 
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13 And well he knew what Legacy did place, The 
The ſacred Scepter in bleſt Fudah's Race, And 
From which th Eternal Shilo was to ſprings A di 
A Knowledge which new Hells to Hell did bring Dou 
And though no leſs he knew himſelf too weak 
The ſmalleſt Link ofſtrong-wrought Fate to break 
Yet would he rage, and ſtruggle with the Chain 
Lov'd to rebel, though ſure that twas in vain. 
And now it broke his form'd Deſign, to find 
The gentle Change of Sauls recov'ring Mind. 
He truſted much in Saul, and rag'd, and grie' 
(The great Deceiver) to be himſelf deceiv'd. 
Thrice did he knock his Iron Teeth, thrice hoy 
And into Frowns his wrathful Forehead row]. 
HisEyesdartforth redFlameswhichſcare the Nigh 
And with worſe Fires the trembling Ghoſts affrigt} Both 
A Troop of ghaſtly Fiends compaſs him round, Her 
And greedily catch at his Lips fear'd Sound. And 
Are we ſuch Nothings then (ſaid he) our Wi A kn 
Croſt by a Shepherd's Boy? And you yet ftill I P:9 
Play with your idle Serpents here? Dares none Witt 


Attempt what becomes Furies? Are ye grown And 

Benumm'd with Fear, or Virtue'sſprightleſs col, Env 

| You, who were once (Im ſure) ſo brave and bol; Env) 

Oh my ill-chang'd Condition! oh my Fate! Spe 

14 Did I loſe Heav'n for this? | por 
With that, with his long Tail he lalnt his Breal — 

re 7 


And horribly ſpoke out in Looks the reſt. 
EE | T 
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BG; The quaking Pow'rs of Night ſtood in Amaze, 
And at each other firſt could only gaze. 

A dreadful Silence fild the hollow Place, 
Doubling the Native Terror of Hell's Face; 
Rivers of flaming Brimſtone, which before 

do loudly rag d, crept ſoftly by the Shore; 

e Chain No hiſs of Snakes, no Clank of Chains was known, 
vain. | The Souls amidſt their Tortures durſtnotgroan. 
ind Ervy at laſt crawls forth from that dire Throng, 
ſind. Of all the direfull'ſt; her black Locks hung long, 
d grie\ Attir'd with curling Serpents; her pale Skin 
v'd. Was almoſtdropt from the ſharp Bones within, 
ce how And at her Breaſt ſtuck Vipers which did prey 
row]. Upon her panting Heart, both Night and Day 
ne Nig/i Suking black Blood from thence, which to repair 
 affrighfſ] Both Night and Day they left freſh Poiſons there · 
round, Her Garments were deep ſtain'd in human Gore, 
ad. And torn by her own Hands, in which ſhe bore 
our Wil A knotted Whip, and Bowl, that to the Brim 

- Gill Did with green Gall, and Juice of Wormwood ſwim. 
With which when ſhe was drunk, ſhe furious grew 


953 | 

d bring 
weak 
to break 


es none 
ropn I And laſh d her ſelf; thus from th accurſed Crew, 
11 fs coll} Evy, the worſt of Fiends, her ſelf preſents, 


and boli Envy, good only when ſhe? her ſelf torment s. 


mel Spend not, great King, thy precious Rage (ſaid he) 
Upon ſo poor a Cauſe; ſhall Mighty We 

is Breal The Glory of our Wrath to Him afford? 

p Are we not Furies ſtill? and you our Lord? 


= | 
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At thy dread Anger the fix d World ſhall ſhake, I ſ⸗ 
And frighted Nature her own Laws forſake. At 
Do 7zhou but threat, loud Storms ſhall make Reply An: 


And Thunder eccho't to the trembling Sky, Th 
Whilſt raging Seas ſwell to ſo bold an height, || I 4: 
As ſhall the Fires proud Element affright. He, 


Thold drudging Sun from his long-beaten Way By 
Shall at thy Voice ſtart, and miſguide the Day. Ane 
The jocund Orbs ſhall break their meaſur'd Pace'7 Hit 


And ſtubborn Poles change their allotted Place. Ih. 
Heav'u's gilded Troops ſhall flutter here and ther: By. 
Leaving their boaſting Songs tun d to a Sphere; ] Pert 

15 Nay their God too for fear he did, when u Da 
Took noble Arms againſt his Tyranny, | Tis 
So noble Arms, and in a Cauſe ſo great, No, 
That Triumphs they deſerve for their Defeat. May 
There was a Day! oh might I ſee't again And 


Though he had fiercer Flames to thruſt us in! Ma) 
And can ſuch Powers be by a Child withſtood? 8 
Will Kings, alas, or Pebles do him good? But 
What th' untam'd Lion, whet with Hunger too, | Ran 
And Giants could not, that my Word ſhall do: Y To 
I'll ſoon' diſſolve this Peace; were Sauls new Log Gre: 
(But Saul we know) great as my Hate ſhallprovy I ei 


Before their dun twice more be gone about, | To: 
1, and my faithful Snakes would drive it out. | The 
Gen.4.s, 16 By me Cain offer d up his Brother's Gore, lt 


A Sacrifice far worſe than that before; Pen 


Zook LfBook I. of the Troubles of David. 297 
hake, I faw him fling the Sone, as if he meant 


ke. At once his Murder and his Monument. 
e Rep And laught to ſee (for 'twas a goodly Show) _ 
ö The Earth by her firſt Tiller fatned ſo. Sen. 4 2. 


ght, I drove proud Pharaoh to the parted des; 
He, and his Hot drank up cold Death by ne; 


n Way By me rebellious Arms fierce Corah took, Num. 16. 
Day. And Moſes (curſe upon that Name!) forſook; 7 
d Paceſſhi7 Hither (ye know) almoſt alive he came _— 


Thro' the cleft Earth; ours was his Fun ral Flame. 
id there By 222— but J loſe Time methinks, and ſhould 
here; Perform new Acts, whilſt I relate the old 
hen u David's the next our F ur y muſt enjoy ; 
Tis not thy God himſelf ſhall ſave thee, Boy; 
No, if he do, may the whole //or/d have Peace; 
efeat. May all ill Actions, all ill Fortune ceaſe, 
* And baniſh'd from this potent Court below, 
us in! May Ja ragged, contemn d Virtue grow. 
ſtood? She ſpoke; all ſtar'd at firſt, and made a Pauſe , 
> But {trait the general Murmur of Applauſe 


| Place, 


er too, | Ran thro 'Death*sCourts;ſhe frown'd ſtill, and begun 
all do: To envy at the Praiſe her ſelf had won. 

ew Log Great Be/zebubſtarts from his burning Throne 

all pro 1” embrace the Fiend; but ſhe now furious grown 
out, To act her Part, thrice bow d, and thence ſhe fed; 


out. The Szakesall hiſs d, the F:ends all murmured. 
© It was the Time when filent Night began 


. euchain with Jeep the huſie Hirits of Man; 
And 
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And Saul himſelf, though in his troubled Breaſt Fo, 
The Weight of Empire lay, took gentle Reſt : 
So did not Envy; but with haſte aroſe; W. 
And as through 1/raePs ſtately Towns ſhe goes, Ha 
She frownsand ſhakes her Head; ſhine on (ſays ſhe) E'e 
Ruins &er long ſhall your ſole Monuments be. Th 
The Silver Moon with Terror paler grew, Ah 
And neighb'ring Hermon ſweated flow'ry Dew; | Pla 
Swift Jordan ſtarted, and ſtrait backward fled, Wh 
Hiding among thick Reeds, his aged Head; (If 1 
19 Lo, at her Entrance Saul's ſtrong Palace ſhook; The 
And nimbly there the reverend Shape ſhe took Lou 
Of Father Benjamin; ſo long her Beard, Hin 
So large her Limbs, ſo grave her Looks appear d. You 

20 uſt like his Sratue which beſtrid Saul's Gate, And 


And ſeem'd to guard the Race it did create. The 
In this knownForm ſhe approach d the Drant's Side Him: 
And thus her Words the ſacred Form bely d. Thy 


Ariſe, loſt King of Iſrabel; can'ſt thou lye Thi 
Dead in this Sleep, and yet thy laſt ſo nigh? Wit] 


If King thou be'ſt, if Feſſe's Race as yet | The 
Sit not on [frae!'s Throne ! and ſhall he fit? Not 
Did ye for this from fruitful Egypt fly? Was 
From the mild Brick-kitns nobler Slavery 2 Exac 
For this did Seas your pow'rful Rod obey? Haſt 


Did Wonders guide, and feed you on your Way To 4 
Could ye not there great Pharaoh's Bondage bear Such 


- who can ſerve a Boy, and Minſtrel here? A Sc 
Forbid . 
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Forbid it God, if thou be'ſt juſt; this Shame 
Caſt not on Saul's, on mine, and Iſraels Name. 
Why was J elſe from Canaaus Famine led? Ga... 


_ Happy, thrice happy had I there been dead, 
E'er my full Zozns diſcharg'd this num'rous Race, 


This luckleſs Tribe, ev'n Croun d to their Diſgrace! 
Ah Saul, thy Servant's Vaſſal muſt thou live? 
Place to his Harp muſt thy dread Scepter give? 
What wants he now but that? Canſt thou forget 
If thou be'ſt Man thou canſt not) how they met 


The Touth with Songs? Alas, poor Monarch! you: sam.. 


7. 


You thouſand only, he ten thouſand flew! 
Him 1/ra'el loves, him neighb'ring Countries fear; | 
You but the Name, and empty Title bear; 

And yet the Traztor lives, lives in thy Court; 

The Court that muſt be his; where he ſhall ſport 
Himſelf with all thy Concubines, thy Gold, 
Thy coſtly Robes, thy Crown ; Wert thou not told 
This by proud Samuel, when at Gilgal he x Sam. 13. 
With bold falſe Threats from God affronted thee? 
The Dotard ly'd; God ſaid it not I know; 

Not Baal or Moloch would have us'd thee ſo ; 

Was not the Choice his own? Did not thy Worth 
Exact the Royal Lot, and call it forth? b 
Haſt thou not ſince (my beſt and greaterſt Son) 


'S To him, and to his per iſning Nation done 


Such laſting Benefits, as may juſtly claim 
A Scepter as eternal as thy Fame? 
f | Poor 


300 Davideis, A Sacred Poem 


Poor Prince, whom Madmen, W 5, and Boys 
invade! 

By thine own Fleſh, thy ingrateful Son, betray'd! 

Unnat'ral Fool, who can thus cheated be 

By Friend/bip's Name againſt a Crown and 7 hee ! 

Betray not too thy ſelf; take Courage, call 

21 Thy *enchanted Virtues forth, and be Whole Sau, 

Lo, this great Cauſe makes thy dead Fathers rife 


Breaks the firm Seals of their clos'd Tombs and Eyes. 


Nor can their jealous Aſbes, whilſt this Boy 
Survives, the Privilege of their Graves enjoy. 
Riſe quickly, Saul, and take that Rebels Breat! 
Which troubles thus thy Life, and ev'n our Death. 
Kill him, and thou'rt ſecure; tis only He 
That's boldly interpos'd *twixt God and hee, 
As Earth's low Globe robs the high Moon of Lg ht, 
When this Ec/ipſe is paſt, thy Fate's all bright. 
Truſt me, dear on, and credit what I tell; 

Ive ſeen thy Royal Stars, and know them well. 
Hence Fears and dull Delays! Is not thy Brea/7 
(Yes, Saul, it is) with noble Thoughts poſſeſt 
May they beget like 4s. With that ſhe takes 
Ono of her worſt, her beſt beloved Snakes, 
Softly, dear Worm, ſoft and unſeen (ſaid ſhe) 
Into his Boſom ſteal, and in it be 1 

My Vice. Roy. At that Word ſhe took her Flight 
And her Igofe Shape diſſolv'd into the Night. 
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Th' infected King leapd from his Bed amaz'd. 
Scarce knew himſelf at firſt, but round him gaz d, 
And ſtarted back at piec d up Shapes, which Fear 


And his diſtracted Fancy painted there. 
Terror froze up his Hair, and on his Face 


Show'rs of cold Sweat roll d trembling down apace. 


Then knocking with his angry Hands his Breaſt, 
Earth with his Feet; he cries, Oh tis confeſt; 


: Pve been a pious Fool, a Woman- King ; 


Wrong'd by a Seer, a Boy, every thing. 
Eight hundred Years of Death is not ſo deep, 

So unconcern'd as my lethargick Sleep. 

My Patience ev'n a Sacrilege becomes, 

Diſturbs the Dead, and opes their ſacred Tombs. 
Ah Benjamin, kind Father! who for me 

This curſed World endur'ſt again to ſee! 

All thou haſt ſaid, great Viſion, is ſo true, 

That all which thou command'ſt, and more I' H do: 


Kill him? yes, mighty Ghoſt, the Wretch ſhall die, 


Though ev'ry Star in Heav'n ſhould it deny; 
Nor mock th'Aſſault of our juſt Wrath again, 
Had he ten times his fam'd ten thouſand ſlain. 
Should that bold popular Madman, whoſe Deſign 
Is to revenge his own Diſgrace by mine, 

Should my ingrateful Son oppoſe th' Intent, 
Should mine own Heart grow ſcrup'ulous and relent, 
Curſe me juſt Heavꝰu (by which this Truth! {wear 
If I that Seer, my Son, or /e, do ſpare. 

Noz 


1 Sam. 9. 
19. 
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No, gentle Ghoſt, return to thy ſtill Home; 
Thither this Day mine, and thy Foe ſhall come. 
If that curſt Object longer vex my Sight, 
It muſt have learnt to appear as ho to Night. 
Whilſt thus his Wrath with Threats the Tyrant fed, 
The threaten'd 79th ſlept fearleſs on his Bed ; 
Sleep on, Reſt quiet as thy Conſcience take, 
For tho? f hon ſleep'ſt thy ſeif, thy God's awake. 
24 Above the fubtle Foldings of the Sky, 
Above the well-ſet Orvs ſoft Harmony, 
Above thoſe petty Lamps that gild the Night, 
There is a Place o'erflown with hallowed Light; 
Where Heav'n, as if it left it ſelf behind, 
Is ftretcht out far, nor its own Bounds can find: 
Here peaceful Flames ſwell up the ſacred Place, 
25 Nor canthe Glory contain it ſelf in th'endleſs Space, 
For there no Twilight of the Suns dull Ray, 
Glimmers upon the pure and native Day. 
No pale-fac'd Moon does in ſtoln Beams appear, 
Or with dim Taper ſcatters Darkneſs there. 
On no ſmooth Shear the reſtleſs Seaſons ſlide, 
No circling Motion doth ſwift Time divides 
Nothing is there To come, and nothing Paſt, 
26 But an Eternal Now does always laſt. 
There ſits th Almighty, Firſt of all, and End, 
Whom nothing but himſelf can comprehiend: 
Who with his Vord commanded Al! to Be, 


And All obey 'd him, for that Word was He. 
Only 


Book 
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Only he ſpoke, and every thing that 15 
ome, | From out the Womb of fertile Nothing riſe. 

Oh who ſhall tell, who ſhall deſcribe thy Throne, 
ht. | Thou Great Three-One ? | 
ut fed, fl There thou thy ſelf doſt in full Preſence ſhow, 
ed; | Not abſent from theſe meaner Worlds below; 
No, if thou wert, the Elements League would ceaſe, 
And all thy Creatures break thy Nature's Peace. 
The Sun would ſtop his Courſe, or gallop back, 
The Starsdrop out, the Polesthemſelves would crack: 
gbr, Barth's ſtrong F oundations wouldbe torn in twain, 
Light; And this vaſt Work all ravel out again 

To its firſt Nothing: For his Spirit contains 


find: The well- knit Maſs, from him each Creature gains 
thus Being and Motion, which he ſtill beſtows; 
"ARA From him th* EFe& of our weak Action flows. 


I Round him vaſt Armies of ſwift Angels ſtand, 
ade Which ſeven triumphant Generals command, 
They ſing loud Anthems of his endleſs Praiſe, 


bear? And with fix'd Eyes drink in Immortal Rays. 
ide Of theſe he call'd out one; all Heav'n did ſhake, 


And Silence kept whilſt its Creator ſpake. 
"5 Are we forgotten then ſo ſoon? Can he 


nid Look on his Crown, and not remember me 

End ; That gave it? Can he think we did not hear 

1. (Fond Man!)hisThreats? And have we made the Ear 
: | To be accounted deaf? No, Saul, we heard; 
le. And it will coſt thee dear; the Ills thou ſt fear d, 


Practis wy 


18am. 31. 


304 Davideis, 4 Sacred Poem Book Iſook 


And all their foo/; Gods ſhall lavgh at thee. 


Tell him whoſe Blood muſt paint this riſing Morn 


30* Tis Saul that is his Foe, and we his Friends. 
The Man who has his God no Aid can lack, 


Practis'd, or thought on, III all double ſend; So fi 
Have we not ſpoke it, and dares Man contend | | Hec 


Alas, poor Dutt! didſt thou but know the Day 1 A 
When thou muſt lye in Blood at G7Iboa, He | 
Thou, and thy Sons, thou wouldſt not threaten ſtill Yer 
Thy trembling Tongue would ſtop againſt thy Wil 
Then ſhall thine Head fix d in curs'd Temples be 


That Hand which now on David's Life would prey U 


Shall then turn Juſt, and its own Maſter ſlay But « 
He whom thou 4, on thy /ov'd Throne ſhall fi Whil 


And expiate the Diſgrace thou doſt to it. 
Haſte then; tell David what his King has fworn 


Yet bid him go ſecurely when he ſends ; 


And we who bid him go, will bring him back. 


Heſpoke; the Heav'ns ſeem'd decently to boi Te 
With all their bright {-b26itants ; and now + Then 
The jocond Spheres began again to plays Thou 
Again each Spirit ſung Halleluia. This 1 
Only that Angel was ſtrait gone; ev'n ſo Tell n 


(But not ſo ſwift ) the Morning Glories flow Teach 
At once from the bright Sun, and {tr ike the Ground As f 
So winged Lightning the ſoft Air does wound. Riſe in 
Slow Time admires, and knows not what to call Till 1 
The Motion, having no Account lo ſmall. And w. 
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dz So flew this Angel, till to David's Bed 
tend ! He came, and thus his ſacred Meſſage ſaid. ſworn; 
Day f: Awake, young Man, hear what thy Ning has 
I He ſwore thy Blood ſhould paint this riſing Morn. 
en {till Yet to him go ſecurely when he ſends; 
Ly Wil *Tis Saul that is your Foe, and God your Friends: 
ples bel The Man who has his God, no aid can lack; 
thee. And he who bids thee go, will brirg thee back. 
Id prey Up leap'd Jeſides, and did round him ſtare; 
Y'5 But could ſee nought; for nought was left but Air. 
ſhall fr whilſt this great Viſion labours in his Thought, 
Lo, the ſhort Prophecy t effect is brought. 
In treacherous Haſte he's ſent for to the King, 
And with him bid his charmful Zyre to bring. 16. 
The King, they ſay, lyes in a raging Fit, — 


Which does no Cure but ſacred Tunes admit; | 
And true it was, ſoft Muſick did appeaſe EY 


Th' obſcure fantaſtick Rage of Sau/'s Diſeaſe. 

| Tell me, oh Muſe (for thou, or none canſt tell 

The myſtick Pow'rs that in bleſs'd Numbers dwell, 

Thou their great Nature know'ſt, nor is it fit 

This nobleſt Gem of thine own Crown t' omit ) 

Tell me from whence theſe heav'nly Charmsariſe; 

"WW Teach the dull World t' admire what they deſpiſe. 

round As firſt a various unform'd Hint we find 

ound. FRiſe in ſome god-like Poets fertile Mina, 

to call Til all the Parts and Words their Places take, 

And with juſt Marches Verſe and Muſick make; 

84 L. 3 A Such 
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34 Such was God's Poem, this World's new Eſſay; I; Th 
So wild and rude in its firſt Draught it lay To 

TH ungovern'd Parts no Correſpondence knew, Th 
An artleſs War from thwarting Motions grew; I An 
*Till they to Number and fixt Rules were brought 
By the eternal Mind's Poetick Thought. 41 

35 Water and Air he for the Tenor choſe, ä 

Earth made the Baſe, the treble Flame aroſe, 

36 To th' active Moon a quick brisk Stroke he gave, 

To daturr's String a Touch more ſoft and grave As 
The Motions ſtrait, and round, and ſwift, and ſlvuY} Sto 
And bort, and long, were mix d and woven ſo, | 
Did in ſuch artful Figures fmoothly fall, 

As made this decent meaſur d Dance of All. 
And this is Muſick; Sounds that charm our Ears 
Are but one Dreſ/mg that rich Science wears. 
Tho' no Man hear't, tho' no Man it rehearſe, 
Yet will there ſtill be Muſick in my Verſe. 
In this great World ſo much of it we ſee; 

37 The leer, Man, is all o'er Harmony. 

Storehouſe of all Proportions ! ſingle Quire! 
Which firſt God's Breath did tunefully inſpire! 


Th. 


From hence bleſs'd Mu/ick's heav*nly Charms ariſe 
From Sympathy which them and Man allies. 
Thus they our Souls, thus they our Bodies win, 
Not by their Force, but Party thats within. 
38 Thus the ſtrange Cure on our ſpilt Blood apply d, 
Hmpati to the diſtant Wound does guide. 


Thu 


Wen 
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Jay; Js Thus when two Brethren Strings are ſet alike, 
To move them both, but one of them we ſtrike, 
ew, Thus David's Lyre did Saut's wild Rage controul, 
rew; zo And tun'd the Harth Diſorders of his Soul. 


brought 
41 When Iſtael was from Bondage led, rial 80 
Led by th' Almighty's Hand 5 
le, | From out a foreign Land, 
gave, The great Sea beheld, and fled. 


1 grave] As Men purſu'd, when that Fear paſt they find, 
nd /owY] Stop on ſome higher Ground to look behind, 
fo, So whilſt through wondrous Ways 
- The facred Army went, 
The Waves afar ſtood up to gaze, 

And their own Rocks did repreſent, 


Solid as Waters are above the Firmament. 
4 *. 


Old Jordans Waters to their Spring 
Start back with ſudden Fright , 
The Spring amaz d at Sight, 


wet 2 Asks what News from Sea they bring. 

nlp wy 0 The Mountains ſhook ; and to the Mountains Side, 

msaruf The little Hills leapt round themſelves to hide; 

. As young affrighted Lambs | | 
5. When they ovght dreadful ſpy, ö 
plyd, Run trembling to their helpleſs Dams ; | 
—— The mighty dea and River by, | 


Were Blad for their Excuſe to ſee the Hills tofly. 
Th | X 2 _ nat - 


— 17. 


| 1 | 
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What ail'd the mighty Sea to flee? 
Or why did Jordan's Tide 
Back to his Fountain glide? _ -, 

Jordan's Tide, what ailed thee? 


Why leap'd the Halls? why did the Mountains ſhake? | 


What ail'd them their fix d Natures to forſake? 
Fly where thou wilt, O Se 
And Jordan's Current ceaſe; 
Jordan there is no need of thee, 
For at God's Word, whene er he pleaſe, 


The Rocks ſhall weep new Waters forth inſtead of 
8 5 [ theſe. 


Thus ſung the great Muſician to his Lyrez 
And Saul black Rage grew ſoftly to retire; 
But Envy's Serpent ſtill with him remain'd, 


l. 58. 5. 4: And the wiſe Charmer's healthful Voice diſdain d. 


Th'unthankful King, cur'd truly of his Fit, 
Seems to lye drown'd and bury'd ſtill in it. 
From his paſt Madneſs draws this wicked Uſe, 
To fin diſguis'd, and murder with Excuſe: 

For whilſt the fearleſs Youth his Cure purſues, 
And the ſoft Medicine with kind Art renews: 


Ihe barb'rous Patient caſts at him his Spear, 


(The uſual Scepter that rough Hand did bear) 
Caſts it with violent Strength, but into th' Room 
An Arm more ſtrong and ſure 15 an his was come 3 
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An Angel whoſe unſeen and eafie Might 
Put by the Weapon, and miſeled it right. 
How vain Man's Pow'r is! unleſs God command, 
The Weapon diſobeys his Maſter's Hand! 
hake? Happy was now the Error of the Blow; 
e? At Gilboa it will not ſerve him ſo. 
One would have thought, Sauls ſudden Rage t'have 
He had himſelf by David wounded been. Lſeen, 
He ſcorn'd to leave what he did ill begin, 
iſles And thought his Honour now engag d i'th' Cin. 
ad of A bloody Troop of his own Guards he ſends 
theſe. IN (Slaves to his Will, and falſly call'd his Friends) 
To mend his Error by a ſurer Blow, 
So Saul ordain'd, but God ordain'd not fo, 
Home flies the Prince, and'to his trembling Wife 
Relates the new-paſt Hazard of his Life, 
Which ſhe with decent Paſſion hears him tell; 
For not her own fair Eyes ſhe lov'd ſo well. 
Upon their Palace Top beneath a Row 
"2 Of Lemon Trees, which there did proudly grows 
And with bright Stores of golden Fruit repay 
es, The Light they drank from thes) uns neighb ring Ray, 
58: (A ſmall, but artful Paradiſe) they walk d; 
ar, And Hand in Hand ſad gentle Things they talk'd. 
ar) Here Michol firſt an armed Troop eſpies 
Room 180 faithful and ſo quick are loving Eyes) 
ome; [Which march'd, and often gliſter'd thro a Wood, 
An] That on right Hand of her fair Palace ſtood; 
X 3 =. 


3 10 


8Sam. 19. 
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1 Sam. 18. 
27. 


My deareſt Lord; Saul's Spear purſues thee till. 
Behold his wicked Guards; Haſte quickly, fly, 
For Heav'n's ſake haſte ; my dear Lord, do not die 
Ah cruel Father, whoſe ill- natur'd Rage 
Neither thy Worth, nor Marriage can aſlwage! 
Will he part thoſe he join'd ſo late before? 
Were the two hundred Foreſkins worth no more 
He ſhall not part us; (Then ſhe wept between) 
At yonder Window thou may'ſt ſcape unſcen 
This Hand ſhall let theedown ; ſtay not, but haſte 


Tis not my U/e to ſend thee hence ſo faſt. 


Beſt of all Women, he replies and this 
Scarce ſpoke, the ſtops his Anſwer with a Kiſs; 
Throw not away (ſaid ſhe) thy precious Breath 
Thou ſtay'ſt too long within the Reach of Death 
Timely he' obeys her wiſe Advice, and ſtreight 


44 To unjuſt Force ſhe? oppoſes juſt Deceit. 


1 Sam. 19. 
13. 


Ib. V. 14. 


She meets the Murd' rers with a virtuous Lie, 
And good diſſembling Tears; May he not die 
In quiet then? (ſaid ſhe) will they not give 


That Freedom who ſo tear leſt he ſhould live? 


Ev'n Fate does with your Cruelty conſpire, 
And ſpares your Guilt, yet does what you dire. 
Muſt he not live For that ye need not /in; 


My much-wrong'd Husband ſpeechleſs lyes withil 


And has too little left of vital Breath 
To know his Murderers, or to feel his Death. 
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One Hour will do your Work 

Here her well-govern'd Tears dropp d down apace 

Beauty and Sorrow mingled in one Face, 

Has ſuch refiſtleſs Charms, that they believe, 

And an unwilling Aprneſs find to grieve 

At what they came for; A pale Sratue's Head 

In.Linnen wrapt appear'd on David's Bed; 

Two Servants mournful ſtand and filent by, 

And on the Table Med'cinal Relicks lye; 

In the cloſe Room a well-plac'd Taper's Lights, 

Adds a becoming Horror to the Sight. 

And for th Inpreſſion God prepar d their Senſe; 

They ſaw, believ'd all this, and parted thence. 

How vain Attempts Saul unbleſs'd Anger tries, 

By his own Hands deceivd, and Servants Eyes! 
It cannot be (ſaid he) no, can it? Shall 

Our great ten thouſand Slayer idly fall? 

The filly Rout thinks God protects him till ; 

But God, alas, guards not the bad from 1/7. 

Oh may he guard him! may his Members be 

In as full Strength, and well-ſet Harmony, 

As the freſh Body of the firſt made Man, 

E'er Sin, or Sin's juſt Meed, Diſeaſe began. 
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He will be elſe too / for our va/t Hate; 


And we muſt fare in our Revenge with Fate. 


i No; let us have him whole; we elſe may ſeem 


To? have, ſnatch d away but ſome few Days from 
[him 


X 4 And 


* 


Will our great Anger learn to ſtoop ſo low? 
I know it cannot, will not; him we prize 
Of our juſt Wrath the ſolemn Sacrifice, 


45 That muſt not 4lemi/'d be; let him remain 


1 Sam. 19. 
. I'S» 


Secure, and grow up to our Strobe again. 

*T'will be ſome Pleaſure then to take his Breath, 
When he ſhall rive, and wre///e with his Death; 
Go, let him live----And yet----ſhallI then ſtay 

So long? good and great Actions hate delay. 
Some fooliſh Piety perhaps, or he 

That has been ſtill mine Honour's Enemy, 
Samuel may change or croſs my juſt Intent, 

And I this Formal Pity ſaon repent, i 
Beſides, Fate gives him me, and whiſpers this, 
That he can fly no more, if we ſhould miſs; 
Miſs! Can we miſs again? Go, bring him ſtrait, 
Though gaſping out his Soul; if the wiſh'd Date 
Of his accurſed Life be almoſt paſt, 

Some Foy *twill be to ſee him breath his laſt. 
The Troop return'd, of their ſhort Virtue aſham d; 
Saul's Courage prais'd, and their own Weakneſs 
| | [ blam'd: 
But when the pious Fraud they underſtood, 
Scarce the Reſpe& due to Saul's ſarced Blood, 
Due to the ſacred Beauty in it reign'd, 


From Michol's Murder their wild Rage reſtrain'd. 
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And cut that Thread which would have dropt in two; 
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n two; 


She 


d: Mid a large Mood that joins fair Rama's Tow: 15 


Shealledg'd the holieſt Chains that bind a Wife, vSmie 
Duty and Love, ſhealledg'd that her own Lite, 
Had ſhe refus'd that Safety to her Lord, 

Would have incurr'd juſt Danger from his Sword. 
Now wasSaul's Wrath full grown; he takes no Reſt; 
A violent Flame rolls in his troubled Breaſt, 

And in fierce Lightning from his Eye does break ; 
Not his own Favorites, and beſt Friends dare ſpeak, 
Or look on him ; but mute and trembling all, 
Fear where this Cloud will burſt, and Thunder fall. 
So when the Pride and Terror of the Wood, 

A Lion prick'd with Rage, and Want of Food, 
Eſpies out from afar ſome well-fed Beaſt, 

And bruſtles up, preparing for his Feaſt, 

If that by Swiftneſs ſcape his gaping Jaws; 

His bloody Eyes he hurls round, his ſharp Paws 
Tear up the Ground; then runs he wild about, 
Laſhing his angry Tail, and roaring our. 

Beaſts creep into their Dens, and tremble there; 
Trees, though no Mind be ſtirring, ſhake with F ears 


Silence ant i orror fill the Place around, 


Eccho it ſelf dares ſcarce Tepeat the Sound. 

( The neighbourhood fair Rama's chief Renown) 

A College ſtands, where, at great Prophets Feet, 

The Prophets Sons with filent Diligence meet, 

By Samuel built, and mod'rately endow'd, 

let more to his lib al og ue than Hands they ow d- 
There 
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There himſelf taught, and his bleſt Voice to hearfſ;z Thi 


Teachers themſelves lay proud beneath him there, Th' 
The Houſe was a large Square ; but plain and low; The 


Wife Nature's uſe Art ſtrove not to out-go. On 
An inward Square by well- rang d Trees was made; Wit 
And midſt the friendly Cover of their Shade, But 
A pure, welkrtafted, wholſome Fountain roſe; No! 

Which no vain Coft of Mar4/e did encloſes But 


Nor through cary*d$hapes did the forc'dWaters paſs, | The 

Hapes gazing on themſelves 1'th* [quid Glaſs. Wit 

| Yer the chaſte Stream that 'mong looſe Peebles fell To 
3 48 Far Cleanneſs, Thirſt, Religion ſerv d as well. And 
49 The Scholars, Doctors and Companions here, The 


Lodg'd all apart in neat fmall Chambers were: To 
| Mell-furniſp d Chambers, for in each there ſtood, Pth' 
| 52 A narrow Couch, Table and Chair of Wood Yet 


More is but Clog where U/e does bound Delight; Y Ir; 
And thoſe are Rich whoſe Wealth! 8 proportiond It / 
[ right "7G 


Totheir Life's W Goods would but become The 


A Burden to them, and contra& their Room. And 
A ſecond Court more Sacred ſtood behind, Lak 
Built fairer, and to nobler Uſe defign'd: * 
The Hall and Schools one Side of it poſſeſt; Haw 
The Library and Synagogue the reſt. 1 Con 
Tables of plain- cut Firre adorn the Hall ; 8 


31 Ind with Beaſts Skins the Beds were cover d all. 


The 


ook I. Boo I. 
to hearfſzz The reverend Doctors take their Seats on high, 


there. 
nd low; 


les fel 
rell. 
ere, 
ere: 
ſtood, 
5H 
elighti 
rtion d 
[ right 


DeCOME 


Nn. 
4 


On freſh-ſtrew'd Ruſhes place themſelves around. 
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Th'Elect Companions in their Boſoms lye. 
The Scholars far below upon the Ground, 


With more reſpect the Wiſe and Ancient lay; 

But eat not choicer Herbs or Bread than they, 
Nor purer Waters drank, their conſtant Feaſt; 
But by great Days, and Sacrifice encreas'd. 

The Schools built round and higher, at the End 
With their fair Circle did this Side extend; 

To which their Synagogue on th'other Side, 

And to the Hall their Library replide. 

The midſt tow'rds their large Gardens open lay, 
To *admit the Joys of Spring and early Day. 

Pth* Library a few choice Authors ſtood; 

Yet twas well ſtor'd, for that ſmall Store was good; 
Writing, Man's Spiritual Phy/ick was not then 
It elf, as now, grown a Diſeaſe of Men. : 
Learning (yourg Virgin) but few Suitors knew; 
The common Preſ{ztute the lately grew, | 
And with her /pur:ous Brood loads now the Preſs; 
| Laborious Effects of Idleneſs ! 

Here all the various Forms one might behold 
How Letters ſavd themſelves from Death of old; 


533 Some painfully engrav'd in thin wrought Plates, 


Some cut in Mood, ſome lightlier trac'd on Slates; 


Some 
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54 Some drawn on fair Palm Leaves, with ſhort-liv'd 
[ Toil, 
Had not their Friend the Cedar lent his Oil. 

55 Some wrought in ils, ſome writ in tender Barks; 
Some the ſharp $zi/2 in waxen Tables marks; 

56 Some in Beaſts Skins, and ſome in Biblos Reed; 
Both new rude Arts, which Age andGrowth did need, 
The Schools were painted well with uſeful Skill; 

| Stars, Maps, and Stories the learn'd Wall did fill 
Wiſe wholeſome Proverbs mix'd around the Room, 

7 Some writ, and in Egyptian Figures ſome, 
Here all the nobleſt Wits of Men inſpir'd, 
From Earth's flight Joys, and worthleſs Toils retir'd} 
Whom Samuel's Fame and Bounty thither lead, 
Each Day by turns their ſolid Knowledge read. 

48 The Courſe and Power of er great Nathan 

[ taught, 
And home to Man thoſe diſtant Wonders brought» 
How toward both Poles theSur's fix'dJourny bends, 
And how the 7ear his crooked Walk attends. 
By whgt juſt Steps the wandring Lights advance» 
And what eternal Meaſures guide their Dance. 
Himſclf a Prophet, but his Lectures ſnew d 
How little of that Art to them he ow d, 
Maho! th'inferior World's fantaſtick Face, - 
Through all the turns of Matters Maze did trace; 
Great Natures well-ſet Clock in pieces took; 
” all the WOW" and ſmalleft heels, did Look 

Of 
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ok J. Of Life and Motion; and with equal Art 


t-livd Made up again the //hole of evry Part. 
Toll The Prophet Cad in learned Duſt deſigns 


A Th'immortal ſolid Rules of fancy d Lies, 
arb; Of Numbers too th'unnumbred Wealth he ſhows; 
= And with them far their endleſs Journey goes. 


Reed; Numbers which ſtill encreaſe more high and widez 

need. From One, the Root of their turn Pyramide. 

Skillz I Of Men, * Ages paſt Seraiah read; 

lid fill ] Embalm'd in long-livd Hiſtory the Dead. 

Room, ¶ Show'd the keep Falls, and flow Aſcent of States; 

5 What MViſaom and what Follies make their Fates. 
| Samuel himſelf did God's rich Law diſplay ; 

ret ird: Taught doubt ing Men with Judgment to obey. 
lead, ¶ And oft his raviſh'd Soul with ſudden flight 

read. ¶ Soar'd above preſent Times, and human Sight. 

Nathan Theſe Arts but welcome Strangers might appear; 

taught, Muſick and Yerſe ſeem'd born and bred up here; 

rought /IN Scarce the bleſt Heav'n that rings with Anze/s 

bends, I Does with more conſtant Harmony rejoice. Voice, 

s. The ſacred Muſe does here each Breaſt inſpire; 

dvance Heman, and ſweet-mouth'd Aſaph rule their Quire 1 

ance. Both charming Poets, and all Strains they plaid, 

d By artful Breath, or nimble Fingers made. 

he Synagogue was dreſs'd with Care and Coſt; 

the only Place where that they eſteem' d abr loft) 
072-0 the glittering Roof with Gold did daze the Views 

ok ue Sides refreth'd with Silks of ſacred Blre. 

did look, 


Off 


Hefe 
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Here thrice each Day they read their perfect Lawy Du 
ThricePray'rsfrom willing Heav'na Bleſſing drau To 
Thrice in glad Hymns ſwell'd with the Great One An 


| —__ [Praiſ} To 
6: The pliant Voice on her ſev'en Steps they raiſe, || See 
Whilſt all th'enlivened Inſtruments around Th: 


To the juſt Feet with various Concord ſound z; Sin- 

Such things were Muſes then, contemn'd low Earth He 
Decently proud, and mindful of their Birth. Wi 

*Twas God himſelf that here tun'd every Tongue And 
And gratefully of him alone they ſung. 

6: They ſung how God /poke out the World's vaſt Ball 
From Nothing, and from No where call'd forth A! 
No Nature yet, or Place fort to poſſeſs, 
But an unbottom'd Gulf of Emptineſs. 


Full of Himſelf, tt Almighty fate, his own | f 1 
63 Palace, and without Solitude, alone. 5 | 
But he was Goodneſs whole, and all things wille ha 
Which cer they were, his active Word fultilbd; 1 A 
And their aſtoniſh'd Heads o'th' ſudden rear'd * 
An unſhap'd kind of Somerhing firſt appear d, _ | 
cn 


. Confeſling its new Being, and undreſt 
As if it ſtept in haſte before the reſt; Joyful 
Yet buried in this Matters FRE Womb, Teact 
Lay the rich Seeds of ev'ry thing to come. Nay t 
From hence the chearful Flame leap d up ſo hig For tl 
Cloſe at its Heels the nimble Air did fly From 
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t Lau Dull Earth with its own Weight did downwards 

> draw To the fix d Navel of the Untverſe, [ pierce 

it One And was quite loſt in Waters: Till God ſaid 

PpailcY To the proud Sea, ſhrink in your ins'olent Head, 

raiſe, | . See how the gaping Earth has made you place; 

1 That durſt not murmur, but ſhrunk in apace. 

nd ; Since when his Bounds are ſer, at which in vain 

Earth He foams, and rages, and turns back again. 

th. With richer Stuff he bad Heav's's Fabrick ſhine, 

Tongue And from him a quick Spring of Light Divine 
Swell'd up the Sur, from whence his cher ihing 

aſt Ball [Flame 

i Fills the wholeWorld, like him from whom it came. 
He ſmooth'd the rough-caſt Moon's imperfect Mold, 
And comb'd her beamy Locks with ſacred Gold; 

FER Be thou (ſaid he) Queer of the mournful Night, 
And as he ſpoke, ſhe aroſe clad o'er in Light, 

„ will With thouſand Stars attending on her Train; 

_O With her they riſe, with her they ſet again. 

arg, || Then Herbspeep'd forth,new Trees admiring ſtood, 

cx p And ſelling Flow'ers painted the infant Wood. 

ar Then Flocks of Birds through the glad Air did flees 
Joy ful, and ſafe before May's Luxury, 

Vomb, Teaching their Mater in their untaught Lays: 

* Nay the mute Fiſb witneſs no leſs his Praiſc. 

p ſo hig For thoſe he made, and cloath'd with Silver Scales; 

ye mon Minces to thoſe living Iſlands, Whales. 


Beajts 
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Beaſts too were his Command; what could he more? 
Yes, Man he could, the Bond of all before; 

In him he all things with ſtrange Order hurl'd; 
In him, that Full Abridgment of the World. 
This,and much more of God's great Works they told; 
His Mercies, and ſome Fudgments too of old: 

How when all Earth was deeply ſtaind in Sin; 
With an impetuous Noiſe the Waves came ruſhing in. 
Where Birds c er while dwelt, and ſecurely ſung; 
There Fi (an unknown Net) entangled hung. 
The Face of ſbipwrach' d Nature naked lay; 

The dun peep'd forth, and beheld nought but Sea. 
This Men forgot, and burnt in Luſt again ; 

Till Show'rs, ſtrange as their Sin, of fiery Rain, 
And ſcalding Brimſtone, drop d on Sodom s Head; 
Alive they felt thoſe Flames they fry in Dead. 
No better End raſh Pharaoh's Pride befel, 
When Mind and Sea wag'd War for Iſrael. 

In his gilt Chariots amaz d Fiſbes ſate, 

And grew with Corps of wretched Princes fat. 
The Waves and Rocks half- eaten Bodies ſtain; 
Nor was it fince call'd the Red. ſea in vain. 
Much too they told of faithful Abram's Fame, 
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64 To whoſe bleſt Paſſage they owe till their Name heir 


Of Moſes much, and the gread Seed of Nun; [wor 
What Wonders they perform'd, what Lands the 
How many Kings they ſlew, or Captive brought 


They held the Swords, but Godand Angels foughtF 
He _ 1hiF 


Vith h: 
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nd wit 
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Thus gain d they the wiſe ſpending of their Days 
And their whole Life was their dear Maker's Praiſc* 
Pd; No Minute's Reſt, no ſwifteſt Thought they ſold 
To that beloved Plague of Mankind, Gold. 
toldz Gold, for which all Mankind with greater Pains 
d: ¶ Labour towards Hell, than thoſe who dig its Veins: 
Their Wealth was the Contempt of it; which more 
ing in. They valu'd, than rich Fools the ſhining Ore. 
ſung; Theile worm's precious Death thy ſcorn d to wear, 
ung. And Brian Dye appear'd but ſordid there. 
Honour, which ſince the Price of Souls became, 
\ut Sea. Ndeem'd to theſe great ones a low idle Name. 
Inſtead of Down, hard Beds they choſe to have, 
Rain, Puch as might bid them not forget their Grave, 
Head; heir Board diſpeopled no full Element, 
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nore ? 


Sin; 


read. free Nature's Bounty thriftily they ſpent, 
E ind ſpar'd the Soc; nor could their Bodies ſay, 
? ſe owe this Crudeneſs t Exceſs Yeſterday. 

hus Souls live cleanly, and no Soiling fear, 
5 fat, Put entertain their welcome Maker there, 
tain; The Senſes perform nimbly what they're bid, 
U. ind Honeſtly, nor are by Reaſon chid. | 
ame, Ind when the Down of Sleep does ſoftly fall, 


r Name heir Dreams are heav'nly then, and myſtical, 
'3 [won Vith haſty Wings Time preſent they out-fly, 

nds the nd tread the doubtful Maze of Deſtiny. _ 
brought here walk and ſport among the Tears to come, 
5 ſoughtÞod with quick Eye plerce ev'ry Cauſes Womb, 
Ihe. I. 1 Thus 
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Thus theſe wiſe Saints enjoy d their Little Alz] His 
Free from the Spight of much. miſtaten Saul : Beg: 
For if Man's Life we in juſt Ballance weigh; I Em 
David deſerv'd his Envy leſs than they. And 
Of this Retreat the hunted Prince makes choic Emb 
Adds to their Quire his nobler Lyre and Voice. The 
But long unknown even here he could not Iye; | Sc 
So bright his Luſtre, ſo quick Envy's Eye! | Of: 
. Th offended Troop, whom he eſcap'd before, But: 


wo, 
Purſue him here, and fear Miſtakes no more; His 
Belov d Revenge freſh Rage to them affords; Ho 
Some Part of him all promiſe to their Swords. (Thu 


They came, but a new Spirit their Hearts poſſeſſ Leſs 
Scatt'ring a ſacred Calm through ev'ry Breaſt: IAdori 
The Furrows of their Brow, ſo rough cer whilL of; f 
Sink down into the Dimples of a Snile. Or M 
Their cooler Veins ſwell with a peaceful Tide Twas 
And the chaſte Streams with even Current glideBroug| 
A ſudden Day breaks gently through their Eyes a 
And Morning-bluſhes in their Checks ariſe. ind Z 
The Thoughts of War,of Blood, and Murther cea hen 
In peaceful Tunes they adore the Godof Peace. The B. 
wid vai. New Meſſengers twice more the Tyrant ſent, Mhen! 
| And was twice more mock'd with the ſame Evening dr, 
His heightned Rage no longer brooks Delay; hy C. 

wid v.. It ſends him there himſelf; but on the Way Find he 
His Fooliſb Anger a wiſe Fury grew, | 
And Blelſings from his Mouth unbidaen flew. 


| 
| 


H 
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le All; His kingly Robes he laid at Naioth down, 

zl : | Began to underſtand and ſcorn his Crown ; | 

gh Employ'd his mounting Thoughts on nobler things 

| And felt more ſolid Foys than Empire brings. 

 choicY Embrac'd his wondring Son, and on his Head, 

Voice. The Balm of all paſt Wounds, kind Tears he ſhed. 

t Iye; ] So cov'etous Balam with a fond Intent Num. 223 
e! Of car/ing the bleſt Seed, ro Moab went. 

ore, But as he went his fatal Tongue to ſell, 

dre; His 4/5 taught him to ſpeak, God to ſpeak well. bid st. 
ds; How comely are thy Tents, oh Iſrael! Num, 244 
ords. (Thus he began) what Conqueſts they foretel! * 

ts poſſeſ Leſs fair are-Orchards in their Autumn Pride, 
reaſt: ¶Adorn'd with Trees on ſome fair River's Side. 

er whuLeſs fair are Valleys, their green Mantles ſpread! 

| Or Mountains with tall Cedars on their Head! 

Twas God himſelf (thy God who muſt not fear?) 

at glideFBrought thee from Bondage to be Maſter here. 

ir Eyeaughter ſhall wear out thoſe 5 new Weapons get; 

ſe. ind Death in triumph on thy Darts ſhall fit. 

her ceaſſ / hen Judah Lion ſtarts up to his Prey, 

Peace. The Beaſ? ſhall hang their Ears, end creep away. 

ſent, hen he lyes down, the Woods ſhall Silence keeps 

me Evenfind dreadful Tygers tremble at his Jeep. - 

ay; Thy Curſers, Jacob, ſhall twice curſed be; 

Way Fad he ſhall bleſs 4i/e/f that bleſſes thee. 
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The Friendſhip betwixt Jonathan and David ; and upon that Of 
caſion a Digreſſion concerning the Nature of Love. A Dil 
courſe between Jonathan and David, p which the lan 
abſents himſelf from Court, and the former goes thither 
imform himſelf of Saul's Reſolution. The Feaſt of the Nei 
Moon, the Manner of the Celebration of it; and thereis 
Digreſſion of the Hiſtory of Abraham. Saul's Speech upon D 
vid's Abſence from the Feaſt, and his Anger againſt Jonatha 
David's Reſolution to fly away; he parts with Jonathan, « 
Falls aſleep under a Tree. A Deſcription of Fancy; 1. 
Angel makes up a Viſion in David's Head; the Viſion * 
ſelf, which is, A Prophecy of all the Succeſſion of his RH 
ill Chriſt's ' time, with their moſt remarkable Actions. 
his awaking Gabriel aſſumes an Human Shape, and Confir 
zo him the Truth of his Viſion. 5 
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8 UT now the early Birds began to call 
The Morning forth; up roſe the Sun a 
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: Both, as Men thought, roſe freſh from ſwe * 1025 
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But both, alas, from reſtleſs Labours roſe. 
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For in Saut's Breaſt, Envy, the toilſome Sin, 
Had all that Night active and ty*rannous been, 
She* expell'd all Forms of Kznaneſs, Virtue, Grace, 
Of the paſt Day no Footſtep left or Trace. 

The new-blown Sparks of his old Rage appear, 
Nor could his Love dwell longer with his Fear. 


So near a Storm wiſe David would not ſtay, 


Nor truſt the glittering of a faithleſs Day. 

He ſaw the dun call in his Beams apace, 

And angry Clouds march up into their Place: 
The Sea it ſelf ſmooths his rough Brow a while, 
Flattering the greedy Merchant with a Smile; 
But he, whoſe Ship-wrack'd Barque it drank before, 


2 Pees the Deceit, and knows it would have more. 
Jsuch is the Sea, and ſuch was Saul. 


But Jonathan, his Son, and only Good, 
Was gentle as fair Fordan's uſeful Flood. 


. Whoſe innocent Stream as it in Silence goes, 
Preſh Honours, and a ſudden Spring beftows 


Bb OUR SS 
3 


In both his Banks to ev'ry Flower and Tree; 
The manner how lyes hid, th EVect we ſee. 

but more than all, more than himſelf he lov'd 
Ihe Man, whoſe Worth his Father's Hatred mov'd: 
or when the noble 7ourh at Dammin ſtood, 
dorn'd with Sweat, and painted gay with Blood, 
nathan Plerc'c d him through with greedy Eye, 
nd underſtood the future Majeſty, 


1 2 „ 
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Then deftin'd i in the Glories of his Look; Ye | 
He ſaw, and ftrait was with Amazement firook Wh. 

Jo {ee the Strength, the Feature, and the Gracſ The 
Of his young Limbs; he ſaw his comely Face, And 
Where Love and Rev'rence ſo well mingled wer How 


2 And Head, already crown'd with golden Hair. How 
He ſaw what Mildneſs his bold Spirit did tame} Whi 
Gentler than Light, yet powerful as a Flame. Or v 
Fe ſaw his FValour by their Safety provd; Thus 
He ſaw all this, and as he ſaw, he /ov'd. - And 
What art thou, Love, thou great myſterious thin In th 
From what hid Stock does thy * Nati Wher 

8 ſpring? But t 
Tis thou that mov'ſt the World 8 ev'ry yPa Here 
And hold'ſt the vaſt Frame cloſe that nothing ſti Hand 
From the due Place and Office firſt ordain d. r7,;,, 

3 By Thee were all things made, and are ſuſtain ¶ With 
Sometimes we ſee thee fully, and can ſay [wal Oer v 
From hence thou took ſt thy Riſe, and went ſt ii , ger 


But oftner the ſhort Beams of Reaſor's Eye, Than 
See only, there thou art, not How, nor Why. Lyes 
How 1s the ZLoadſtone, Nature's ſubtle Pride, The; 
By the rude Iron woo'd, and made a Bride? ¶ Thus 
How was the Weapon wounded? What hid Flay , gui 
The ſtrong and conqu'ring Metal overcame? What 
Love (chis World's Grace) exalts his Natural Statq yy nen 
71 feels thee, Love, and feels no more his Weigh 
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Ye learned Heads, whom Ivy Garlands grace, 
Why does that twining Plant the Oak embrace? 
The Oat for Conrtſhip moſt of all unfit, 
And rough as are the Winds that fight with it ? 
How does the abſent Pole the Needle move? 
How does his Cold and Ice beget hot Love? 
Which are the Wings of Lightneſs to aſcend? 
Or why does Weight to th Centre downwards bend? 
Thus Creatures void of Life obey thy Laws, | 
And ſeldom Me, they never know the Cauſe. 
In thy large State, Life gives the next degree, 
Where Senſe, and Good Appatent places thee: 
But thy chief Palace is Man's Heart alone, 


Here are thy Triumphs, and full Glories ſhown ; 
Handſome Defires, and Reſt about thee flee, | 


Union, TInherence, Zeal, and Extaſie, 


With thouſand Foys cluſter around thine Head, 
Oer which a gall-leſs Dove her Wings does ſpread, 


A gentle Lamb, purer and whiter far 

Than Conſciences of thine own Martyrs are, 
Lyes at thy Feet; and thy right Hand does hold 
The Myſtick Scepter of a Croſs of Bald 
Thus doeſt thou fit (like Men cer Sin had fram'd 
A guilty Bluſh ) Naked, but not aſbam d. 

What Cauſe then did the fabulous Ancients find, 
When firſt their Superſtition made thee blind 25 
Twas they, alas, *twas Hey who could not ſees 


When they miſtook that Monſter, Luft, for thee; 


Y 4 Thou 


Exod. 32. 
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Thou art a bright, but not conſuming Flame, 
Such in th' amazed Buſh to Moſes came; 
When that ſecure its new-crown'd Headdid rear, 
And chid the trembling Branches needleſs Fear. 
Thy Darts are healthful Gold, and downwards fa 
Soft as the Feathers that they're fletch'd withal 
Such, and no other, were thoſe ſecret Darts, 
Which ſweetly touch'd this nobleſt Pair of Heart 
Still to one End they both ſo juſtly drew, 
Ascourteous Doves together yok'd would do. 
No weight of Birth did on one Side prevail, 
Two Twins leſseven lye in Nature's Scale. 
They mingled Fates, and both in each did ſhare 
They both were Servants, they both Princes we 
If any Joy to one of them was ſent, 
It was moſt his, to whom it leaſt was meant, 
And Fortune's Malice betwixt both was croſt, 
For ſtriking one, it wounded th* other moſt. 
Neverdid Marriage ſuch true Union find, 
Or Men's Deſires with ſo glad Violence bind; 
For there is ſtill ſome Tincture left of Cin, 
And ſtill the Sex will needs be ſtealing in. 
| Thoſe Joys are full of Droſs, and thicker far, 
Theſe, without Matter, clear and liquid are. 
Such Sacred Love does Heav'ns bright Spirits fill 
Where Love is but to Underſtand and Mill, 
With ſwift and unſeen Motions; ſuch as we 
Some what expreſs in heightned Charity. 
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O ye bleſt. One! whoſe Love on Earth became 
So pure, that ſtill in Heav's tis but the ſame! 
There now ye fit, and with mix d Souls embrace, 
Gazing upon great Love's myſterious Face, 
And pity this baſe World where Friendſbip's made 


a, Bait for Sin, or elſe at beſt a Trade. 


Ah wondrous Prince! Who a trueFriendcould'ſtbe, 


When a Crown flatter d, and Saul threaten d thee! 


Who held ſt him dear, whoſeò tar thy Birth did croſs! 
And bought 'ſt him nobly at a Kingdoms Loſs ! 
Iſraels bright Sceprer far leſs Glory brings; 
There have been fewer Friends on Earth, than Kings. 
To this ſtrange pitch their high Affections flew; 
Till Nature's ſelf ſcarce look'd on them as two. 


Hither flies David for Advice and Aid, x $am,20 
As ſwift as Love and Danger could perſuade. 


* 


As ſafe in Jonathan's Truſt his Thoughts remain, 


As when Himſelf but dreams them oer again. 


My deareſt Lord, farewell (faid he) farewell; 
| Heav'n bleſs the King; may no Misfortune tell 
8 Injuſtice of his Hate, when I am dead; 

They' re coming now, perhaps; my n Head 
Here in your Sight, perhaps, muſt bleeding lye, 
And ſcarce your own ſtand ſafe for being nigh. 
Think me not ſcar'd with Death, howere't appear, 
I know thou can'ſt not think ſo: Tis a Fear 
From which thy Love, and Dammin ſpeaks me free; 
I've met him Face to Face, and ne er could ſee 
One 
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One Terror in his Looks to make me fly 
When Virtue bids me fland; but I would de 


So as becomes my Life, ſo as may prove 


Sauls Malice, and at leaſt excuſe your Love. 
He ſtopp d, and ſpoke ſome Paſſion with his Eyes; 
Excellent Friend (the gallant Prince replies) 


Thou haſt ſo prov d thy Virtues, that they're known 
To all good Men, more than to each his own. 
Who lives in 1/rae?, that can doubtful be 


Of thy great Actions? for he lives by thee. x 
Such is thy Yalour, and thy vaſt Succeſs, N 


That all things but thy Loyalty are leſs. 
And ſhould my Father at thy Ruin aim, 


Twould wound as much his Safery as his Fame. 


Think them not coming then to ſlay thee here, 


I Sam. 15. 
5 ; 


But doubt Miſhaps, as little as you fear, 
For by thy loving God, who e'er defign 
Againſt thy Life, muſt ſtrike at it through mine. 


But I my Royal Father muſt acquit 


From ſuch baſe Guilt, or the low Thought of it. 
Think on his Softneſs when from Death he freed 
The faithleſs King of Am alechs curſed Seed; 
Can he to' a Friend, to a Son ſo bloody grow, 
He who ev'n finn'd but now to ſpare a Foe?” 


Admit he could; but with what Strength or Art 


Could he ſo Ti cloſe, and ſcal up his Heart? 
Such Counſels jealous of themſelves become, 
Anddare not fix without Conſent of ſome.” 


Few 
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| Than J, had hediſcover'd it, from these. 


What did his Spear, Force, and dark Plots impart, 


When drown'd in his own Blood Goliah lay, 
| How that vaſt Monſter fell, and ſtrook the Ground: 


Still wound his fickly Soul, and ſtill are new. YN 


Few Men ſo boldly ill, great Sins to do, 
Till licens d and approv'd by others too. 
No more (believ t) could he hide this from me, 1. 


Here they Embraces join, and almoſt Tears; 
Till gentle David thus new prov'd his Fears. 


The Praiſe you pleas d( great Prince) on me to ſpend, 


Was all out - ſpoken when you ſtil'd me Friend. 
That Name alone does dang'rous Glories bring, 


And gives Excuſe to th Envy of a King. 


But ſome eternal Rancour in his Heart? 
Still does he glance the Fortune of that Day, 


— — ——— et a > = 


And cover'd half the Plain ; ſtill hears the Sound 
The Dance, and, David his ten thouſand ſlew, 


Great Acts t'ambitious Princes Treaſon grow, 
So much they hate that Sefety which they owe. 


Tyrants dread all whom they raiſe high in Place, 


From the Good, Danger; from the Bad, Diſgrace. 1 
They doubt the Lords, miſtruſt the Peoples Hate, ; 
Till Blood become a Principle of State. | | 
Secur'd nor by their Guards, nor by their Right, 
But {till they fear ev'n more than they afrighr. WM 


Pardon me, Sir, your Father's rough and ſtern: 
His Mill too ſtrong to bend, too proud to learn, 


Remem- 
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Remember Sir, the Honey's deadly Sting; 

Think on that ſavage Juſtice of the King. 
When the ſame Day that ſaw you do before 


Things above Man, ſhould ſee you Man no more; 


_ ?Tis+true th' accurſed Agag mov'd his Ruth, 
He pity'd his tall Limbs, and comely Youth 
Had ſeen, alas, the Proof of Heav'ns fierce Hate, 
And fear'd no Miſchief from his pow'rleſs Fate. 
Remember how th old Seer came raging down, 
And taught him boldly to ſuſpect his Crown. 
Since then his Pride quakes at th Almighty's Rod, 
Nor dares he love the Man belov'd by God. 
Hence his deep Rage and trembling Envy bins 5 
Nothing ſo wild as Jealouſis of Kings. 
|--Whom ſhould he Counſel” ask, with whom adviſe, 
: Who:Reaſonand God's Counſel does deſpiſe? 
Whoſe head-ſtrongWillnoLaw orConſciencedaunt, 
Dares he not fin, d' you think, without your Grant? ? 
Les, if the Truth ofour fix'd Love he knew, © 
He would not doubt, believ* t, to kill ev'n Jou. | 
= The Prince is mov'd, and ſtrait prepares to find 
The deep Reſolves of his griev'd Father? s Mind. 
The Danger now appears, Love can ſoon ſhow” . 
And force his /ubborn Piety to know't. | 


ns. 4 They' agree that David ſhould conceal'd abide, . 


Till his great Friend had the Court's Temper try 9, 
*Till he had Sauls moſt ſecret Purpoſe found, 
* ſearch d the Depth and Rancour of his Wound. 


*I was 


Davideis, A Sacred Poem Bockll. 


12 — 
3 
* 2 r >} z 
LO ea ESTA OOTY 
"oF -+ * 


Bock II. of the Troubles of David. 278 


T vas the Year'sſeventh-born Moon; the ſolemn rr as. 
- That with moſt Noiſe its ſacred Mirth expreſt [Feaſt Naas. 
From op'ning Morn'till Night ſhuts in the Day, 

| On Trumpets and ſhrill Horns the Levites play. 

tore. o Whether by this in myſtick Type we ſee . = 

The New-7ear's-Day of great Eternity, 
| When the chang'd Moon ſhall no more Changes make, 

late, And ſcatter d Deaths by Trumpets Sound awake; 

ite. 10 Or that the Law be kept in Mem'ry ſtill, 

n, || Giva with like Noiſe on Sina ſhining Hill, olle. 

Or that (as ſome Men teach) it did ariſe 

Rod, From faithful Abram's righteous Sacrifice, 

2 Who, whilſt the Ram on Iſuac's Fire did fry, 

ings 3 His Horn with joyful Tunes ſtood ſounding by 

Obſcure the Cauſe; but God his Will declar'd ; 

Iviſes And all nice Knowledge then with Eaſe isſpar'd, 

Iz At the third Hour Saul to the hallow'd Tent 

aunt, Midſt a large Train of Prieſts and Courtiers went ; 

rant? The ſacred Herd march'd proud and ſoftly by 
7 13 Too fat and gay to think their Deaths ſo nigh. 


II. 


CC Hard Fate of Beaſts, more innocent than we ?! | 
find Prey to our Lux'ury, and our Piety 
nd. W hoſe guiltleſs Blood on Boards and Altars f. pit, 
v ty Serves both to make, and expiate too our Guilt! 
4 14 Three Bullocks of free Neck, two gilded Rams, 
ide, Two well-waſh'dGoats,and fourteen ſpotleſs Lambs, 
try d With the three vital Fruits, Mine, Oyl, and Bread, 
3 nals Fees to Heav'n of all by which we te fed) 


ound. Are 


334 Davideis, A Sacred Poem Book II. Boe 
Are offer'd up; the hallowed Flames ariſe, 21] 
And faithful Pray'rs mount with them to the Skies. 22 J 

15 From thence the King tothꝰoutmoſt Court is brought, | I. 
Where heav'nly things an inf pir'd Prophet taught, 5 


And from the ſacred Tent to his Palace Gates, E 
With glad kind Shouts th' Afſembly on him waits; 1 T 
The chearful Horns before him loudly play, H 


And freſh-ſtrew'dFlow'rs paint his triumphant Way. I At 
Thus in ſlow State to th Palace Hall they go, Le 
Rich dreſs d for ſolemn Luxury and Show; 23 So 
16 Ten pieces of bright Tap'eſtry hung the Room, 24 He 
The nobleſt Work e er ſtretch d on Syrian Loom; 5 An 

| For wealthy Aari*el in proud Sydoz wrought, | :5 Be 
2e And giv'n to Saul when Sauls beſt Gift he ſought, | We 
The bright-ey d Merab; for that mindful Day Her 


No Ornament ſo proper nd as they. Sca 

17 There all old Abram's Story you might ſee; And 

18 And ſtill ſome Angel bore him Company. 26 Sinc 

His painful, but well-guided Travels, ſhow But! 

The Fate of all his Sons, the Church below. Like 

| =_ 18 Here beauteous Sara to great Pharo came, y The 


He bluſh'd with ſudden Paſſion, ſhe with Shame; | With 
Troubled ſhe ſeem'd, and lab'ring in the Strife O'er | 
Twixt her own Honour, and her Husband's Life. From 


| Se.:4 Here on a conqu'ring Hof? that careleſs lay, The i 
| Drown in the Joys of their new gotten Prey, With 
The Patriarch falls; well mingled might you ſee And { 


20 The coufus d Marks of Death and Luxury. The 
| | Inn; 
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21 In the next Piece bleſs d Salem's myſtick King, gen 1 
22 Does ſacred Preſents to the Victor bring; 


Like him whoſe Type he bears, his Rights receives; 
Strictly requires his Due, yet freely gives. | 

Ev'n in his Port, his Habit, and his Face, 

The mila, and great, the Prieſt and Prince had place. 
Here all their ſtarry Hoſt the Heav'ns diſplay; Sen. 75.8. 
And, lo, an heav'nly Touth, more fair than they, 

Leads Abram forth; points upwards; ſuch, ſaid he, 

23 So bright and numberleſs thy Seed ſhall be. | 


24 Here he with Goda new Alliance makes, . 
And in his Fleſh the Marks of Homage takes; 
25 Here he the three myſterious Perſons feaſts, — 


Well paid with joy ful Tidings by his Ges. W 
Here for the wicked Town he prays, and near e 23. 
Scarcedid the wicked Town through Flames appear. gen. wv. 
And all his Fate, and all his Deeds were wrought, ** 

6 Since he from * Ur toÞ Ephron's Cave was brought. by I 
But none mongſt all the Forms drew then their Eyesb * 
Like faithful Abram's righteous Sacrifice. Gen. 280 

) The {ad old Man mounts ſlowly to the Place, "mY 
With Nature's Power triumphant in his Face 
O'er the Mind's Courage; for in ſpight of all, 

From his ſwoln Eyes reſiſtleſs Waters fall. 
$3 The innocent Boy his cruel Burthen bore ven. 
With ſmiling Looks, and ſometimes walk'd before, 
And ſometimes turn'd to talk; above was made 
The Altar's fatal Pile, and on it laid Ven v. 
| | The 
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Ver. 10, 


Ama d at this ſtrange Scene; and almoſt fear'd, 


Yer. 17, 


Ver. 13. 


For, lo, anon, to this ſad Glory doom d, 


26 The Hope of Mankind, patiently he lay 5 | Fro: 
And did his Sire, as he his God, obey, A But 
The mournful Sire lifts up at laſt the Knife; Beh. 


And on one Moment's String depends his Life, | And 
In whoſe young Loins ſuch brooding Wonders lye. | Cur? 


A thouſand Spir'its peep'd from ſth'affrighted Sky, Ofc 


For all thoſe joyful Propheſi es they'd heard. 

Till one leap'd nimbly forth by God's Command 
Like Lightning from a Cloud, and ſtopt his Hand. I, 84 
The gentle Spirit ſmiFd kindly as he ſpoke, Rich 
New Beams of Joy through Abram's Wonder broke. 


| O'ert 

The Angel points to' a Tuft of Buſhes near, With 
Where an entangled Ram does half appear, The 4 
And ſtruggles vainly with that fatal Net, Awell 


Which though but ſlightly wrought, was firmly ſet. 1 


The uſeful Beaſt on Iſaac's Pile conſum d; 
Whilſt on his Horns the ranſom'd Couple plaid, The th; 
And the glad Boy danc'd to the Tunes he made. | 

Near this Halls End a Shittim Table ſtood, i. "pi 
Yet well-wrought Plate ſtrove to conceal the Wool, 


For from the Foot a Golden Vine did ſprout, The Pa] 
And caſt his fruitful Riches all about. ind the 


'Well might that beauteous Ore the Grape expreſs, | ut tho 
Which does weak Man intoxicate no leſs. 


he Ple 
ere Iof 


Of the ſame Wood the gilded Beds were made, | 
1 his da 


And on them hrge embroider'd Carpets laid, 
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From Egypt the rich Shop of Follies brought, 

But Arts of Pride all Nations ſoon are taught. 
[Behold ſev'n comely blooming Touths appear, 

© Aud in their Hands ſev'n Silver Maſbpots bear, 
e. Cur*ld, and gay clad; the choiceſt Sons that be 
Sky, | Of Gibeon's Race, and J/aves of high degree. 

rd, ¶ Sev'n beauteous Maids march'd foftly in behind; 
Bright Scarves their Cloaths, their Hair freſh Gar- 
nand ] 12nds bind, 
and. ¶ And whilſt the Princes waſh, they on them ſhed 
Rich Ointments, which their coſtly Odours ſpread 
Ofer the whole Room; from their ſmall Pri ſons free 
With ſuch gladHaſte through the wide Air they flee 
The King was plac'd alone, and oer his Head 75am 
Awell-wrought Heav' n of, Silk and Gold was ſpread. 
ly ſet. IAzure the Ground, the dun in Gold ſhone bright, 
But pierc d the wandring Clouds with Silver Light. 
The right hand Bed the King's three Sons did graces 


z5roke- 


laid, rhe third was 4bner's, Adriels, Davids Place. 
nade. And twelve large Tables more were fill'd below, 
od; FVith the prime Men Sau/'s Court and Camp could 


Wood. ſno c; | : 


ut, The Palace did with Mirth and Muſick ſound, 
nnd the crown'd Goblets nimbly mov'd around. 
xpreſs, But though bright Joy in ev'ry Gueſt did ſhine, 
e Plenty, State, Muſick, and ſprightful Wing. 
nade, Pere loft on Saul; an angry Care did dwell 
d, his dark Breaſt, and all 


gay Forms expel. 


From] vox. I. „ - David's 
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8 David's 0 Abſence from the F eaſt, 
To his fick Spir'it did jealous Thoughts ſuggeſt. 
Long lay he ſtill, nor drank, nor eat, nor ſpoke, 
And thus at laſt his troubled Silence broke. 
Where can he be? ſaid he; It muſt be ſo: 
With that he paus'd awhile ; Too well we know 
- His boundleſs Pride: He grieves and hates to ſec 
The ſolemn Triumphs of my Court and me. 
Believe me, Friends, and truſt what I can ſhow _ 
From thouſand Proofs, th' ambitious David now 
Does thoſe vaſt things in his proud Soul deſign 
That too much BAH neſs give for Mirth or Wine, 
He's kindling now, perhaps, rebellious Fire 
Among the Tribes, and does evn now conſpire 
Againſt my Crown, and all our Lives, whilſt we 
Are Joth ev'n to ſuſpect, what we might ſee. 
zj By the Great Name, tis true. 
With that he ſtrook the Board, and no Man there 
vat. But Jonathan durſt undertake to clear 
The blameleſsPrince; and ſcarce ten Words he ſpoke. Ha 
When thus his Speech th' enraged Tyrant broke. Thy 8. 
ven. 36 Diſſoyal Pretch! thy gentle Mother's Shame IT ans 
Whoſe cold pale Gho/tev'n bluſhes at thy Name! [When 
Who fears leſt her chaſte Bed ſhould doubted be, Forſake 
And her white Fame ſtain'd by black Deeds of heel o ftri 
Canſt thou be Mine? ACrownſometimes does hirq The Gt 
Ev'nSons againſt their Parens to conſpire, The Py 


And low 
Buf | 


8 
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| But ne er did Story yet, or Fable tell 
geſt. Of one ſo wild, who meerly to rebel. 7 
© Quitted th'unqueſtion d Birth-right of a Throne, 
; And bought his Fathers Ruin with his own: 
1 Thou need ſt not plead th ambitiousTouth 'sDefencez 
now || Thy Crime clears his, and makes that Innocence. 
o fee | Nor can his foul Ingratitude appear, 12 
I Whilſt thy unnatural Guilt is plac'd ſo near. 
0 Is this that noble Frienaſbip you pretend? . 
now Mine, thine own Foe,and thy worſt En emy 'sFriend? 
Ion If thy low Spirit can thy great Birth-right quit, 
Mine. The thing's but juſt, ſo ill deſerv'ſt thou it. 
II. and thy Brethern here have no ſuch Mind; 
ire Nor ſuch prodigious Worth in David find, 
1ſt we That we to bim ſhould our Juſt Rights reſign, 
?. | Or think God's Choice not made fo well as hone: 
Shame of thy Houſe and Tribe hence, from mine Eye, 
n there To thy falſe Friend, and ſervile Maſter fly; 
[He's c'er this time in Arms expecting thee; 
e ſpoke ; Haſte, for thoſe Arms are rais'd to ruin — 
broke. Thy Sin that way will nob/er much appear, 
hame Than to remain his Spy and Agent here. 
Lame! When I think this, Nature by thee forſook, 


ed be, FForfakes me too. With that his Spear he took ver. 32. 


oft heel Tro ſtrike at him; the Mirth and Muſick ceaſe 
loes hire The Gueſts all rife this ſudden Storm t "appeaſe ; ; 


ö 


And low he bow'd, and filently withdrew. 
Bui | 2. 2 To 


The Prince his Danger and his Duty knew, ver. 34 


Vex. 33. 


Ver. 47, 


Vet. 42. 
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To David ſtrait, who in a Foreſt nigh 
Waits his Advice, the Royal Friend does fly. 
The ſole Advice, now like the Danger clear, 


Was in ſome foreign Land this Storm t'out-wear. 


All Marks of comely Grief in both are ſeen ; 


And mournful kind Difcourſes paſs'd between. 


Now generous Tears their haſty Tongues reſtrain, 


Nou they begin, and talk all o er again. 


A reverend'Oath of conſtant Love they take, 


And God's high Name their dreaded Witneſs make 3 | 


Not that at all their Faiths could doubtful prove; 
But * twas the tedious Zeal of endleſs Love. 
Thus cer they part, they: the ſhort Time: beſtow 
In all the Pomp Friendſhip and Grief could ſhow. 
And David now with doubtful Cares oppreſt, 
Beneath a Shade borrows ſome little Reſt ; 

When by Command Divine thick M/s ” 


And ſtop the Senſe, and cloſe the conquer d Eyes: 
38 There is a Place which Mar moſt high doth rear, 


The ſinall World's Heabn, where Reaſon moves 
the Sphere. 

Here in a Robe which does all e ſhow, 

(Th Envy of Birds, and the Clouds gawdy Bou) 


Fancy, wild Dame, with much laſcivious Pride 


By twin-Camelions drawn, does gaily ride. 


Her Coach there follows, and throngs round about 


Ot Shapes and airy. Forms an endleſs Rout, 


1 


Strai 
Settle 
To 0 
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A Sea rolls on with harmleſs Fury here; 
Strait *tis a Feld, and Trees and Herbs appear. 
Here in a Moment are vaſt Armies made, 


And a quick Scene of War and Blood diſplay d. | 

1 Here ſparkling Wines, and brighter Maids come in, 5 
HEY The Bauds for Senſe, and lying Baits of Sin. 

39 Some things ariſe of ſtrange and quarr'elling kind, 
| The Forepart Lion, and a Snake behind; | 
Here golden Mountains ſwell the cov etous Place, 
we: If? And Centaurs ride themſelves a painted Race. 
2 Of theſe light Wonders Nature ſees the Store, 
ow And only then accounts her ſelf but poor. 
how. Hither an Angel comes in David's Trance, 


t, And finds them mingled in an antique Dance; 

Of all the numerous Forms fit Choice he takes, 

And joins them wiſely, and this Viſion makes. 

Eyes Firſt David there appears in Kingly State, 

Whilſt the twelve Tribes his dreadCommands await, ** 

moves Strait to the Wars with his join d Strength he goes 

Settles new Friends, and frights his ancient Foes. 

To Solima, Cand'ar's old Head, they came, 

aw) | (Since high in Note, then not unknown to, Fame) 

Pride The Blind and Lame th undoubted Wall defend, 12 
And no new Wounds or Dangers apprehend. 

1 about The buſie Image of great Joab there 

Diſdains the Mock, and teaches them to fear. 

He climbs the airy Walls, leaps raging. down, 

W Shapes of Slaughter fill the Town. 

4 3 They 


F 
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They curſe the Guards their Mirth andBrav'ry choſe 
All of them now are ſlain, or made like hoſe. 
42 Far through an inward Scene an Army lay, 
Which with full Banners a fair Fish diſplay. 
ng From Sidon Plains to happy Egypt's Coaſt 
2 en, They feem all met; a vaſt and warlike Hoſe. 
n hither haſtes David to his deſtin'd Prey, 
Honour, and noble Danger lead the Way; 
Yer. 43 The conſcious Trees ſhook with a reverend Fear 
; „Their anb/own Tops; God walk d before him ther 
Slaughter the weary'd Riphaims Boſom fills, 
Dead Corps imboſs the Vale with little Hills. 
> Sam. 44 On th'other Side Sophenes mighty King 


ichen Numberleſs Troops of the bleſs d Eaſt does brinf 


ver.s, Twice are his Men cut off, and Chariots ta en; 
45 Damaſcus and rich Adad help in vain. 
aan 10.46 Here Nabat hæan Troops i in Battel ſtand, 
7 Cheo With all the luſty Youth of Syrian Land; 
& 19.8: Undaunted Joab ruſhes on with ſpeed, 
a5 46995 Gallantly mounted on his fiery Steed ; | 
He hews down all, and deals his Backs aroun 


The Syrians leave, or poſſeſs dead the Ground | 


va nh other Wing does brave 46i/hat ride 
l © res in Elood and Duſt, on ev'ry Side 
Some bach dic, and forte more belely 711% 
Throtgh at hick Wood the wretched Hanun fi 
"And fax more Joſt y then fears, Hebrew Spies. 
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46 Moloch, their bloody God, thruſts out his Head, ; ae. j 
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* 3-4 


Grinning thro a black Cloud; him they'd long fed 195” 
In his /e Chambers, and he {till did eat 

New-roafted Babes, his dear, delicious Meat. 

Again they ariſe, more anger d and diſmay d; 


48 Euphrates, and ſwift Tigris ſends them Aid: „ Chro. 


In vain they ſend it, for again they're ſlain, 
a9 And feaſt the greedy. Birds on Helay Plain, 
50 Here Rabba with proud Tow'rs affronts the Sky. 2 S. Wi 
And round about great. Joab's Trenches lye, he, 20. 15 
They force the Walls, and ſack the helpleſs Town za, Sam. 12. 
51 On Davids Head ſhines Ammon's maſſie Crown. 1. Chro 
NMidſt various Torments the curſt Race expires, 1 Cue. 
David himſelf his ſevere Wrath admires. 1 Kings. 
Next upon 1/raels Throne does bravely fit 3. 

52 A comely Touth endow'd with wondrous Wit. * 

; 2 Chro. 

53 Far from the parched Line a Royal Dame,  * 3% 
To hear his Tongue and boundleſs Viſdom came. '* 
Shecarry'd back in her triumphant Womb —_ 
The glorious Stock of thouſand Kings to come. 
Here brighteſt Forms his Pomp and Wealth diſplay, 
Here they a Temple's vaſt Foundations lay. 28 
A mighty Work; and with fit Glories fill'd, 

For God t' enhabit, and that King to build. 

Some from the Quarries hew out maſſie Stone, | 

Some draw it up with Cranes, ſome breath and grone 

In Order oer the Anvil; ſome cut down _ 

Tall Cedars, the proud Mogzr ains ancient Crown; 
4 4 Some 


2 Chro. 


344 
Some carve the Trunks, and breathing Shapes beſtow 


Giving the Trees more Life than when they grow] 


1 Kin. 11. 


But, oh (alas) what ſudden Cloud is ſpread 

About this glorious King's echpſed Head? 

It all his Fame benights, and all his Store, 

Wrapping him round, and now he's ſeen no more 
When ſtraight his Son appears atS7chem crown d 

With young and heedleſs Council circled round 

Unſeemly Object! But a falling State 

Has always its own Errors join'd with Fate. 

Ten Tribes at once forſake the Jean Throne, 


1 Kin. 12. 
2 Chr. 10. 


Ver. 18. 


And bold Adoram at his Meſſage ſtone; 
Brethern of Iſraell More he fain would ſay, 
But a Flint ſtoppꝰd his Mouth, and Speech i th way 
Here this fond King's Diſaſters but begin, 
. He's deſtin'd to more Shame by his Father's Sin, 
"l '+ Suſack comes up, and under his Command 


| 72.2. 54 A dreadful Army from ſcorch'd Africk's Sand 
= As numberleſs as that; all is his Prey, 
The Temple's ſacred Wealth they bear away ; 
55 Aarazar's Shields and Golden Loſs they take; 
Ev'n David inhis Dream does ſweat and ſhake. 


rKin.rz. Thus fails this wretched Prince ; his Loins appear 


10 

2. Chro. 
10. 10. 

1 Ki. 15. 1. 


Of leſs Weight now, than Solomon's Fingers were. 
Abijah next ſeeks Iſra el to regain, 


&15.z. And waſh in Seas of Blood his Father's Stainz 

56Neer ſaw the aged Sun ſo cruel Fight, 
Scarce ſaw he 15, but hid bis baſhful Light. 
" . "Nena 
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tow] Nebat's curſt Son fled with not half his Men, 

r0W Where were his Gods of Dan and Bethel then? 2 Chr, 13. 
Yet could not this the fatal Strife decide; 


God puniſh'd one, but bleſt not th other Side. 
Aſan a juſt and virtuous Prince ſucceeds; 2 


more] x4 igh rais'd by Fame for great and godly Deeds; 2 Chr, 14. 
dn d 57 He cut theſolemn Groves where Idols ſtood, 2 chu. 


ound And Sacrific'd the Gods with their own Hl.. 
He vanquiſh'd thus the proud weak Pow rs of Hell, 


Fe Before him next their doating Servants fell. 
rone, 58 So huge an Hoſt of Zerah's Men he flew, 2 chr 16 
As made ev*n that Arabia Deſart too. Acc. 26. 


1. 


| fay, 59 Why fear d he then the perjur'd Baaſba's fight? ve, 28. 
I Wa). Or bought the dangerous Aid of Syria's Might > * 
Conqueſt, Heav'n's Gift, cannot by Man be ſold; 
s SIN, ] Alas, what Weakneſs truſts he? Man and Gold. 
Next Joſaphat poſſeſs*d the Royal State; _ 
and An happy Prince, well worthy of his Fate; 2 
His oft Oblations on God's Altar made, 3 
ay 3 With thouſand Flocks, and thouſand Herds are paid» | 
take; | Arabian Tribute! What mad Troops are thoſe, 
hake. | Thoſe mighty Troops that dare to be his Foes ? = 
s appear} He Prays them dead; with mutual Wounds they -. Wl 
rs were / fall z 3 
25 One Fury "LIEN one Fury gays thong all. 
tain; I Thus fits he ſtill, and ſees himſelf to u in; 
gt Never o ercome but by's Friend Abab's Sin; schen. 
ight. ; | „„ bag 
Nebat's _ 
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60 On whoſe Diſguiſe Fates then did only look, I 
And had almoſt their God's Command mr/took. | 6s ] 
Kung. Him from whoſe Danger Heav'n ſecurely brings E 
»&.5. And for his ſake two ripely wicked Kings. V 
61 Their Armies languiſh, burnt with Thirſt at Seer) 1 
Sighs all their Cold, Tears all their Moiſture tlie N 
They tix their greedy Eyes on th* empty Sky, 
And fancy Clouds, and ſo become more dry. || ©7 
2 king. 3. Eliſha calls for Waters from afar 
5 To come; Eliſha calls, and here they are. 
In Helmets they quaff round the welcome Flood, T 


N : And the Decreaſe repair with Moab's Blood. 69 A 
_ 2King-s: Fehoram next, and Ochoziah throng B. 
2 Chr. For Judah's Scepter; both ſort-liv d too long. B 

2 King. z A WWoman too from Murther Title claims; [| I. 
2Chr.z2. | Both with her Sins and Sex the Crown ſhe ſhame 70 H. 
Proud curſed Woman! But her Fall at ſt TI 
To doubting Men clears Heav'n for what was pa Ti 

_ F King. Fas at firſt does bright and glorious ſhow ; Ar 
hr... In Life's freſi Morn his Fame did early crow.f He 
Fair was the Promiſe of his dawning Ray, K 

But Prophets angry Blood ccrcaft his Day. 934] 

2Chr.24 From thence his Clouds, from thence his Storm Bre 
2g. 1264 t cries aloud, and twice let's Aram in [beg Th 
61 So Amaziah lives, ſo ends his Reign ; 1/7, 
"4 Both by their Tray! erous Servants juſtly ſlain. All 
| » King, E dom at firſt dreads his victorious Hand, 72 But 


1 Chr: % Before him thouſand Captives trembling ſtind. 


1 Dol 
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Down a Prec ipice deep, down he caſts them all, Cr, 
66 The Mimick Shapes in ſeveral Poſtures fall. 2s WM 
But then (mad Fool!) he does thoſe Gods adore, *=** WM 
Which when pluck'd downJhad;worſhipt him before. | 
Thus all his Life to come is Loſs and Shame; 


No help from Gods, who themſelves help'd not, 


came. 
67 All this Uzziah's 8 and Wit repairs, π 
Leaving a well-built Greatneſs to his Heirs. ——_— 


68 Till Leprous Scurff o'er his whole Body caſt, :Kins- Wa 
Takes him at firſt from Men, from Earth at laſt. zee PA 
69 As virtuous was his Son, and happier far  2Kins, Ml f 
Buildings his Peace, and Trophies gracd his Mar. CH 2. 


2 Chr. 27. f 174 


But Achaz heaps up Sins, as if he meant 2 
I0o make his worſt Forefathers Innocent. —_ 
2 Chr.28 
70 He burns his Son at Hinon, whilſt around > King 


The roaring Child Drums and loud Trumpets ſoune ci. . Mi 
This to the Boy a barb arous Mercy grew, 5 Ws 
And ſnatch'd him from all Mis'ries to enſue. . 
Here Peca comes, and hundred thouſands fall, = King 


Here Regin marches up, and ſweeps up all: = Chr. Il] 
71 Till like a Sea the Great Belochus Son 2 king. Wl 


Breaks upon both, and both does over-run. 
The laſt of Adad's ancient Stock is flain, _ $i 
Iſra'el captiv'd, and rich Damaſcus ta en. | » King, | 0 
All his wild Rage to revenge Judas Wrong; 5%: 
72 But wo to Kingdoms that have Friends too ſtrong!** Ml 


= 


Thus 


= King. 

3 
2 Chr. 29. 

| 2 King. 
178. 7. 

2 King. 
18. 17. 


2 Chr. 3 2. 
Ila. 36. 


2 King. 
19. 35. 
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Thus Hezekiah the torn Empire took, | 
And Aſur's King with his worſe Gods forſook, 
Who to poor Juda Worlds of Nations brings, 


There Rages ; utters vain and mighty thinks, 


Some dream of Triumphs, and exalted Names, 


Whilſt in the midſt of their huge ſlecpy Baaſt, 


7 An Angel ſcatters Death through all the Hoſt. 


2 Kin. 20. 
a Shroud 
20. 24. 


2 King. 
20. II. 
Ahr. 3. 


Th'affrighted Tyrant back to Babel hies, 

Chr 5. There meets an End far worſe than that he flies. 
Here Hegzekiah's Life is almoſt done! 

90 good, and yet, alas! ſo ſhort tis ſpun. 
Th'end of the Line was ravell'd, weak and old; 
Time muſt go back, and afford better Hold 

To tie a new Thread to't, of fifteen Years; 


115 done; Th Almighty Denver of Prayer and 
Tears! 


15 Backward the Sun, an unknown Motion, went; 


f 


The Stars gaz d on, and wondred what he meant. 


9 2 Manaſſes next (forgetful Man!) begins; 


Enſlav'd, and ſold to Aſhur by his Sins: 

Till by the Rod of learned Mis ry taught, 
Home to his God and Country both he's brought. 
It taught not Ammon, nor his Hardneſs brake; 
„ He's made th Example he refus'd to Fake. 


Yet from this Root a goodly Cyor ſprings; 


J ah beſt of . as well as Kings. 
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Down went the Calves with all their Gold and Coſt; 
| The Prieſts then truly griev'd, Ofpris loſt, 
zok, The mad Egyptian Rites till now remain'dʒ | 
gs, | Fools!they their worſer Thraldom ſtill retaind! 
s Pn his own Fires Moloch to Aſhes fell, a 
les, | And no more Flames muſt have beſides his Hell. Ibid.v.1> 
ames;þ Like End Aſtartes horned Image found, 
, And Baal's ſpired Stone to Duſt was ground. 
oſt. No more were Men in Female Habit ſeen, 
Ir he in Mens by the lewd Syrian Queen, 
flies. No luſtful Maids at Benos Temple fit, 
And with their Body's Shame their Marriage get. 
The double Dagon neither Nature ſaves, 
| old; I Nor flies ſhe back to th Erythrean Waves. v King, 
The trav'elling Sun ſees gladly from on high * 
I His Cbariots burn, and Nergal quenched lye. 
and The King's impartial Anger lights on all, 
rom F/y-4lown Acca'ron to the thundring Bait 
vent; Here David's Joy unruly grows and bold; 
meant. Nor could Hieep's filken Chain its Vio'lence hold 
i Had not the Angel to ſeal faſt his Eyes 
The Humours ſtirrd, and bid more Mitts ariſe : 
When ſtraight a Chariot hurries ſwift away, 
ought. And in it good Fo/iab bleeding lay. 
ake; One Hand's held up, one ſtops the Wound; in vain 
IThey both are us'd; alas, He's ſlain, he's 2 


EL 


g Fehaias and Jeboilin next appear; 5 Ling 
Both urge that Vengeance which before Was Rear; Ibid Js 36. 
2 * 0 


Down 
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—— He in Egyptian Fetters Captive dies, 

265.86 This by more courteous Anger murther d lyes. 

| Jer 36. 87 His Son and Brother next do Bonds ſuſtain, 

| > King I/ra'el's-now folemn and Imperial Chain. 

chr. Here's the laft Scene of this proud City's State; 

| All Ills are met ty'd in one Knot of Fate. 

| $8 Their endlefs Slavery in this Trial lay; 

| Great God had heap'd up Ages in one Day. 

2 King. 
W 2: The Town with Grief and dreadful Bus'ineſs fill'd. 
\ To their carv'd Gods the frantick Women pray, 
Gods which as near their Ruin were as they. 
At laſt in ruſhes the prevailing > 
Does all. the Miſchief of proud Conqueſt ſhow. 

| The wond'ring Babes from Mothers Breaſts are rent, 

* And ſuffer Ills they neither fear'd not meant. 

| No Silver Rev'rence guards the ſtooping Age, 

No Rule or Method ties their boundleſs Rage. 

| The glorious Temple ſhines in Flames all oer, 

zs. Yet not ſo bright as in its Gold before. | 

* Nothing but Fire or Slaughter meets the Eyes, 

| Nathing the Ear but Groans. and diſmal Cries. 
The Walls and Towers are level'd with the Ground, 
And ſcarce ought now of that vaſt Cicy's found 
But Shards and Rubbiſh which weak Signs might 


keep 
Of 2 Glory, and bid Travellers ons” 


Thus 


Strong Works around the Wall the Caldees build, | 


e the Troubles of David. 
Thus did triumphant Aur homewards paſs, 
And thus Jerusa lem left, Feruſalem that was. 


24 ook II. 37 


= bY i Thus Zedechiah ſaw, and this not all, | 
| Before his Face his Friends and Children fall, 2, es 

ez The Sport of ins olent Victors; this he views Jer * 
A King and Father once; ill Fate could uſe 
His Eyes no more to do their Maſter's Spight; 

: All zo be ſeen ſhe took, and next his Sight. 

build, Thus a long Death in Priſon he out- wears; 

11d. | Bereft of Grief's 44ſt Solace, ev'n his Tears. 

ay, Then Jeconiachs Son did foremoſt come, Mar. 1. 

a And he who brought the Captiv'd Nation home; Luk. 2. 
A Row of Whorties in long Order paſs'd | 

y. [Oeer the ſhort Stage; of all old Jo/#p4 laſt. 

rent, Fair Angels paſs'd by next in ſeemly Bands, 

„ All gilt, with gilded Baskets in their Hands. 

e„ ; Some as they went the blue-ey d Violets ſtrew, 

ge. Some ſpotleſs Lillies in looſe Order threw. | 

ry Some did the Way with full-blown Roſes ſpread 3 

Their Smell Divine, and Colour ſtrangely red; 

yes, Not ſuch as our dull Gardens proudly wear, 

ries. | Whom JFeathers taint, and Windsrude Kiſſes tear. 

round, Such, I believe, was the firſt Roſe's Hew, 

und which, at God's Word, in beauteous Eden grew. 

might . of the Flowers, which made that Orchard 

2 85 gay, 
The Morning Bluſhes of the Spring s new Day. 


With 
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With ſober Pace an heav'nly Maid walks in, 
Her Looks all fair; no Sign of Native Sin 
Through her whole Body writ; Immod rate Grace 
Spoke things far more than Human in her Face. 
It caſts a dusky Gloom oer all the Flow'rs; 
91 And with full Beams their mingled Light devours · 
An Angel ſtrait broke from a ſhining Cloud, 


And preſs'd his Wings, and with AI Nr rence 


bod. 
Again he bow'd., and grave Aich he WET? 
And thus his Sacred Meſſage ſweetly ſaid : 
Luk. 2 & Hail, full of Grace, thee the whole World ſhall call 
Above all Bleſ#'d; thee, who ſhalt bleſs them all. 
Thy Virgin Womb in wondrous ſort ſhall ſhrowd 
Jeſus the God; (and then again he bow'd) 
Conception the great Spirit ſhall breath on thee; 
92 Hail thou, who muſt God's Mie, God's Mother be! 
With that, his ſeeming Form to Heav'n he rear'd; 
She low Obeiſance made, and diſappear d. 
*:2.z: Lo a new Star three Eaſtern Sages ſee; 
(For why ſhould only Earth a Gainer be?) 


They ſaw this Phoſphor's Infant-light, and knew 


It bravely uſher'd in a Sun as New. 
They haſted all this riſing Sun t' adore. 
93 With them rich Myrrh, and early Spices bore. 


You'll in a noiſome Stable find your King. 


Wiſe Men; no fitter Gift your Zeal could bring; | 
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* $5 Bodies and Cloaths himſelf with thicken'd Air. 


of the Troubles of David. 
Anon a thouſand Dev'zls run roaring In; 
Some with. a dreadful Smile deform'dly grin. 
Some ſtamp their cloven Paws, ſome frown, and tear 
'The gaping Snakes from their black-knoted Hair. 
As if all Grief, and all the Rage of Hell 
Were doubled now, or that juſt ao they fell. 
But when the dreaded Maid they entring ſaw, 
All fled with trembling Fear and ſilent Awe. 
In her chaſte Arms th Eternal Infant lyes, 
Th' Almighty Yoice chang d into feeble Cries. 
Heav'n contain'd Virgins oft, and will do more; 
Never did Virgin contain Heav'n before. 
Angels peep round to view this myſtick thing, 
And Halleluiah round, all Halleluiah ſing. 
No longer could good David quiet bear 
Th'aumwieldy Pleaſure,which o'er-flow'd him here. 
It broke the Fetters, and burſt ope his Eye, 
Away the tim rous Forms together fly. 
Fix'd with Amaze he ſtood; and Time mult take, 
To learn if yet he were at laſt wake. 
Sometimes he thinks that Heav'n this Y7/on ſent, 
And order'd all the Pageants as they went. 
Sometimes, that only *was wild Fancy's Play, 
The looſe and ſcatter'd Reliques of the Day. 
4 When Gabriel (no bleſt Hpirit more kind or fair) 


7g 


—— „ ab. - — *_ 


All like a comely Tourh in Life's freſh Bloom; 
RareWorkmanſhip, and wrought by heav'nly Loom! 
Aa 


4 


354 Davideis, A Sacred poem Book III Book 


He took for Skin a Cloud moſt ſoft and bright, In r 

That e er the mid-day Sun pierc d through withh 4 8 
Lignt: | | 

Upon his Cheeks a lively Bluſh he ſpread, 

Waſh'd from the Morning Beauties deepeſt Red. Th 

An harmleſs flaming Meteor ſhone for Hair, 97 Sha; 

And fell adown his Shoulders with looſe Care. | p,-, 


He cuts out a filk Mantle from the Skies, | Ton 
Where the moſt fprightly Azure pleas'd the Eyes. Thy] 
This he with ſtarry Vapours ſpangles all, The 


Took in their Prime &er they grow ripe, and fall] 
Of a new Rainbou e er it fret or fade, | 
The choiceſt Piece took out, a Scarf is made. TOTP 
Small ſtreaming Clouds he does for Wings diſplar] The. 
Not virtuous Lovers Sighs more ſoft than they. g Him 
Theſe he gilds o'er with the Sun's richeſt Rays, % My F 
Caught gliding o'er pure Streamson which he plays 
__ - Thus dreſs d the joyful Gabriel poſts away, 
And carries with him his ow glorious Day 
Through the thick Woods; the gloomy Shades 
while 

Put on freſh Looks, and wonder why they ſmile 
The trembling Serpents cloſe and ſilent lye, 


100 Stra 


96 The Birds obſcene far from his Paſſage fly. 


| 


A ſudden Spring. waits on him as he goes, 
Sudden as that which by Creation roſe. 

Thus he appears to David, at firſt Sight 

All Earth- bred Fears and Sorrows take their flight. 
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d Fall 
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In ruſhes Joy Divine, and Hope, and Reſt; 


A Sacred Calm ſhines through his peaceful Breaſt. 


Hail, Man be lov' d! From higheſt Heav'n (ſaid he) 


My mighty Maſter ſends thee Health by me. 


The things thou ſaw'ſt are full of Truth and Light, 
97 Shap'd in the Glaſs of the Divine Foreſight, 


 Ev'n now old Time is harneſſing the Years 


To go in Order thus; hence empty Fears; 


Thy Fate's all Yhite; from thy bleſt Seed ſhall ſpring 
The promis d $hz/o, the great Myſtzck King. 


Round the whole Earth his dreaded Name ſhall 
| ſound, 


And reach to Worlds, that muſt not yet be found; 


The Southern Clime him her Sole Lord ſhall ſtile, 


Y- þ8 Him all the North, ev Albior's ſtubborn Iſie. 
ay po My Fellow-Servant, credit what I tell. 
Play oo Strait into ſhapeleſs Air unſeen he fell. 
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NOTES upon the FIRST BOOK. 
1. 1 Cuſtom of beginning all Poems, with a 8 of the 


whole Work, and an Invocation of ſome God for his Aſſiſtance 
to go through with it, is fo ſolemnly and religiouſly obſerved 
by all the ancient Poets, that though I could have found out a better Way, 
I ſhould not (I think) have ventured upon it. But there can be, I believe, 
none better; and that Part, of the Invocation, if it became a Heathen, is 
no leſs neceſſary for a Chriſtian Foet. A Fove principium, Muſe; and it 
follows then very naturally, Fovis omnia plena. The whole Work may 
reaſonably hope to be filled with a Divine Spirit, when it begins with a 
Prayer to be ſo. The Grecians built this Portal with leſs State, and made 
but one Part of theſe Two; in which, and almoſt all things elſe, I prefer 
the judgment of the Latin,; though generally they abuſed the Prayer, by 
converting it from the Deity, to the worſt of Men, their Princes; as Lu- 
can addreſſes it to Nero, and Statius to Domitian; both imitating therein 
(but not equalling) Virgil. who in his Georgicks chuſes Auguſtus for the Ob- 
ject of his Invocation, a God little ſuperior to the other two. 

2. I call it Fudahs, rather than 1/rael's Scepter (though in the Notion 
of diſtinct Kingdoms, Iſrael was very much the greater) Firſt, Becauſe Da- 
vid himſelf was of that Tribe. Secondly, Becauſe he was firſt made King 
of Tudah, and this Poem was defigned no farther than to bring him tc 
his Inauguration at Hebron. Thirdly, Becauſe the Monarchy of Fudah |: 
ſed longer, not only in his Race, but out-laſted all the ſeveral Races of 
the Kings of Iſrael. And laſtly, and chiefly, Becauſe our Saviour deſcend 
ed from him in that Tribe, which makes it infinitely more conſiderable 
than all the reſt. 1 | | 

3- I hope this kind of Boaſt, which I have been taught by almoſt a 
the old Poets, will not ſeem immodeſt; for though ſome in other Langua 

s have attempted the writing a Divine Poem; yet none, that I know ©! 
2 in Engliſh: So Virgil fays in the Third of his Georgicks, 

Seil me Parnaſſi deſerta per ardua dulcis 

Raptat amor, juvat ire jugs, qua nulla priorum 
Caſtaliam molli divertitur orbita clivo. | 
Becauſe none in Latin had written of that Subject. So Horace, 
Libera per vacuum poſui veſtigia princeps, 
Non aliena meo preſſi pede. 
And before thera Lucretius, 
Avia Pieridum peragro loca, nullius ante 
Trita ſolo, juvat mtegros aceedere fontes 
Atque haurire UB pages 12. 


And ſo Nemeſianus, / Et * f 

Ducitg;' per avia, qua fols nunquam 

Trita roti— : | 

Though there he docs Wrong to Gratizs, who treated of the fame Arg 
ment before him, And ſo Oppian, 1 Ven, Eee 
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"Feeeo, V Tegyacy omcdlo  dTaorey 

Thy ue dre Tis ens ETATNITEY dud als. 
My own Alluſion here is to the Paſſage of the 1/raelites through the Mil- 
derneſs, in which they were guided by a Pillar of Flame. 

4. Though there have been three Temples at Feruſalem, the firſt built, 
by Solomon, the ſecond by Zorobabel, and the third by Herod, (for it ap- 
pears by Foſephi that Herod pluck d down the old Temple, and built a new 
one) yet I mention only the firſt 2nd laſt, which were very much ſuperior 


IFY 


to that of Zorobabel in Riches and Magnificence, though that was torty fix | 


Years a building, whereas Hero's was but eight, and Solomon's ſeven ; of 
all three the laſt was the moſt ſtately; and in that, and nor Zorobadel's 
Temple, was fulfilled the Prophecy of Hagai, that the Glory of the laſt 
Houſe ſhould be greater than of the firſt, 

5. To be made an Apoſtie for the Converſion of Poetry to Chriſtianity, 
as St. Paul was for the Converſion of the Gentiles; which was done not 
only by the Word, as Chrift was the Eternal Word of his Father; but by bis 
becoming a particular Word or Call to him. This is more fully explained 
in the Latin Tranſlation. 

6. It was the ſame Caſe with Hercules; and therefore I am not afraid 
to apply to this Subject that which Seneca makes Funo ſpeak of him in 
Hercul. Fur. 


Superat, & creſcit malt, 

 Iraque noftra fruitur, in laudes ſuas 
Mea vertit odia, dum nimis ſava impero. 
Patrem probavi; gloria feci locum. 


And a little after, 


Minorq; labor eſt Herculi juſſa exequi, 
Qaam mihi jubere 
7. In the publick Games of Greece, Palm was made the Sign and Re- 
ward of Victory, becauſe it is the Nature of that Tree to reſiſt, overcome, 
and thrive the better for all Preſſures, 
Palmaque nobilis 
| Terrarum dominos evehit ad Deos. Hor. Od. t. : 
From whence Palma is taken frequently by the Poets, and Orators too, for 
the Victory it ſelf. And the Greek Grammarians ſay, that yiz«y (to over- 
come) is derived from the ſame Senſe, Sg. Tu Ly GLA! à non cedendo. 
8. Shore is properly ſpoken of the Sea, and Banks of River:: And the- 
fame Difference is between Littus and Ripa; but yet Littus is frequently 


_ among the beſt Latin Authors for Ripa, as I do here Shore for Bank; 
Virgs 


Littora que dulces auras difſunditis agris, 
Speaking of Mineius. X 
9. That the Matter of Winds is an Exhalation ariſing out of the Conca- 


vities of the Earth, is the Opinion of Ariſtotle, and almoſt all Philoſophers 


ſince him, except ſome few who follow Hippocrates his Doctrine, whe 
defined the Wind to be Air in Motion, or Flux. In thoſe Concavities, when 
the Exhal:tions (which Seneca calls Subterranean Clouds) overcharge the 
Place, the moiſt ones turn into Water, and the dry ones into ind“; and 

A a 3 theſe 
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theſe are the ſecret Treaſuries, out of which God is in the Scripture aid 
to bring them. This was alſo meant by the Poets, who feigned that they 
were kept by Zolus impriſoned in deep Caves, 


Hic vaſto Rex Molus antro 
Luctantes ventos tempeſtateſque ſonor as 
Imperio premit, Ac vinclis 4 carcere franat. 


Upon which methinks, Seneca is too critical, when he ſays, Non intellexit, 
nec id quod clauſum eſt, eſſe adhuc ventum, nec id quod ventus eft, poſſe clau- 
di; nam quod in clauſo eſt, quieſeit, & aeris ſtatio eſt, omnis in fuga ventus 
et: For though it get not yet out, it is Wind as ſoon as it ſtirs within, and 
attempts to do ſo. However, my Epithete of «nfletcht Tempeſts might 
paſs with him ; for as ſoon as the Wings are grown, it either flies away, 
or in caſe of extream Reſiſtance (if it be very ftrong) cauſes an Earthquake. 
Juvenal, Sat. 5. expreſſes very well the South wind, in one of theſe Dens. 


Dum ſe oont inet Auſter, | 
Dum ſedet, & ſiccat madidas in carcere pennas- 


10. To give a probable Reaſon of the => ung, Supply of Waters to 
Foxntains and Rivers, it is neceſſary to eſtabliſh an 40 or deep Gulph of 
Waters, into which the Sea diſcharges it ſelf, as Rivers do into the Sea; 
all which maintain a perpetual Circulation of Water, like that of Blood in 
Man's Body; For to refer the Original of all Fountains to Condenſation, 
and afterwards Diſſolution of Vapours under the Earth, is one of the moſt 
unphiloſophical Opinions in all Ariſtotle. And this Abyſs of Waters is very 
agreeable to the Scriptures. Jacob bleſſes Foſeph with the Bleſſings of the 
Heavens above, and with the Bleſſings of the Deep beneath; that is, with 
the Dew and Rain of Heaven, and with the Fountains and Rivers that a- 
riſe from the Deep; and Eſdras conformably to this, asks, What Habitati- 
ons are in the Heart of the Sea, and what Veins in the Root of the 46%? 
So at the End of the Deluge, Moſes ſays, that God ſtopt the Windows of 
Heaven, and the Fountains of the Aby/+. 

And undiſturb'd by Moons in Silence ſleep. For I ſuppoſe the Moon to be 
the principal, if not ſole Cauſe of the Ebbing and Flowing of the Sea, but 
to have no Effect upon the Waters that are beneath the Sea it ſelt. 

11. This muſt be taken in a Poetical Senſe; for elſe, making Hell to be 
in the Center of the Earth, it is far from infinitely large, or deep; yet, on 
my Conſcience, where-e'er it be, it is not ſo ſtrait, as that crowding and 
ſweating ſhould be one of the TJorments of it, as is pleaſantly fancied by 
Bellarmin. Leſſius in his Book de Morib. Divinis, as if he had been there to 
ſurvey it, determines the Diameter to be juſt a Dutch Mile. But Ribera, 
upon (and out of the Apocalypſe). allows Pluto a little more Elbow- room, 
and extends it to 1600 Furlongs, that is 200 Italian Miles. Virgil (as good 
a Divine for this Matter as either of them) ſays it is twice as deep as the 
Diſtance betwixt Heaven and Earth: e 


Bis patet in praceps tantum tenditq; ſub umbras 
Luantus ad athereum cali ſuſpetius Ohmpum. 
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Statins puts it very low, but is not ſo punctual in the Diſtance: He finds 
out an Hell beneath the vulgar one, 


Inde ſpecta tenet vobis qui Tartara, quorum 
Vos eſtis ſuperi | 


Which ſure Zſchylus meant too by what he calls T#p722; vieder d Id, 
the Scripture terms it Utter Darkneſs, £x57G- tes reg, & Zine . 

12. There are two Opinions concerning Samuel's anointing of David: 
One (which is Foſephus s) that he did it privately, and that it was kept as 
a Secret from David's Father and Brethren; the other, that it was done 
before them, which I rather follow; and therefore we uſe the Word Bold- 
ly: Nay, I believe, that moſt of the People, and Fonathan, and Saul him- 
ſelf knew it, for ſo it ſeems by Saul's great Jealouſie of his being appoint- 
ed to ſucceed him; and Fonathan avows his Knowledge of it to David 
himſelf; and therefore makes a Covenant with him, that he ſhould uſe his 
Family kindly when he came to be King. Anointing did properly belong 
to the Inauguration of High-Priefts; and was apply'd to Kings (and like- 
wiſe even to Prophets) as they were à kind of extraordinary High-Prieſts, 
and did often exerciſe the Duties of their Fun&ion; which makes me be- 
eve that Saul was fo ſeverely reproved and puniſhed. not ſo much for of- 
fering Sacrifice (as an Uſurpation of the Prieſts Office) as for his Infidelity 
in nor ſtaying longer for Samuel, as he was appointed by Samuel; that is, 
by God himſelf, But there is a Tradition out of the Rabbins, that the 
manner of anointing Prieſts and Kings was different; as, that the Oyl was 
poured in a Croſs (decuſſatim, like the Figure of Ten X) upon the Prieſts 
Heads, and round in faſhion of a Crown upon their Kings; which I follow 
here, becauſe it ſounds more Poetically (The Royal Drops round his enlar- 
ged Head) not thar I have any Faith in the Authority of thoſe Authors. 

13. The Prophecy of Facob at his Death concerning all his Sons, Gen 49. 
v. 10. The Scepter ſhall not depart from Fudah, nor the Law-giver from 
between his Feet, till Shilo come, and to him ſhall belong the aſſembling 
of Nations. All Interpreters agree, that by Shilo is meant the Meſſias; but 
almoſt all tranſlate it differently. The Septuagint, Donec veniant, 1 - 
x . que repoſita ſunt ei Tertullian, and ſome other Fathers, 
Donec veniat cui e eſt. The vulgar Edition, Qui mittendus eft; ſome 
of the Rabbies, Filius jus; others, Filius Mulieris; others, Rex Meſſias ; 
others, he ory or Tranquillator; ours, and the French Tranſlation re- 
tain the Word 5hilo, which I chuſe to follow. 3 

14. Though none of the Engliſh Poets, nor indeed of the ancient Latin, 
have imitated Virgil in leaving ſometimes half Verſes (where the Senſe 
ſeems to invite a Man to that Liberty) yet his Authority alone is ſufficient, 
eſpecially in a thing that looks ſo naturally and Fe and I am far 
from their Opinion, who think that Virgil himſelf intended to have filled 
up thoſe broken Hemeſtiques: There are ſome Places in him, which I dare 
almoſt ſwear have been made up ſince his Death by the putid Officiouſneſs 
of ſome Grammarians; as that of Dido. ; £ 


Moriamur inulta? 
Sed moriamur, ait... — 


Here I am confident Virgil broke off; and indeed what could be more pro- 
per for the Paſſion ſhe was then in, than to conclude abruptly with that 


Aa 4 


Reſo- 
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| Reſolution? nothing could there be well added; but if there were a Ne- 
ceſlity of it, yet that which follows, is of all things that could have been 
thought on, the moſt improper, and the moſt falſe, t 
Sic, ſic juvat ire ſub umbras ; 
Which is contrary to her Senſe; for to have dy'd revenged, would have 
been 8 e | | 
Sic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras. | X 
Shall we die (ſays ſhe) unrevenged? That's all that can make Death un- 
pleaſant to us: But however it is neceffary to die. I remember, when I 
made once this Exception to a Friend of mine, he could not tell how to 
anſwer it, but by correcting the Print, and putting a Note of Interrogation 
after the firſt Sic. | 
Sic? fic juvat ire ſub umbras. 
Which does indeed a little mend the Senſe; but then the Expreſſion (to 
make an Interrogation of Sic alone) is lame, and not like the Latin of Vir- 
gil, or of that Age: But of this enough. Though the Ancients did not 
(as I faid) imitate Virgil in the Uſe of theſe broken Verſes; yet that they 
approved it, appears by Ovid, who (as Seneca reports in the 16th Coptro- 
verſie) upon theſe two Verſes of Varro, 
Deſierant latrare canes, urbeſq; ſilebant, 
| Omnia noctis erant placida compoſta quiete. 
Said they would have been much better, if the latter Part of the ſecond 
Verſe had been left out; and that it had ended, | 
Omnia nods erant . 
Which it is pity that Ovid ſaw not in ſome of his oven Verſes, as moſt 
remarkably in that, | 
Omnia pontus erant, deerant quoq; littora ponto, 
All things was Sea, nor had the Sea a Shore. 
Where he might have ended excellently with 
Omnia fontus erant | 
But the Addition is ſuperfluous, even to Ridiculouſneſs. 
15. An Apoſtopœſis, like Virgil's oY 
Quos ego——Sed motos preflat componere fluctus. | 
This would ill befit the Mouth of any thing but a Fury; but it were im- 
proper for a Devil to make a whole Speech without ſame Lies in it; ſuch 
are thoſe precedent Exaltations of the Devil's Power, which are moſt of 
them falſe, but not all, for that were too much even for a Fury; nor are 
her Boaſts more falſe than her Threatnings vain, when ſhe ſays afterwards, 
Jis not thy God himſelf —— yet Seneca ventures to make a Man ſay as much 
in Her, Fur. f | 
Amplectere aras, nullus eripiet Deus 
Te mihi a 2 


— — 


16. Cain was the firſt and greateſt Example of Envy in this World; who 
flew his Brother, becauſe his Sacrifice was more acceptable to God than 
his own; at which the Scripture ſay s, He was ſorely angred, and his Coun- 
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tenance caſt down, It is hard to gueſs what it was in Cain's Sacrifice that 
diſpleaſed God; the Septuagint make it to be a Defect in the Quality, or 


Quantity of the Offering. uu, *av 629; π οονν, ſung e 5 mh SANG 


n1.ac):5 If thou haſt offered right, but not rightly divided, haſt thou not 
finned ? But this Tranſlation, neither the vulgar Edition, nor ours, nor al- 
moſt any follows. We muſt therefore be content to be ignorant of the 
Cauſe, ſince it hath pleaſed God not to declare it; neither is if declared in 
what manner he flew his Brother: And therefore I had the Liberty to 


chuſe that which I thought moſt probable; which is, that he knock'd him 
on the Head with ſame great Stone, which was one of the firſt ordinary 


and moſt natural Weapons of Anger. That this Stone was big enough to 
be the Monument or Tomb-ſione of Abel, is not ſo Hyperbolical as what 
Virgil ſays in the ſame kind of Turnus, | 

—saxum circumſpicit mgens, 

Saxum antiquum ingens, campo qui forte jacebat 

Limes agro poſit us, litem ut diſcerneret agris, 

Vix illud lecti bis ſex cervice ſubirent, 

. - Dualia nunc hominum producit corpora tellus, 
Ille manu raptum trepida torquebat in hoſtem : 


Which he takes from Homer, but adds to the Hyperbole, 
*O I & Ivo d e oterter, £ | 
Olo voy geri e910, ö fs pay pra THAXMs 5 . H. 21. 
Ovid is no leſs bold, Metamorph. 12. 


Codice qui miſſo quem vix juga bina moverent 
Funds, Phololeniden à ſummo vertice fregit. 


17. Though the Jem, uſed to bury, and not to burn the Dead, yet it is 
very probable that ſome Nations, even fo anciently, practiſed Burning of 
them, and that is enough to make it allowable for the Fury here to allude 
to that Cuſtom 3 which, if we believe Statius, was received even among 
the Grecians before the Theban War, 

18. Belzebub, That one evil Spirit preſided over the others, was not 
only the received Opinion of the Ancients, both Fews and Gentiles; but 
appears out of the Scriptures, where he is called, Prince of this World, 
John 12. 31. Prince of this Age, Corinth. 11. 6. Prince of the Power of 
the Air, Epheſ. 2. 2. Prince of Devils, Mat. 12. 24. by the expreſs Name 


of Belzebub; which is the Reaſon why I uſe it here. Forpſhyrius ſays his 


F ww? GgY 64 6 EdezTlH, * TiTov Evue 
BoD 6 Tem e - xvor, cer hy 6 ov Tors Teig SOUY wore, d Vis 
d tei rovrness Satuwy. According to which Statins calls him Triplicis mun- 
di ſummum; but names him not; for he adds, Quem feire nefaſtum eſt. 
This is the Spirit to whom the two Verſes, cited by the ſame Porphyry, 
addreſs themſelves, . 


| Hall poy a\eovouy {uy e0 Midfuue neroſyos 
Heelov vTeveebs wuye! yooviev A tgureeder. 


O thou Spirit that haſt the Command of guilty Souls, beneath the Vaults 


of the Air, and above thoſe of the Earth; which I ſhould rather read 
xvevior.o' vive: And beneath the Vaults of the Earth too. h 


Now 
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Now for the Name of Belzebub, it ſignifies the Lord of Flies; which 
ſome think to be a Name of Scorn given by the Fews to this great Fupiter 
of the Syrians, whom they called BzeAgd/ann, id eff, Aiz d,õ, becauſe 
the Sacrifices in his Temple were infeſted with Multitudes of Flies, which 
by a peculiar Privilege, notwithſtanding the daily great Number of Sacri- 
fices, never came (for ſuch is the Tradition) into the Temple at Feruſulem. 


But others believe it was no Mock-Name, but a Surname of Baal, as he 


was worſhipt at Ekron, either from bringing or driving away Swarms of 
Flies, with which the Eaſtern Countries were often moleſted; and their 
Reaſon is, becauſe Abaxiah in the time of his Sickneſs (when it is _ 
he would not railly with the God from whom he hoped for Relief) ſends 


to him under the Name of Belxebub. e GrE 
19. That even inſenſible things are affected with Horror at the Preſence 


of Devils, is a frequent 8 of Stories of that kind; and could 


not well be omitted at the Appearance of Foetical Spirits, 

Tartaream intendit vocem, qua protinus onne 

Contremuit nemus, & fylve intonuere profunde. 

Audiit & Trivie longe lacus, &. virg · Eneid. . 
And Seneca nearer to my purpoſe in Thyeſtes: Senſit introitus tuos Domus, 
& nefando tota contactu horruit—— Fam tuum moſte pedem Terre gra- 
vantur, Cerni: ut fontes liquor Introrſus adus linquat, ut regio vacent, &c. 
And after, Imo mugit e funds ſolum, Tonat dies ſerenus ac totis domus ut 
fracta tecti crepuit & moti Lares vertere vultum. When Statius makes 
the Ghoſt of Laias to come to Eteocles to encourage him to the War with 
his Brother, I cannot underſtand why he makes him aſſume the Shape of 
Tireſias, Longevi vatis opacos Induitur vultus, vocemq; & vellera, ſince at 
his going away he diſcovers him to be Laius, | 
Ramos, ac vellera fronts. 81 

Diripuit confeſſus aui 
Neither do I more approve. in this Point of Virgil's Method, who in the 
ſeventh Æueid, brings Aledo to Turnus at firſt in the Shape of a Prieſteſs, 


Fit Calybe Funonis anus; 


But at her leaving of him, makes her take upon her her own Figure of 2 
Fury; and ſo {peak to him; which might have been done, methinks, as 
well at firſt, or indeed better not done at all; for no Perſon is ſo improper 
to perſuade Man to any Undertaking, as the Devil without a Diſguiſe; 
which is the Reaſon why I make him here both come in, and go out too 
in the Likeneſs of Benjamin, who as the firſt and chief of Saul's Progeni- 
tors, might the moſt probably ſeem concern'd for his Welfare, and the ea- 
ſilieſt be believ'd and obey d. 1 ern 

20 I fancy here that the Statue of Benjamin ſtood in manner of a Co- 
loſſus over Saul's Gate; for which perhaps I ſhall have ſome Criticks fall 
ſeverely upon me; it being the common Opinion, that the Uſe of all Sta- 
tues, nay, even Pictures, or other Repreſentations of things to the Sight, 
was forbidden the Fews. I know. very well, that in latter Ages, when 
they were moft rigid in obſerving of th 


But l 


Uſe of Images was not allow'd, as now among the Malrmerans. = 
„ N elieve 
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believe that at firſt it was otherwiſe: And firſt, the Words of the Deca 
logue forbid the making of Images, not abſolutely, but with relation to the 
end of bowing down, or worſhipping them; and, if the Commandment had 


implied more, it would bind us Chriſtians as well as the Zews, for it is a 


Moral one. Secondly, we have ſeveral Examples in the. Bible, which ſhew 
that Statues were in uſe among the Hebrews, nay, appointed by God to be 
ſo, as thoſe of the Cherubins, and divers other Figures, for the Ornament 
of the Tabernacle and Temple; as that likewiſe of the Brazen Serpent, and 
the Lions upon Solomon's Throne, and the Statue of David, placed by Mi- 
chol in his Bed, to deceive the Soldiers who came to murder him; of 
which more particularly hereafter. Vaſques ſays, that ſuch Images only 
were unlawtul, as were Erecta aut conſtitute modo accomodate adorationt, 
made, erected, or conſtituted in a Manner proper for Adoration; which 
Modus accomodatus adorationi, he defines. to be, when the Image is made 
or erected Per ſe, ior its own ſake, and not as an Appeniix or Addition 
for the Ornament of ſome other thing; as for Example, Statues are Idols, 
when Temples are made for V/“ m; when they are only made for Temples, 
they are but Civil Ornaments. | | 

21. Enchanted Virtues, That is, whoſe Operation is ſtopt, as it were, 
by ſome Enchantment, Like that Faſcination called by the French, Nove- 
ment deſguillette, which hinders the natural Faculty ot Generation, 


22. So Homer, Artis, 8% tr AN,“. 
And Virg. o were Phrygie, neq; enim Phryges ! 


23. The Number of Years from Ben jam in to Saul's Reign; not exact- 
ly: But this is the next whole Number, and Poetry will not admit of Sro- 
ken ones: And indeed, though it were in Proſe, in ſo paſſionate a Speech 
it were not natural to be punctual. | 

24+ In this, and ſome like Places, I would not have the Reader judge 
of my Opinion by what I ſay; no more than before in divers Expreſſions 
about Hell, the Devil. and Envy, It is enough that the Doctrine of the 
Orbs, and the Muſick made by their Motion had been received very anci- 
ently, and probably came from the Eaſtern Parts; for Pythagoras (who firſt 
brought this into Greece) learnt there mcſt of his Philoſophy. And to ſpeak 
according to common Opinion, though it be falſe, is ſo far from being a 
Fault in Poetry, that it is the Cuſtom even of the Scripture to do fo; and. 
that not only in the poctical Pieces of it; as where it attributes the Mem- 
bers and Paſſions of Mankind to Devils, Angels, and God himſelf; where 
it calls the Sun and Moan the two Great Lights, whereas the latter is in 
truth one of the ſmalleſt; but is ſpoken of, as it ſeems, not as it is, and 
in too many other Places to be collected here. Seneca upon Virgil's Verſe, 


Tarda venit ſeris factura nepotibus umbram, | 


Says in his 86th Epiſtle, That the Tree will eaſily grow up to give Shade 
to the Planter; But that Virgil did not look upon, what might be ſpoken 
moſt truly, but what moſt gracefully; and aimed more at delighting his 
Readers, than at inſtructing Husbandmen: Infinite are the Examples of this 
kind among the Paers; one there is, that all have from their Maſter Ho- 

er; tis in the Deſcription of a Tempeſt (a common Place that they all 
mbitiouſly labour in) where they make all the four Winds blow at once, 
o be ſure to have enough to ſwell up their Verſe, UA 


— — —— — — 
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Una Euruſq; Notify; ruunt, creberq; procellis 


A fricus And Statius, 
Qualiter hinc gelidus Boreas, hinc nubifer Eurus. 
And ſo of all the reſt. Of this kind T take thoſe Verſes to be of Stat ius 


to Sleep in his fifth Sylva, which are much commended, even by Scaliger 
himſelf, | 


Facet onme pecus, voluereſq; fereque, 
Et ſimulant feſſos curvata cacumina ſomnos. 


Hitherto there is no Scruple; for he ſays only, The bowing Mountains ſeem 
70 nod. He adds, bk ach 


Nec trucibus fluviis idem fouus, occidit horror 
Aquoris, & terris maria inclinata quieſcunt ; 


Which is falſe, but ſo well ſaid, that it were ill changed for the Truth. 

25. I am forry that it is neceſſary to admoniſh the moſt part of Readers, 

that it is not by Negligence that this Verſe is ſo looſe, long, and as it were, 
vaſt; it is to paint in the Number the Nature of the thing which it de- 
{cribes, which I would have obſerved in divers other Places of this Poem, 
that elſe will paſs for very carcleſs Verſes: As before, And over-runs the 
neighb ring Fields with violent Courſe, In the ſecond Book, Down à Preci- 
pice deep, down he caſts them all — and, And fell adown his Shoulders with 
looſe Care. In the third, Braſs was his Helmet, his Boots Braſs, and o'er 
His Breaſt a thick Plate of ſtrong Braſs he wore, In the fourth, Like ſome 
Jair Pine o er-loo ing all th' ignobler Waod; and, Some from the Rocks caſt 
themſelves down headlong; and many more; but it is enough to inſtance in 
a few. The thing is, that the Diſpoſition of Words and Numbers ſhould 
be ſuch, as that out of the Order and Sound of them, the things them- 
ſelves may be repreſented. This the Greeks were not ſo accurate as to 
bind themſelves to; neither have our Engliſh Poets obſerved it, for ought 
I can find. The Latins (qui Muſas colunt ſeveriores) ſometimes did it, and 
their Prince, Virgil, always. In whom the Examples are innumerable, and 
taken Notice of by all judicious Men, ſo that it is ſuperfluous to collect 
them. | 

26. Eternity is defined by Boet. Lib. 5. de Conſolat. Interminabilis vitæ 
tota ſimul ( perfecta poſſeſſio. The whole and perfect Poſſeſſion, ever all 
at once, of a Being without beginning or ending. Which Definition is 
followed by The. Aquin. and all the Schoolmen; who therefore call Eternity 
Nunc ſians, a ſi anding Now, to diſtinguiſh it from that Now, which is 2 
Difference of Time, and is always in Fluxy. 

27. Seneca, methinks, in his 58th Epiſt. expreſſes this more divinely 
than any of the Divine:: Manent enim cuncta, non quia aterna ſunt, ſed 
guia defenduniur curd regentis, Immortalia tutore non egent, hæc conſer vat 

 Artiſex, ſragilitatem materia vi ſua vincens. And the Schoolmen all agree 
(except, I think, Durandus) that an immediate Concourſe of God is requi- 
red as well now for the Conſervation, as at firſt it was neceſſary for the 
Creation of the World, and that the Nature of things is not left to it felt 
to produce any Action, without a concurrent Act of God; which whe! 
he was pleaſed to omit, or ſuſpend, the Fire could not burn the three 
young Hen in the red-hot Furnace. | MT 
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28. The Book of | Tobias ſpeaks of Seven Angels ſuperior to all the reſt; 
and this has been conſtantly believed according to the Letter, by the an- 
cient Jews and Chriſtians, ' Clem, Alexand. Stromat. 6G. Ea 1. N Ve- 
vis 1 Suvapuiy EY VT 45 TEOTYY avs > A. The Seven that have the 
greateſt Power, the Firſt.bom Angels, Tob. 12, 15. 1 am Raphael, one of 
the ſeven holy Angels, which preſent the Prayers of the Saints, and which 


go in and out before the Glory of the Holy One; and this Daniel may Ve- 


ry well be thought to mean, when he ſays, Chap. 10. 1 3. Lo Michael one 
of the chief Princes came to help me. That ſome Angels were under the 
Command of others, may be collected out of Zechar. 2. 2. where one An- 
gel commands another; Run, fpeak-to this joung Man, &c. and out of 
Rev. 12. 7. where Michael and his Angels, — with the Dragon and 
his Angels. The Number of juſt ſeven ſupream Angels, Grotius conceived 
to be drawn from the ſeven chief Princes of the Perſian Empire; but 1 
doubt whether the ſeveñ there were ſo ancient as this Tradition. Three 
Names of theſe ſeven the Scripture affords, Michael, Gabriel, and Rapha- 
el; but for the other four, Oriphiel, Zachariel, Samael, and Anael, let the 
go of them anſwer, as likewiſe for their preſiding over the ſeven 
Planets. WEE | 

The Verſes attributed to Orpheus have an Expreſſion very like this of 
the Angels. | 


Tod: Jebrm ueberrt THES AOL TAULY Bot 
As o ααπ eino ws TayT2 TAE. 
So Gabriel is called, Luke 1. 19. 65 Tagoyuos; ewrior 3% Nez. He that 
ſtands before the Face of God. And Daniel had his Viſion, interpreted by 
one, M t£5nvoT7cor, of the Standers before God. 


29. The Poets are fo civil to Jupiter, as to fay no leſs when he either 
ſpoke, or ſo much as nodded. Hom. 


Migy-2y d" *xtaifes "Oaupor. 
Virgil. Annnuit, & totum nutu tremefecit Ohmpum. 
Stat. Placido quatiens tamen omnia vultu. 


30. Friends in the plural, as an Intimation of the Trinity; for which 
Cauſe he ſometimes uſes We, and ſometimes 1, and Me. 

31. I do not like Homer's repeating of long Meſſages juſt in the ſame 
Words: But here I thought it neceſſary, the Meſſage coming from God, 
from whoſe Words no Creature ought to vary, and — deliver'd by an 
Angel, who was capable of doing it punctually. To have made him fay 2 
long, eloquent, or figurative Speech, like that before of Envy to Saul, 
would have pleaſed N ſome Readers, but would have been a Crime 
againſt 2d 77:70, that is, Decency. 

32. That Timotheus by Muſick enflamed and appeaſed Alexander to what 
Degrees he pleaſed, that a Muſician in Denmark by the ſame Art enraged 
King Ericius, even to the ſtriking of all his Friends about him; that Py- 
thagoras taught by the ſame Means a Woman to ſtop the Fury of a young 
Man, who came to ſet her Houſe on Fire; that his Scholar Empedocles hin- 
der'd another from murdering his Father, when the Sword vvas drawn for 
that purpoſe; that the Fierceneſs of Achilles his Nature was allay'd by play- 
ing on the Harp (for which Cauſe Homer gives him nothing elſe our _ 


\ 
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the Spoils of Ezrion) that Damon by it reduc'd wild and drunken Youths; 
and Aſclepiades, even ſeditious Multitudes to Temper and Reaſon; that the 
Corybantes and effeminate Prieſts of Cybele, could be animated by it to cut 
their own Fleſh (with many. more Examples of the like kind) is well 
known to all Men converſant among Authors. Neither is it ſo wonderful, 
that ſudden Paſſions ſhould be raiſed or ſuppreſs'd (for which Cauſe Pindar 
ſays to his Harp, Toy arypoOrey rieguvey oBervues, Thou quencheſt the 
raging Thunder.) But that it ſhould cure ſettled Diſeaſes in the Body, we 
ſhould hardly believe, if we had not both Human and-Divine Teſtimony 
for it. Plin. Lib. 28. cap. 1. Dixit Homerus profluvium ſanguinis vulnera- 
zo femine Ulyſſem inhibuiſſe carmine,  Theophraſtus Iſchiadicos ſanari, Cato 
prodidit luxatis membru carmen auxiliari. Mar. Varro Podagris; where 
Carmen is to be underſtood as joined with muſical Notes. For the Cure 
of the Sciatick, Theophraſtus commends the Phrygian Muſeck upon the Pipe, 
and A. Gell. for giving Eaſe to it, Ur memoria proditum eſt, as it is (ſays 
he) reported. Apollon. in his Book de Miris ſpeaks thus. It is worthy 
Admiration, that which Theophraſtus writes in his Treatiſe of Enthyſiaſm, 
that Mafick cures many Paſſions and Diſeaſes, both of the Mind and Body, 
Kealaree Aurolupias ,. 5 Tg om A.! yiſmouwuas T Aiavoi- 
g Sud. id,) 58 quoiy 1 xelewanors 5 I d 5 Emmaniar. And 
the fame Author witneſſes, that many in his time, eſpecially the Thebans, 
uſed the Pipe for the Cure of ſeveral Sickneſſes, which Galen calls x- 
A Ts Tre, Super loco affecto tibia canere; or, Loca dolentia decantare. 
So Zenocrates is {aid to have cured Mad-men, Terpander and Arion divers 
other Maladies. But if it were not for this Example of David, we ſhould 
hardly be convinced of this Phyſeck, unleſs it be in the particular Cure of 
the Tarantiſm, the Experiments of which are too notorious to be deny d 
or eluded, and afford a probable Argument that other Diſeaſes might na- 
turally be expelled ſo too, but that we have either loſt, or not found out 
yet that Art. For the Explication of the Reaſon of theſe Cures, the Ma- 
gicians fly to their Colcodea; the Platonicks, to their Anima Mundi; the 
| | Radbies to Fables and Prodigies not worth the repeating. Baptiſta Porta 
in his Natural Magick, ſeems to attribute it to the Magical Power of the 
Inſtrument, rather than of the Muſict; for he ſays, that Madneſs is to be 
cured by the Harmony of a Pipe made of Hellebore, becauſe the Fuice of 
that Plant is held good for that purpoſe; and the Sciatique by a Muſical 
Inſtrument made of Poplar, becauſe of the Virtue of the Oyl of that Tree 
to mitigate thoſe kind of Pains. But theſe, and many Sympathetical Expe- 
riments are ſo falſe, that I wonder at the Negligence or Impudence of the 
Relators, , Picus Mirand. ſays, That Muſick moves the Spirits to act upon 
the Soul, as Medicines do to operate upon the Body, and that it cures the 
Body by the Soul, as Phyſick does the Soul by the Body, I conceive the 
true natural Reaſon to be, that in the ſame manner as muſical Sounds 
move the outward Air, ſo that does the Inward, and that the Spirits, and 
they the Humours (which are the Seat of Diſeaſes) by Condenſation, Rare- 
faction, Diſſipation, or Expulſion of Vapours, and by vertue of that Sympa- 
thy of Proportion, which I expreſs afterwards in Verſe. For the producing 
ot the Effect deſired, Athan. Kercherus requires four Conditions: 1. Har- 
mony. 2. Number and Proportion. 3. Efficacions and pathetical Words 


joined with the Harmony (which (by the Wey) were fully and — 
44 : | under 
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underſtood in the Muſick of the Ancients,) And 4. an adapting of all theſe 
to the Conſtitution, Diſpoſition, and Inclinations of the Patient. Of which, 
and all things on this Subject, he is well worth the diligent reading, Liber 
de Arte magna Conſoni & Diſſoni. : 

33. Scaliger in his Hypercrit blames Claudian for his Excurſion con- 
cerning the burning of Ætna, and for enquiring the Cauſe of it in his own 
Perſon. If he had brought in, ſays he, any other Perſon making the Re- 
lation, J ſhould endure it. I think he is too Hypercritical upon fo ſhort a 
Digreſſion; however, I chuſe here upon this new Occaſion, by the by 
to make a new ſhort Imvocation of the Muſe, and that which follows, As 
firft a various unform d, is to be underſtood as from the Perſon of the Muſe + 
For this ſecond Invocation. upon a particular Matter, 1 have the Authority of 
Homer and Virgil; which nevertheleſs I ſhould have omitted, had the Di- 
greſſion been upon any Subject but Mufack. Rom, II. 2. 


1 Maga O Separ — 


Teras » Feat bse, Adee Te, 18 7s . 
fue 5 Me- J exuoulu, ad T1 id. 
And Virgil twice in the fame Book (Eu. 7.) 
Nunc age qui Reges, Erato 
Tu Vatem tu Diva mone, &c.— 


And a little after, 


Pandite nunc Helicona Dea, cantuſq; ciete 
Et meminiſtis enim Dive, & memorare pot eſtis, 
Ad nos vix tenuis fame perlabitur aura. t 

34. I have ſeen an excellent Saying of St. Auguſtine s, Cited to this pur- 
pole, Ordinem ſeculorum tanquam pulcherrimnm Carmen ex quibuſdam qua- 
ſe antithetis honeflavit Deus wcut contraria contrariis oppoſuta ſermonis 
pulchritudinem reddunt, ita quadam non werborum ſed rerum eloquentia con- 
trariorum oppoſitione ſæculi pulchritudo componitur, And the Scripture wit- 
neſſes, that the World was made in Number, Weight and Meaſure; which 
are all Qualities of a good Poem. This Order and Proportion of things is 
the true Muſich of the World, and not that which Pythagoras, Plato, Tully, 
Macrob. and many of the Fathers _—_— to ariſe audibly from the Cir- 
cumvolution of the Heav'ns, This is their uſical and loud Voice, of which 
David ſpeaks, Pſalm 19. The Heavens declare the Glory of the Lord 
There is no Speech nor Language where their Voice is not heard. Their Sound 
is gone out through all the Earth, and their Words to the End of the World 
Or as our Tranſlation nearer the Hebrew (they ſay) renders it, Their Line 
is gone out, Linea, wel amuſſis eorum: To ſhew the Exactneſs of their 
Proportion. 

39. Even this Diſtinction of Sounds in the Art of Muſick, is thought by 
ſome to have been invented from the Conſideration of the Elementary Qua- 
lities: In Imitation of which, Orpheus is ſaid to have form'd an Harp with 
four Strings, and ſet them to different Tunes: The firſt to Hypate, to an- 
ſwer to the Fire. The ſecond to Parhypate, for the Water. The third 
to Paranete, for the Air. And the fourth to Nete, for the Earth. 

36. Becauſe the Moon is but twenty eight Days, and Saturn above twenty 
nine Years in finiſhing his Courſe, | | 


37. There 
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37. There is ſo much to Le ſaid of this Subject, that the beſt way is to 
fay nothing of it. See at large Kercherus in his tenth Book de Arte Con- 
ſoni & Diſſoni. 

38. The Weapon-Salve. 

9. The common Experiment of Sympathy in two Uniſons, which is moſt 
ak perceived by laying a Straw upon one of the Strings, which will pre- 
ſently move upon touching the other. 

40. Here may ſeem to want Connexion between this Verſe and the Pſalm. 
It is an Elleipſis, or leaving ſomething to be underſtood by the Reader; to 
wit, That David ſung to his Harp, before Saul, the enſuing Pſalm. Of this 
kind is that in · Virgil. 

Fungimus hoſpitis dextras, e tedta ſubimus. 
Templa Dei ſaxo venerabar ſtructa vetuſto. 
Da propriam Thymbree domum, &c. 


Where is underſtood Et venerans dixi, or ſome ſuch Words, which me- 
thinks, are more gracefully omitted, than they could have been ſupply'd by 
any Care. Though Scaliger be of another Mind in the fourth Book of Poeſie. 
where he ſays, that there are ſome Places in Virgil, where the Senſe is diſ- 
continued and interrupted by the leaving out ſome Verſes, through the over- 
much Severity of his Judgment (moraſiſimo judicio) with an intent of put- 
ting in better in their place; and he inſtances in theſe, where for my part 
I ſhould be ſorry that Virgil himſelf had filled up the Gap. The like Elle- 
ipſis is in his fifth Book, upon the Death of Palinurus, 


Multa gemens caſuq; animum percuſſus amici, 
O nimium cœlo & pelago confiſe ſereno, 
Nudus in ignota Palinure jacebis arend. 


And ſuch is that in Statius, 2 Theb. 

Ni tu Tritonia Virgo © | 

Conſilio dignata wirum,—- Sate gente ſuperbi 

OEneos, abſentes cui dudum vincere Thebas 
Annuimus. 


And why do I inſtance in theſe, ſince the Examples are ſo_frequent in al! 
Poets? 4 
4. For this Liberty of inſerting an Ode into an Heroic Poem, I have no 
Authority or Example; and theretore like Men who venture upon a new 
Coaſt, I muſt run the hazard of it. We mult ſometimes be bold to in- 
novates | | 


Nec minimum meruere decus veſtigia Græca 
Auſi deſerere. Hor. f 


2. Pſal. 58. 5. They are like the deaf Adder, that ſtoppeth her Ear, which 
will not hearken to the Voice of the Charmer, charm he never ſo wiſely. So 
* Jerem. 8. 17. Behols I will ſend Serpents, Cockatrices among you, which will 
not be charmed: Serpentes 1.egulos quibus non eſt Incanmatio: Which Texts 
are ill produc'd by the Magic mongers for a Proof of the Power of Charms : 
For the firſt is pain y againſt them, Alder eing there taken for Serpent in 
general, not for one Species of Serpents, which alone had a Qality of reſi- 
ting lncantations: And the other is no more than if the Prophet _ 

| | ve 
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have ſaid, though you practiſe Magick Arts, like other Nations; and think 


lke them, that you can charm the very Serpents, yet you ſhall find with all 


your Magick, no 3 againſt thoſe which I ſhall ſend among you; 
for nothing in all the whole Human, or Diabolical Illuſion of Magick was 


ſo much boaſted of as the Power of Spells upon Serpents, they being 


the Creatures moſt antipathetical and terrible to Human Nature. 


Frigidus in pratis cantando rumpitur anguis. Virg, 
Vipereas rumpo verbis & carmine fauces, Ovid. 
Ing; pruinoſo coluber diſtenditur arvo, 

Viperei coëunt abrupto corpore nodi, | 
Humanoq; cadit Serpens afflata veneno. Lucan, 


43. Nothing is more notorious (for it was accounted one of the Wonders 
of the World) than the x17 + or Per Vä ds, render'd by the 
Latines, Hortus penſilis at Babylon, which was planted on the Top of pro- 
digious Buildings, made for that purpoſe, fifty Cubits high, four Square, 
and each Side containing four Acres of Ground. It was planted with all 
orts of Trees, even the greateſt, and adorn'd with many Banquetting- 
Houſes. The particular Deſcription ſee in Diodor. Sicul. l. 11. and out of 
him in Qu. Curt. l. 7. It was built, they ſay, by a Syrian King (to wit, 
Nabuchodonoſar, for ſo Foſephus, l. 10. and Suidas expreſly ſay) in favour 
of a Perſian Wife of his, who as Q. Curt. ſpeaks, Deſiderio nemorum 
lvarumq; in campeſtribus locis virum compulit nature genium amænitate 
ujus operis imitari. And D. Chryſoſtome mentions another of the like 
kind at Swſe, in his Sermon of Riches, 'Oud" av vj, more dye %, 
Sal uoves dvorlor 5 deesvee, ud” av + ey Exoors SD eo e xade- 
1901's Os nv, ws 0X01 v]iwe@- d reg. Theſe, were Miracles of their 
kind; but the uſe of Gardens made upen the Top of Palaces, was very 
frequent among the Ancients, Seneca, Irag. Act. 3. Thyeſs. 


Nulla culminibus meis Impoſita nutat ſylua. Sen. Epiſt. 122+ 


Non vivunt contra naturam qui pomaria in ſummis turribus ſerunt ? quorum 
live in tectis domorum ac faſtigiis nutant, mde ortis radicibus, quo improbe 
acumina egiſſent. Plin. In tecta olim Rome ſcandebant ſilvæ; which Luxu- 
y, as all others, came out of Aſia into Europe; and that it was in fami- 
ar uſe among the Hebrews, even in David's time, ſeveral Texts of Scrip- 
ure make me Conjecture, 2 Sam. 16. 22. They ſpread for Abſalom a Tent 
bon the To of the Houſe, and Abſalom went in unto his Father's Concubines in 
be ſaght f all Iſrael. 2 Sam. 11. 2. And it came to paſs in an Evening, that 
David aroſe from off his Bed, and walked upon the Roof of the King's Houſe; 
nd from the Roof he ſaw a Woman waſhing her ſelf. And 1 Sam. 9. 25. 
lamuel communed with Saul upon the Top of the Houſe, And again, v. 26. 
44. 1 Sam. 19. 13. And Michol took an Image, and put it in the Bed, and 
ut 4 Pillow of Goats Hair for his Bolſter, and covered it with aCloath. An 
mage, the Hebrew is Theraphim, a Word much diſputed of, and hardly 
er uſed in a good Senſe but here. The Images that Rachel ſtole from 
aban, are ſo called; which there the Septuagint tranſlate by "E:1d\axvy, 
n other places by Oeger, or Oeger, ſometimes by yAvr7oy, here by 
v prov, the moſt improperly of all, Herſe, or the Repreſentations of 
ie Dead, laid upon Herſe:, The Latin uſes Simulachrum, or ſtatua, and 
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Aquile, wezepedle. The Fancy of Foſephus is extraordinarily Rabbinical 
He fays, that Michol put between the Cloaths the Liver of a She-Goat 
newly cut out, and ſhew'd the Palpitation of it under the Coverlet to the 
Soldiers, ſaying that it was David, and that he had not ſlept all Night 
How come ſuch Men as he to have ſuch odd Dreams? Ribera upon Hoſea 
ſays thus, What Statue was it that ſhe placed in the Bed? Certainly no Ido, 
for thoſe were not to be found in the Houſe of David; nor any Aſtronomi. 
cal Image, made for the Reception of Celeſtial Influences, which R Abra. 
ham believes, for thoſe were not allowable among the Fews ; but ſhe mad: 
ſame Figure like a Man, out of ſeveral Cloaths, which ſhe ſtuft with othe 
things, like Scare-Crows, or thoſe Figures preſented to wild Bulls in the 
Theatres, or thoſe that are placed upon great Mens Herſes. And ſhe pu 
the Skin of a She-Goat about his Head, to repreſent his Red Hair; which 
laſt is moſt ridiculous, and all before only improbable: For what time had 
ſhe to make up ſuch a Puppet? I do therefore believe, that ſhe had a Sta 
tue of David in the Houſe, and laid that in the Bed, pretending, that h 
was Speechleſs, and even this Deceit I am forced to help, with all the Cir 
cumſtances I could imagine, eſpecially with that moſt material one, And 
for th Impreſſion God prepared their 2 And now concerning the Civil 
uſe of Images among the Fews, I have declared my Opinion before, whic 
whether it be true or no, is not of Importance in Poetry, as long as it hat! 
any appearance of Probability. | 
45- It was a neceſſary Condition required in all Sacrifices, that they ſhoul: 
be without Blemqh. See Levit. 1. and this was obſerved too among the 
Heathen, LL | 
46. Rama, or Ramatha, and Naioth, were not ſeveral Towns, but Naioh 
was a Place in, or cloſe by Rama, where there were wont to be ſolem 
Religious Meetings. Adricom. | 
47. The Deſcription of the Prophets College at Naioth, looks at firſt fight 
as if I had taken the Pattern of it from ours at the Univerſ#ies ; but the 
truth is, ours (as many other Chriftian Cuſtoms) were form'd after the 
Example of the Fews. They were not properly called Prophets, or Fore 
tellers of future things, but Religious Perſons, who ſeparated themſelye 


from the Buſineſs of the World, to employ their time in the Contempli 


tion and Praiſe of God; their manner of praiſing him was by ſinging o 

Hymns, and playing upon Muſical Inſtruments: For which cauſe in 1 54 
fo. 5. they carry d with them a Hſaltery, Tabret, Pipe and Harp; theſe 
is probable were inſtituted by Samuel; for Chap. 19. Ver. 20. the 
ſaw the Company of Prophets propheſying (that is, ſaw them together 
Divine Service) and Samuel ſtanding, as appointed over them, ſtautem ji 
per eos; which the Chaldee Interprets Stantem docentem eos, Preaching ti 
them. Theſe are the firſt Religious Orders heard of in Antiquity, for who! 
David afterward compos d Pſalms. They are called by the Chaldee, Scribe 
becauſe they labour'd in reading, writing, learning and teaching the Scrip 
tures; and they are called Filii Prophetarum, as 2 King. 2. 3. The Sons 0 
the Prophers that were at Bethel; and v. 5. the Sons of the Prophets tha 
were at Fericho: Out of which may be collected, that Colleges of them wer 
founded in ſeveral Towns. They are thus named (Sons of the Prophet 
either becauſe they were taught by Samuel, Elias, Eliſha, or ſome of th 
great and properly called Prophets, or in the Senſe that the af rhe 
s Puſicia 
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Phyſicians, Ide hx, the Sons of the Phyſicians; and the Hebrews 
Men, the Sons of Men; but I rather believe the former, and that none but 
the young Scholars or Students are meant by this Appellation. To this al- 
lades St. Matth. 11. 19. Wiſdom is juſtified of her Children. And the Ma- 
ſters were called Fathers, as Eliſha to Elijah, 2 King. 2. 12. My Father, 
my Father, &c. ; | 

48. For the ſeveral Sprinklings and Purifications by Water, commanded 
in the Law of Moſes, and ſo often mentioned in the Books of Exod. Levit. 
Numb. and Deuteron. the Omiſſion of which, in ſome Caſes was puniſhed 
with no leſs than Death, Exod. 30. 20. | | 

49. I have learned much of my Maſters, or Rabbies, more of my Com- 
panions, moſt of my Scholars, was the Speech of an ancient Raëbi; from 
whence we may collect this Diſtinction of Scholars, Companions, and Rab- 
ies, or Doctors. The chief Doctors fate in the Synagogues, or Schools, in 
high Chairs (perhaps like Pulpits) the Companions upon Benches below 
them, and the Scholars on the Ground at the Feet of their Tear/ers, from 
whence St. Paul is ſaid to be brought up at the Feet of Gamaliel; and 
Mary ſate at eſiu his Feet, and heard his Word, Luke 10. 39. After the 
Scholars had made good Progreſs in Learning, they were Elected and made, 
by Impoſition of Hands, Companions to the Rabbies, like our Fellows of 
Colleges to the Maſters, which makes me call them 1 Elec Companions. 

Fo. The Furniture of the Prophet Eliſha's Chamber, 2 Kings 4. 10. 

Fr. It was the ancient Cuſtom to cover the Seats and Table Beds wich 
Beaſts Skins: So Eumaus places Ulyſſes, Odyſi. 14. 
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or Fore Ovid. Qui poterat pelles addere, dives erat. 
hemſelvet 


. There is a great Diſpute among the Learned, concerning the Anti- 
die ; quity of this Cuſtom of Lying down at Meat; and moſt of the Critiques are 
in 1 Sam 


the Zews lay down is plain from the ſeveral Words uſed in the New Te- 
ſtament upon this occaſion, as di e, Luke 22. gran Matth. 
26. Kl, Luke 14+ GD, Matth. 14. fo Fohn is faid tolean 
on Feſus Boſom, Joh. 13. 23. that is, lay next to him at the Feaſt ; and al- 


20. the 
ogether! 
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eaching t( 
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lion from the Romans, after they were ſubdu d by them, but that is a 
Miſtake; for the Romans rather took it from the Eaftern People: Even in 
the Prophets time we have Teſtimony of this Cuſtom, Ezek. 23. 41. Thun 
ateſt upon a ſtately Red, and a Table prepared before it, Amos 2. 8. They lay 
themſelves upon Cloathes laid to Pledge by every Altar; that is, they uſed 
Garments laid to pledge inſtead of Beds, when at the Altars they eat things 
acrific'd to Idols. What was the Faſhion in Samuel's time, is not certain; 
it is probable enough for my turn, that Diſcubation was then in practice, 

| | B b 2 and 
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againſt me, who make it here ſo ancient. That in our Saviour's time 
„ theſei oy wg which the Romans and Grecians had changed ſitting into lying) 


luding to this Cuſtom, Chriſt is ſaid to be in the Boſom of his Father, and 
00, Scribe the Saints in the Boſom of Abraham. Some think the Fews took this Fa- 
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and long before; for the plucking off their Shoes when they went to Ta. 
ble, ſeems to imply it, that being done to preſerve the' Beds clean. And 
why had the Fews a ſtrict particular Command to have their Shoes on thei 


at Syraci 
As EA 


Aopogntots, as the Names of thoſe baniſh'd by the People were in She!ls; Þ 


3 


Feet at the Eating of the Paſſover, but becauſe they were wont to hay Pliny 
their Shoes off at other Meals? Ground 
53- There is no Matter capable of receiving the Marks of Letters, that Horace, 
hath not been made uſe of by the Ancients for that purpoſe. The twelte 
Tables of the Roman Laws were engraven in Braſs; ſo was the Leagus 
made with the Latines, Livy, Dec. 1. Lib. 2. and Talus among the Cretan 
was feign'd to be a Man made of Braſs by Vulcan (of whom they report Ov 
many ridiculous Stories) becauſe he carried about in that Country the Laus 
graven in Braſs, and put them ſeverely in Execution. Pauſan. in Boetic who ſp 
makes mention of the whole Book of Heſwd's "Eeywy i nueewr, writte! Wk 
in Lead; which kind of Plates Sueton. in Nerone calls Chartam plumbean BY ( 
Leaden Paper. This Faſhion was in uſe before Job's time; for he ſays * 1 , 
Fob 19. 23, 24+ Oh that my Words were graven with an Iron Pen and Lead ſl = "pop 
in the Rock for ever. Rock, that is, the, Leaden Plates ſhould be placed up 12 
on Rocks or Pillars. They likewiſe anciently engrav'd the very Pillars then 
ſelves; as thoſe two famous ones of Enoch, one of which was extant eve: 
in Foſephus his Days. And Famblicus avows, that he took the Principle 
of his Myſtical Philoſophy from the Pillars of Mercury. Plin. I 7. 56. re And Sys 
ports, that the Babylonians and Aſſyrians write their Laws in Coctis later 7 liny ia) 
bus, that is, Pillars of Brick, Moſes his in Stone. Horace, : 47 h 4 
Non inciſa notis marmora public is. xa, of t 
But of this kind of writing, I was not to make mention in a Private Li} of Liber 
brary. They uſed alſo of old Plates or Leaves of Ivory; from whence the) Some 
were termed Libri Elephantini; not as ſome conceive, from their Bignc:Y cient, t! 
Mart. | Naioth. 
8 Nigra tibi niveum littera pingat ebur. The Styl 
As for Wood and Slates, we may eaſily believe, that they and all other ca} ter War 0 
pable Materials were written upon. Of thin Shavings of Wood the Lon! made ſh 
6ards at their firſt coming into Iraly, made Leaves to write on: Some o them; f 
which Pancirollus had ſeen and read in his time. | OY ks 
54+ See Plin. I. 13. 11. From whence Letters are called Phœnicean, na t W3s 1 
from the Country, but from $01»:5, a Palm-tree. But Guiland. de Papi thes of 
thinks that Phonices in Pliny is not the ſame with Poli, and has a lon} Parchm. 
Diſcourſe to prove that Palm. leaves were not in uſe for writing, and th} it Was 0 
he ſhould read Malvarum inſtead of Palmarum, which is a bold CorredY ved. in 
on upon very light Grounds. It is true, they did anciently write too uf when bb 
on Mallows, as appears by Iſidor. and the Epigram of Cinna, cited by him ” = 1 
Hec tibi Arateis multum invigilata lucernis * Fu 11 
Carmina queis ignes novimus athereos, She-Go: 
Levis in aridulo Malvæ deſcripta libello mous G 
Pruſiaca vexi munera naviculs. © ien 1. 
But this was a Rarity; for Mallows are too ſoft to be proper for that Uh and mai 
At Athens the Names of thoſe who were expell'd the Senate, were wi call Par 
ten in ſome kind of Leaf, from whence this Sentence was called *Ex2! later th: 
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at Syracuſe, it was in Olive-leaves, and called TI] aA1T uot So TY era 
As £Aazas. And in this manner wrote Virgil's Sybilla, 


Foliis tantum ne carmina manda. 


Pliny teſtifies that the Books of Numa continued fo long a time under 
Ground unperiſhed, by having been rubbed over with the Oil of Cedar. 
Horace, de Ar. Po. 


— Speramus carmina fingi | 
Poſſe linenda Cedro, aut læxi ſervanda Cupreſſo? 
Nec Cedro charta notetur; and, 
———Cedro digna locutus; 


Who ſpeaks things worthy to be preſerved always by Cedar Oil; which 
was likewiſe uſed in the Embalming of dead Bodies. 

55. Of Linnen Books Livy makes often mention: They were called Li- 
bri Lintei, and were Public Records; by others termed too Lintee Mappe, 
and Carbaſina volumina, ſilken Volumes, Claud. de B. Get. 


Ovid. 


Quid carmina poſcat 
Fatidico cuſtos Romani carbaſus evi. 


And Sym. I, 4. Epiſt. Monitus Cumanos lintea texta ſumpſerunt. And 

Pliny ſays, the Parthians uſed to have Letters woven in their Cloaths 
5y. Tender Barks, The thin kind of Skin between the outward Bark 

and the Body of the Tree. The Paper uſed to this Day in China and fore 


part of the Indies, ſeems to be made of the ſame kind of Stuff. The Name 


of Liber, a Book, comes from hence. 

Some the ſharp Style, &c. Theſe waxen Table-books were very an- 
cient, though I am not ſure there were any of them in the Library at 
Naioth. Iliad. 6. Pretus ſent a Letter in ſuch Table-books by Bellerophon. 
The Style or Pen with which they wrote, was at firſt made of Iron, but af- 
terwards that was forbid at Rome, and they uſed Styles of Bone; it was 
made ſharp at one End to cut the Letters, and flat ar the other to deface 
them; from whence Stylum vertere. 

56. Pliny ſays, that Paper (ſo called from the Name of the Reed of which 
it was made) or Charta (termed ſo of a Town of that Name in the Mar- 
ſhes of Egypt) was not found out till after the building of Alexandria; and 
Parchment not till Eumenes his time, from whoſe Royal City of Pergamus 
it was denominated Pergamena. In both which he is deceived; for He- 
rod. in Terpſ. ſays, that the Ionians ſtill call Paper-skins, becauſe formerly 
when they wanted Paper, they were forced to make uſe of Skins inſtead 
of it. See Melch. Guiland. de Pap. upon this Argument. And the Dipthe- 
ræ of the Grecians were nothing elſe but the Skins of Beaſts; that where- 
in Fupiter is feigned to keep his Memorials of all things, was made of the 


She-Goat that gave him Milk. And many are of Opinion, that the fa- 


mous Golden Fleece was nothing but a Book written in a Sheep-skin. Diod. 
Sicul. I. 2. affirms that the Perſean Annals were written in the like Books; 
and many more Authorities, if needful, might be produc'd: However, I 
call Parchment and the Paper of Egypt new Arts here, becauſe they were 
later than the other, | 
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7 Hieroglyphicks, The uſe of which is _ likely the Fews had from 
Egypt, where they had lived ſo long, Lucan. l. 3. 5 


Nondum flumineas Memphis contexere Biblos 
Noverat, & ſaxis tantum volucreſq; feraq; 
Seulptag; ſervabant magicas animalia linguas. 


58. Nathan and Gad were famous Prophets in David's time; and there. 
fore it is probable they might have lived with Samuel in his College: For 
their particular Profeſſorſhips, the one of Aſtronomy, the other of Mathe- 
maticks, that is a voluntary Gift of mine to them, and I ſuppoſe the Places 
were very lawfully at my diſpoſing. Seraiqah was afterwards Scribe or Se- 
cretary to David, called 1 Kings 42. Siſha, and 1 Chron. 18. 16. Shauſha. 
Mahol the Reader of Natural Philoſophy, is mention d. 1 Kings 4. 31. He- 
man and Aſaph are often ſpoken of in Scripture, 1 Kings 4. 1 Chron. is. 
17, 19. and 16. F. and 37. 41, 42. and 25. 

59. A Pyramide is a Figure broad beneath, and ſmaller and ſharper by 
degrees upward, till it end in a Point, like our Spire-Steeples, It is A 
called from IIò e, Fire, becauſe Flame aſcends in that Figure. Number is 
here called a turn d Pyramide, becauſe the Bottom of it is the Point One 
(which is the Beginning of Number, not properly Number, as a Point is of 
Magnitude) from whence it goes up ſtill larger and larger, juſt contrary to 
the Nature of Pyramidical Aſcenſion. 

60. Sacred Blue. Becauſe of the uſe of it in the Curtains of the Taber. 
nacle, the Curtain for the Door, the Vail, the Prieft's Ephod, Breaſt-Plate, 
and briefly all ſacred Ornaments, The reaſon of chuſing Blue, I ſuppoſe 
to have been in the Tabernacle, to repreſent the Seat of God, that is, the 
Heav'ns, of which the Tabernacle was an Emblem, Numbers 15. 38. The 
Zews are commanded to make that Lace or Ribbond of Blue, wherewith 
their Fringes are bound to their Cloathes; and they have now left off the 
very wearing of Fringes; becauſe, they ſay, the Art is loſt of dying that 
kind of B/ue, which was the perfect Sky-Colour. Cœruleus is derived by 
ſome, Quaſi cœluleus. 

61. Ving. L. 6. En. 


Obloquitur numeris Septem diſcrimina vocum. 


From which Pancirollus conjectures, that as we have now fix Notes in Mu- 
2 De, Re, Mi, Fa, So, La, (invented by a Monk from the Hymn to St. John, 

ginning every Line with thoſe Syllables) ſo the Ancients had Seven; ac- 
cording to which Apollo too inſtituted the Lyre with ſeven Strings; and 
Pindar calls it *E7]«Torov, his Interpreter, *E-#]&j4/Joy, and the Argives 
forbad under a Penalty, the uſe of more Strings. ng 

62. Porphyrius affirmed, as he is cited by Euſeb ius, 3+ Prepar Evang. that 
the Egyptians (that is, the Thebans in Egypt) believed but one God, whom 
they called K (whom Plutarch alſo names de If. & Ohr. & Strabo, l. 
17. Cnuphis) and that the Image of that God was made with an Egg com- 


ing out of his Mouth, to ſhew that he ſpoke out the World, that is, made 
jt with his Mord; for an Egg with the Egyptians was the Symbol of the 
World. So was it too in the Myſtical Ceremonies of Bacchus, inſtituted by 
Orpheus, as Plut. Sympeſ. l. 11. Quaſt. 3. and Macrob. I. 7. 6. 16. „ 
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proclus ſays upon Timens, To *Oepixoy wer x) 78 Ts TIA4Tw © Oy, 
to be the ſame things. Voſs. de Idol. 

63. Theophil. I. 2. adverſus Gent. O:% s yore"), d ours er To= 
7@ i N, God is in no Place, but is the Place of all Things; and 
Philo, Ab qs £euTW , %, avTos £avre mAnens, Which is the ſame 
with the Expreſſion here. 

64. Gen. 14. 13» And there came one that had eſcaped, and told Abram 
the Hebrew, &c. which Text hath raiſed a great Controverſie among the 
Learned, about the Derivation of the Name of the Hebrews: The general 
Opinion received of old was, that it came from Eder; which is not impro- 
bable, and defended by many Learned Men, particularly of late by River 
upon Gen. 11 The other, which is more follow'd by the late Critiques. 
as Arpennius, Grotius, and our Selden, is, that the Name came from Abra- 
ham's Paſſage over Euphrates into Canaan (as the Name of Welch is ſaid to 
fignifie no more than Strangers, which they were called by the People a- 
7e whom they came, and ever after retained it) which Opinion is 
chiefly grounded upon the Septuagint Tranſlation in this Text, who ren- 
der Abram the Hebrew, Ta . the Paſſenger; and Aquila IId In. 

65. For even theſe Sons of the Prophets that were Students in Colleges 
did ſometimes likewiſe foretel fyture things, as to Eliſha the taking up of 
Elijah, 2 King. 2+ 3 Cc. c | 
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. On0%rs, that is, Beauties, which make things honoured; in which 
Senſe Virgil often uſes the Word, and delights in it : 


Et latos oculis afflarat Honores, 
And in the ſecond Georg. (as in this Place) for Leaves, 
Frigidus & ſilvis Aquilo decuſſit honorem. 


2. Foſephus calls David, Tlats Fav, The Tellow; that is, yellow-hair'd 
Boy, or rather Youth. Cedrenus ſays, that Valentinian the Emperor was 
like David, becauſe he had beautiful Eyes, a ruddy Complexion, and Red, 
or rather Yellow Hair. | 

3. Power, Love and Wiſdom, that is, the whole Trinity (the Father, Power; 
the Son, Love; the Holy Ghoſt, Wiſdom) concurred in the Creation of the 
World: And it is not only preſerved by theſe three, the Power, Love and 
Wiſdom of God, but by the Emanations and Beams of them derived to,and 
impreſs d in the Creatures. Which could not ſubſiſt without Power to AF, 
Wiſdom to direct thoſe Actions to End: convenient for their Natures, and 
Love or Concord, by which they receive mutual ne-effary Aſſiſtances and 
Benefits from one another. Which Love is well termed by Cicero Cogna- 
tio Nature, the Kindred, or Conſanguinity of Nature. And to Love, the 
Creation of the World way attributed, even by many cf the ancient Hea- 


thens, the Yerſe of Orph, | 
Kal 


n 
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Wiſdom and Love were Parents of the World; and therefore Heſiod in hi 
mad confuſed Poem of the Generation of the Gods, after Chaos, the Earth, 
and Hell, brings in Love, as the firſt of all the Gods, 


"HJ" "Ee dg A ? wu eavardruct et. 


Pherecides ſaid excellently, that God transform'd himſelf into Love, when he 
began to make the World, | 


"Fig *Eeo]s 145] 43A F 
Ale EN Snprey ar. 

4. As Human Nature is elevated by Grace, ſo other Agents are by Love 
to Operations that are above, and ſeem contrary to their Nature, as the Al. 
cenſion of heavy Bodies, and the like. 

5. Garlands of Ivy were anciently the Ornaments of Poets, and other 


learned Men, as Laurel of Conquerors, Olive of Peace-makers, and the 
like. Horace. : 


Me doctarum Hedere premia frontium 
Diis miſcent ſuperis ; 
Me Ivy the Reward of learned Brows does mingle with the Gods. 


Virg.——AAtgq, hanc ſine tempora circum 
Inter victrices hederam tibi ſerpere laurus. 


And let this humble Ivy creep around thy Temples with triumphant Lau- 
rel bound. Becauſe Ivy is always Green, and requires the Support of ſome 
ſtronger Tree, as Learning does of Princes and great Men. 

6. The Object of the Senſitive Appetite is not that which is truly good, 
but that which appears to be good. There is great Caution to be uſed in 
Engliſ in the placing of Ade lives (as here) after their Subſtantives. I 
think when they conſtitute ſpecifical Differences of the Subſtantives, they 
follow beſt; for then they are to it like Cognomina, or Surnames to Names, 
and we muſt not ſay, the Great Pompey, or the Happy Sylla, but Pompey, 
the Great, and Sylla the Happy; ſometimes even in other Caſes the Epithere 
is put laſt very gracefully, of which a good Ear muſt be the Fudge for 
ought I know, without any Rule. I chuſe rather to ſay Light Divine, 
and Command Divine, than Divine Light, and Divine Command. 

7. Theſe are the Effects of Love, according to Th, Aquinas in Prima 
Sec. Quæſt 28. the 1ſt, 2d, 3d, and 4th Artic. to whom I refer for the 
Proof and Explanation of them, Amor eſt affectus quo cum re amat aut 
unimur, aut perpetuamus unionem. Scal. de Subt. 

8. 1 Sam, 5. And David ſaid unto Fonathan, behold to Morrow is the 
New. Moon, and I ſhould not fail to fit with the King at Meat, but let me 
go, &c. Ecce Calendz ſunt craſtino, & ego ex more ſedere ſoleo juxta 
regem ad veſcendum, c The firſt Day of every Month was a Feſtival 


among the Fews: For the Firſt-Fruits of all things, even all Diſtinctions of 
Times were Sacred to God; in it they neither bought nor ſold, Amos 8. 4. 
When will the New-Moon be gone, that we may ſell Corn? The Vulg. 2uar- 
de tranſibit menſis (that is, Primus dies, or Feſtum Menſis) & venundadi- 
mus merces? They went to the Prophets to hear the Word as upon Sabbaths, 
2 Kings 4. 23. Wherefore wilt thou go to him to D! It is neither New- Moon 
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nor Sabbath; which was likewiſe a Cuſtom among the Romans: For the Day 
of the Calends the High-Prieſts called together the People (from whence the 
Name of Calends à Calando plebem) to inſtruct them in the Divine Duties 
which they were to perform that Month, Macro. 1. Saturnal. And laſt- 
ly, there were greater Sacrifices on that, than upon other ordinary Days, 
Num. 28. 11. But of all New-Moons, that of the ſeventh Month was the 
moſt ſolemn, it being alſo the Feaſt of Trumpets. It is not evident that 
this was the New-Moon ſpoken of in this Story of David; but that it was 
ſo, may probably be conjectur'd. in that the Text ſeems to imply a grea- 
ter Solemnity than that of ordinary Calends, and that the Feaſt laſted above 
one Day, 1 Sam. 20. 27. And it came to pas that on the Morrow, which 
was the ſecond Day of the Month, David's place was empty. Now the Rea. 
ſon of this greater Obſervation of the Calends of the ſeventh Month ( cal- 
led Tiſri, and anſwering to our September) was, becauſe according to the 
Civil Computation (for the ems had two Accounts of the Beginning of the 
Year, one Civil, the other Religious; this later being inſtituted in Memory 
of their Paſſage out of Egypt in the Month Abib, that is, about our March) 
this was the boptining of the Year; from hence Contracts, and the Ac- 
count of Sabbatical Years and Fubilees bare Date. It is called by ſome Sab- 
bathum Sabbathorum, becauſe it is the Sabbath of Months; for as the ſe- 
venth Day, and the ſeventh Year, ſo the ſeventh Month too was conſecra- 
ted to God. Of this New- Moon it is that David ſpeaks, Pſalm 81. 3. Blow 
the Trumpet in the New-Movon, in the Time appointed on our ſolemn Feaſt- 
Day. In in ſigni die ſolennitatis veſtræa. And the Pſalm is inſcribed, Pro 
Torcularibus; which concurs juſt with this ſeventh Moon; which Philo in 
Decal. terms legenheit nv oaariy*ir mornuaisst!, And St. Auguſt, 
reads, In initio Menſis Tube. See the Inſtitution of this Feſtival, Levit. 23. 
24. and Numb. 29. I, 

9. The Prieſts were wont to blow the Trumpets upon all F:ſtrvals, the 
Year of Fubilee was proclaimed by them with the Sound-of Trumpets 
through the whole Land; nay, the Sabbath it ſelf was begun with it, as 
Toſephus teſtifies, I 5. Bel. Fud. c 9, But why the Trumpets were ſound- 
ed more extraordinarily on this Day, is hard to find out; for which it is 
named Dies Clangoris. Some will have it to be only as a Solemn Promul- 
gation of the New. Tear; which Opinion is likewiſe adorned with an Allu- 
ſion to the Beginning (or as it were New- Lear s Day) of Eternity; which 
is to be proclaimed by Angels in that manner with a great Sound of a Trum- 
pet, Mat. 24. 31. | 

10. This was St. Baſis Opinion, but is not much follow'd, becauſe 
when Feſtivals are inſtituted in Memory of any paſt Bleſſing they uſed to 
be obſerved on the ſame Day that the Bleſſing was conferred, | 

11. This third is the common Opinion of the Fews; who therefore call 
this Feſtival Feſtum Cornu, and ſay, that they ſounded only upon Rams 
Horns: But that, methinks, if this be the true Reaſon of it, is not neceſ- 
ſary. | | | | | 

. The third Hour; i. Nine a-Clock in the Morning: For the Day be- 
gan at fix a- Clock, and contain d twelve little, or four great Hours, or 

uarters. The firſt Quarter from ſix to nine, was called the Third Hour, 


Lecauſe that cloſed up the Quarter. 


13. Gay, 


ö 
Y 
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13. Gay, becauſe, the Beaſts to be ſacrificed, uſed to be crowned with 
Garlands, and ſometimes had their Horns gilt, as I ſay afterwards. 

14. For on the ordinary New-Moons there ' was offered up two, Bullocks, 
one Ram, and ſeven Lambs of the firſt Year without Spot, Numb. 28. 11. 
and a Kid of the Goats, v. 15. and there was added to this New-Moon, one 
young Bullock, one Ram, ſeven Lambs of the firſt Year without Blemiſh, 
and one Kid. Numb. 29. which join d. make up my Number. Bullock; of 
Free-Neck; that is, which had never been yoked, imply d in the Epithete 
Hung. Intacta cervice Fuvenci. ; 

15. The outmoſ Court of the Tabernacle. 

16. The Cuſtom of having Stories wrought in Hangings, Coverlits, na 
even wearing Garments, is made to be very ancient by the Poets. Such 
is the Hiſtory of Theſeus and Ariadne in the Coverlit of Thetis Pulvinar, or 
Marriage Bed. Catull. Argonaut. | | 

Talibus amplifice veſtis variata figuris 
Pulvinar complexa ſuo velabat a mictu. 
So nas in 5. En. gives a Coat to Cloanihus, in which was wrought the 
Rape of Ganymede, | 
: Intextuſq; puer frondosd regius Ida. | | 
And many Authorities of this kind might be alledged if it were neceſſary. 
17. You might ſee, That is, It might be ſeen, or any one might ſee. This 
manner of ſpeaking, which puts the ſecond Perſon Indefinitely, is very fre- 
quent among the Poets; as Homer, = 
Sing xe Caroloy Tea Ya. 


Virg. 4. En. 
Migrantes cernas: 


Upon which Servius ſays. Honeſta figura ſs rem tertia perſona in ſicundam 


tranſeras. Mugire videbis, that is, Videbit aut poterit videre aliquis, So 
8 Eau. g 
Credas innare re vulſas Cycladas; that is, Credat quis. 


18. God is faid to have ſpoken with Abraham nine times; that is, ſa 
many times Angels brought him Meſſages from God, An Angel is called 
by Foſephus Tlegowrov Ge. th 455 

19. Some make Sara to be the Daughter of Haran, Abrams Brother; 
others of Therah by another Wife, which Marriages were then lawful, but 
the Scripture, Gen. 11. calls her Terah's Daughter-in-Law, not Daughter ; 


others think ſhe was only Abram's Kinſwoman ; all which the Hebrews cal- 


led Sifters. Ade di non Ade. Grot, Beauteous were a ſtrange Epi- 
thete for her at the Age ſhe then had, which was above threeſcore Tears, 
but that the Scripture calls her fo, and ſhe proved her ſelf to be ſo, by 
ſtriking two Kings in Love, Pharaoh and Abimelech, It is to be believed 
that People in thoſe Days bore their Age better than now, and her Barren- 
neſs might naturally contribute ſomewhat to it; but the chief Reaſon, I 
ſuppoſe to be a Bleſſing of God, as particular as that of her Child-bearing 

after the Natural Seaſon. 
20. The Scripture does not ſay particularly, that Abram ſurpriz d this 
Army in, or after a Debauch, but it is probable enough for my turn, r 
this 
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this was the Caſe. Of theſe confuſed Marks of Death and Luxury, there 


is an excellent Deſcription in the ꝗth Æneid. where Niſus and Eurialus fall 


upon the Quarter of the Enemy. 


Somno vinoq; ſepultam. 
Purpuream vomit ille animam, & cum ſanguine miſia 
Vina refert moriens, &c. | 


But I had no leiſure to expatiate in this place. 5 | 


21. St. Hierom ſays this Salem was a Town near Seytlopolis, called Sas . 


lem even to his Time; and that there were then remaining ſome Ruins of 
the Palace of Melchiſedec, which is not very probable. I rather believe 
him to have been King of Feruſalem; for being a Type of Chriſt, that Seat 
was moſt proper for him, eſpecially ſince we are ſure that Feruſalem was 
once named Salem, Pal. In Salem is his Tabernacle, and his Habitation in 


Sion. And the Addition of Fer to it, was from Febu, the Febuſites; that 
is, Salem of the Febuſites, Adric, The Situation of Feruſalem agrees very 


well with this Story. For Abram coming to Hebron from the Parts about 


Damaſcus, paſſes very near Feruſalem, nay nearer than to the other Salem. 


But concerning this King of Salem, Melchiſedec, the Difficulties are more 
important. Some make him to be no Man, but God himſelf, or the Holy- 
Ghoſt, as the ancient Melchiſedecians and Hieracites; others, to be Chriſt him- 
ſelf; others, an Angel, as Origen; others to be Sem the Son of Noah; which 
is little more probable than the former extravagant Fancies. That which 
is mgſt reaſonable, and moſt received too, is, that he was a King of alit- 
tle Territory among the Canaanites, and a Prieſt for the true God, which 
makes him ſo remarkable among thoſeIdolatrous Nations; for which Cauſe 
he is termed, Agb, becauſe he was not of any of the Geneolo- 
gies of the Scripture ; and therefore the better typify'd or repreſented Chriſt, 
as being both a King and a Prieſt, without being of the Tribe of Levi: 
But this and the other Controverſies about him, are too copious to be hands 
led in a Comment of this Nature. 


22. Ver. 18. And Melchiſedec King of Salem brought forth Bread and 


Wine, &c. The Romaniſts maintain, that this was only a Sacrifice, and * 
Type of the Euchariſt, as Melchiſedec himſelf was of Chrift; others, that it 
was only a Preſent for the Relief of Abram's Men. Why may we not ſay 
that it was both? And that before the Men were refreſh'd by Bread and 
Wine, there was an Offering or Prelibation of them to God, by the Prieſt 


of the moſt High-God, as he is denominated ? For even this Oblation of 


Bread and Wine (uſed alſo among the Hebrews) is called $ugia» Levit. 2. 
and Philo ſays of Melchiſedec upon this Occaſion, emvixia lde. I there- 
fore name them Sacred Preſents. Like him whoſe Type he bears; that is, 
Chrift, And the Dues he received were Tenths, whether of all Abram's 
Subſtance, or of the preſent Spoils, (du e,] is a great Controverſie. 
23. Gen. 15. F. and Gen. 22. 17. I will multiply thy Seed as the Stars 
of the Heav'n, and as the Sand upon the Sea Shore. An ordinary Proverb 
in all Languages, for great Numbers. Catul. Aut quot ſidera multa cum 


tacet nox; and in another Place he joins the Sand of the Sea too as this Text - 


does. Ille pulveris Erythrei Siderùmq; micantium ſubducat numerum. It 
does no hurt, I think, to add Bright as well as Numberleſs ta the Simili- 
tude. | | 

24. Gen. 


1 
e 


—— — — 
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EF 24. Gen. 17. It is called a Covenant; and Circumciſion may well be ter- 
med 2a Mark of Homage, becauſe it was a renouncing of the Fleſh, and pe- 
culiar Dedication of Abram and his Seed to the Service of the true God. 

25. The received Opinion is, that two of theſe Perſons were Angels, and 
the Third, God himſelf; for after the two Angels were gone towards So- 
dom, it is faid, Gen. 18. 22. But Abraham ſtood yet before the Lord. So 

Sulpit Sever. Dominus qui cum duobus Angelis ad eum venerat. Lyra and 


Tuſtatus report, that the Jews have a Tradition, that theſe three were Mi- 


chael, Gabriel, and Raphael. The firſt of which repreſented God, and re- 
mained with Abraham, the ſecond deſtroyed Sodom, and the third brought 
Lot out of it, It was a very ancient Opinion that theſe were the Three 
Perſons of the Trinity; from whence aroſe that notorious Saying, Tres vi- 
dit c mum adoravit. This appearing of Gods in the Manner of Stran- 
gers. to puniſh and reward Men was 2 common Tradition too among the 
Heathens, Hom. e. Odyſſ. | 3 
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The Gods in the Habits of Strangers went about to ſeveral Towns to be 
Eye-witneſſes of the Juſtice and Injuſtice of Men. So Homer makes the 
Gods to go once a Year to feaft, 5 


—j] apy poras Ash h,ν4r 
With the anblamable Ethiopians, And we find theſe Peregrinations fre- 
quent in the Meramorphoſss, 


Summo delabor Olympo | 
Et Deus humans luſtro ſub imagine terras. 1. Metam. 


26. From Ur, the Place of his Birth, to Ephron's Cave, the Place of his 
Burial. Ur of the Caldees, Gen. 11. 31. Some of the Fews take Vr here 
for Fire, and tell a ridiculous Fable, that Abraham and Haran his Brother 
were caſt by the Chaldeans into a burning Furnace for oppoſing their 140- 
latry, in which Haran was conſumed, but Abraham was preſerved. Jo- 
ſephus and Euſebius, lib. g. Prepar. Evang. tay Ur was the Name of a Ci- 
79s which Foſephus calls ve, and Plin. l. 5, c. 24. makes Mention of U- 
ra, a Place Ujq; quem fertur Euphrates, It was perhaps denominated from 
the Worſhip of Fire in that Country. The Name continued till Ammia- 
nus his time. Ammian. lib. 25. 

27. Mounts. For the Place was the Hill Moriah, which the Vulgar tran- 
ſlates Montem Viſionis. Aquila F yL3 F x<]acavy; which I conceive to 
be, not as ſome render it; In terram lucidam, but terram apparentem, the 
Place which appears a great way off, as being a Mountain. Symmachu 
for the ſame Reaſon has 'O7] 29125, which is the ſame with the Latin Vi. 
ſionis; and the Septuag. call it d In, the High Country; others interpret 
It, the Country of Worſhip, by Anticipation. And it was not 22 with- 
out relation to this Sacritice of Abraham's, that this was choſen afterwards 
to be the Seat of Solomon's Temple. | 


\ 


28. The Boy, Our Engliſh Tranſlation, Lad, which is not a Word for 


Verſe, the Latin Puer, Boy, Aben Exra is cited to make him at that time 
but ten ar twelve Years old. But that is an Age unfit for the carrying ot 


fuck a Burden as he does here, Rivet for that Reaſon conceives that he 
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was about 16 Years of Age, Foſephus 25. Others 33. becauſe at that Age 
our Saviour (whoſe Type he was) was ſacrificed. Some of the Jems 36. 
None of which are contrary to the Hebrew uſe of the Word Boy; for ſo 
all young Men are termed, as Benjamin, Gen. 43. 8. and Foſeph, Foſhua, 
and David when he fought with Goliah. The Painters commonly make 
him very young, and my Deſcription agrees moſt with that Opinion, for 
it is more poetical and pathetical than the others. | 

29. Becauſe the Covenant and Promiſes were made in Iſaac, Gen, 17. 21. 
Heb, 11. 17, 18. | a 

30. The Ancients (both Hebrews and other Nations) never omitted the 
waſhing at leaſt of their Hands and Feet before they ſate or lay down to Ta- 
ble, Fudg. 19. 21. it is ſaid of the Levite and his Concubine, They waſtid 
their Feet, and did eat and drink. So Abraham ſays to the three Angels, 


Gen. 18. 4. Let a little Water, I pray hon, be fetch'd, and waſh your Feet, 


and reſt your ſelves under the Tree, and I will fetch a Morſel of Bread, &c. 
So likewiſe Foſeph's Steward treats his Maſter's Brethren. So David to UV- 
riah, 2 Sam. 11. 8. Go down to thy Houſe, and waſh thy Feet, &c. and there 
follow'd him a Meſs of Meat from the King. It is in vain to add more Au- 
thorities of a thing ſo notorious. 

ry. for their Legs and Thighs being bare, they could not but contract much 


Dirt, and were (of which this Cuſtom is {ſome Argument) to lye down - 


upon Beds, which without waſhing they would have ſpoiled. Homer 
makes the Wives: and Daughters even of Princes to waſh the Feet of their 
Gueſts, | . 
——&4ex ov 5 Fro -. Athen. L. I. c. 8, 

For this (fays he) was the ancient Cuſtom; and ſo the Daughters of Co- 


calus waſh'd Minos at his Arrival in Sicily. But the more ordinary, was 


to have young and beautiful Servants for this, and the like Miniſteries. Be- 
ſides this, it was accounted neceſſary to have Waſh-pots ſtanding by at the 
Fewiſh Feaſts, to purifie themſelves, if they ſhould happen to touch any 
thing unclean. And for theſe Reaſons fix Mater. pots ſtood ready at the 
Wedding. Feaſt of Cana in Galilee. | 

31. Fccleſ. 2. 8, I gat Men. ſingers, ani Women-ſingers, the Delights of 


the Sons of Men, %1tro'y 555 %z ovo;x 045. He and ſhe Servants to fill Wine, 
ſays the Septuagint: Though I know the Vulgar, and our Exgliſh Edition 


tranſlate it otherwiſe; both differently: And it is incredible, how curious 
the Ancients were in the Choice of Servants to wait at Table, Mart. 


Stant pueri, Dominos quos precer eſſe meos, 


32. After waſhing they always anointed themſelves with preeious Oyl. 
So Judith. 10. 2. So Naomi to Ruth, Waſh thy ſelf therefore, and anoms 
thy ſelf. So David after the Death of his Chiid, Roſe up, and waſh'd, and 


anointed himſelf, &c. So Hom, Od. 6, of Nauſicaa and her Maids, 


'At Y Net % yew dual NT t 
Ae&Tvoy Tel eno]o mar by Inoi d eapoto. 
But this too is as notorious as the other Faſhion of waſhing. Small Pri- 
ſons. Boxes of Ointments, ſuch as the Woman poured upon the Head of our 
Saviour, Mat. 26. 7. d e jwwer, that is as we fay, an Inkhorn, 
though it be not made of Horn, but any other Matter; for this was not of 
Alabaſter, St. Mark affirming that it was broken. Horace, 
Nardi parvus Onyx, 8 Clau- 


And this Cuſtom was then very neceſſa- 


. * 
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Claudian. Gemmatis alii per rotum balſama tectum 
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Effudere cadis —— | 
33. The Roman Cuſtom was, to have three Beds to each Table (from 


whence the Word Tritlinium) and three Perſons to each Bed ( though ſome- 
times they exceeded in both;) and it is likely they took this from the Af. 


atiques, as well as the very Faſhion of Piſcubation, for conveniently there 
could be no more. To Saul for State I gave a whole Bed; and the other 
two, to his own Sons, Jonathan, Iſbui and Melchiſua, 1 Sam. 14. 49. to 


Abner his Couſin German, and Captain of his Hoſts, and to his two Sons- 


in-Law, Adriel and David. Neither does it convince me, that Lying down 
was not in uſe, becauſe it is ſaid here, 1 Sam. 20. 25. And Saul ſate upon 


his Seat as at other times, even upon a Seat by the Wall: Becauſe the Words 


of Seſſion and Accubation are often confounded, both being in Practice at 
ſeveral Times, and in ſeveral Nations. : 

34. At the Feaſts of the Ancients, not only the Rooms were ſtrewed 
with Flowers, but the Giefts and the Waiters, and the very drinking Bowls 
were crowned with them. Virg. 


Crateras magnos ſtatuunt ( vina toronant ; and 
Tum pater Anchiſes magnum cratera corona 
Induit, implevitq; mero —— 


Which cannot be interpreted as ſome do Homer's, 


KeeTnegs ems CL ToTo10 

Which they ſay are ſaid to be crowned, when they are filled ſo full, that 
the Liquor ſtanding higher than the Brims of the Bow], looks like a Crown 
upon it, Athen. I. j. c. 11. But why may we not conſtrue Homer, They 
crowned, xh ToTI2I0, Bowls of Drink, as well as They crowned Bowls 
with Drink? LIVE os PE. 

35. The Name of God, the Tetragrammaton, that was not to be pro- 
nounced. | 

26. 1 Sam. 20. 30. Thou Son of the perverſe rebellious Woman, &c. The 
Vulg. Fili mulieris virum ultrò rapientis; that is as much as to ſay, Thou 
Son of '# Whore. Upon which place Grotius. Sons uſe to be like their 


Parents, and therefore Saul who would not accuſe himſelf, caſts the Fault 
of his Stubbornneſs and ill Nature upon his Mother, In which I cannot 


abide to be of his Opinion; the Words are ſo ungracivus from the Mouth 
of a Prince: I rather think that they import this, thou who art fo ſtub- 
born and unnatural, that thou mayſt ſeem to be not my Son, but a Baſtard, 
the Son of a Whore or rebellious Woman; and that which follows in the 
fame Verſe confirms this to me. Thou haſt choſen the Son of Feſſe to thine 
own Confuſion, and to the Confuſion of thy Mother's Nakedneſs; that is, to 
her Shame, who will be thought to have had thee of ſome other Mans 


and not of me. 
37. 1 Sam. 20. 34 Ard Jonathan aroſe from the Table in fierce An- 


ger, In ira furoris. But his Paſſion (it ſeems) did not overcome his Duty 
or Diſcretion; for he aroſe without ſaying any thing. | 


I omit here Jonathan s ſhooting Arrows, and ſending his Page for them; 


from the 35th to the 4oth Verſe: By Horace his Rule, 


Ee que | 
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the ſhooting ? 
38. The Head, which is the Seat of Fancy. | 
39. Theſe are called by the Schoolmen, Entia Rationis, but are rather 


Entia Imaginationis, or Fantaſtick Creatures, | 
Inter ſe quorum diſcordia mambra videmus, Lucr. L. 5. 
And afterwards, a | 
Prima Leo, poſirema Draco, media ipſa Chimera, 
Which is out of Homer, 
ese Atny 5 onde qe. 
40. When the Country People in Theſſaly ſaw Men firft that came on 


Horſeback, and drove away their Cattle, they imagined the Horſe and Men 
to be all one, and called them Centaur from driving away of Oxen; ac- 


cording to which Fancy, they are truly ſaid to ride upon themſelves, 


41. Unleſs thou take away the Lame and the Blind, thou ſhalt not come 


in hither, thinking David cannot come in hither, 2 Sam. 5. 6. There are 


ſome other Interpretations of the Place, than that which I here give; as 
that the Idols of the Febuſites were meant by the Lame and the Blind. But 
this carries no Probability. Thinking David cannot come in hither; is 2 
plain Proof that they did it in Scorn of David, and Confidence of the ex- 
traordinary Strength of the Place; which without queſtion was very great, 
or elſe it could not have held cut ſo many hundred Years fince the En- 
trance of the Iſraelites into the Land, in the very midſt of them. 

42. Fiſh; Dagon the Deity moſt worſhipp'd by the Fhiliſtims. | 

43. The Engliſh ſays Mulberry Trees; the Latin, Pear Trees; the ſafeſt 
is to leave it indefinite. The Sound of a going in the Tops of the Mulber- 
ry Trees, v. 24. ſome interpret, The Noiſe of the dropping of the Dew 
like Tears from the Trees. From whence the Greek 7y zAav? uavCt. 

44. Hadad-Eſar King of Zobah, which is called by Foſephus Sophene, 
a Part of Cœloſyria, cs upon the Half Tribe of Manaſſes. This King- 
dom is firſt mention'd, 1 Sam. 14. 47. at what time (it ſeems) it was un- 
der ſeveral Princes, and againſt the Kings of Zoba. 


45. Adad was at that time King of Damaſcus, according to Foſephus, 


and the Family of the Adads reigned there long after in great Luſtre. 

46. The Children of Ammon. | 

47. Moloch is called peculiarly the God of the Ammonites, 1 Kings x1: 
5, & 7. Fonſeca takes it to be Priapus, confounding it with "Beiphegor of 
the Moabites; Arias Montanus will have it to be Mercury, deriving it from 
Malath, Nuncius. Others more probably, Saturn, becauſe the like Wor- 
ſhip and like Sacrifices were uſed to him. Macros, 1. Saturn. Curt. Lib. 4. 
Diodor. Lib. 20, &c. I had rather believe the Sun was worſhipp'd under 
that Name by the Ammonites, as the King of Heaven; for the Word ſigni- 
fies King; and it is the ſame Deity wich Baal, or Bel of the Afſjrians and 


Sidonians, ſignifying Lord. Some think that Children were not burnt or 


ſacrificed to him, but only conſecrated and initiated by paſſing between 
two Fires; which perhaps might be a Cuſtom too. But it is evident by 
ſeveral Places of Scripture, that this was not all: And the Fews fay, that 

| paſſing 
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And what Art or Induſtry could make that Story ſhine? Beſides it was a 
Subrlety that I cannot for my Life comprehend; for fince he went to Dar 
vid, and talk d to him himſelf, what needed all that politick Trouble of 
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| re, i hraſe for Burning. He had ſeven Chap- 
2 1 _ 3 IG pF: ny of which the Sun is King; for 
act = ſon the Perſians likewiſe made ſeven Gates to him, In the * 
2 [ on 5 offer d to him a Cake of fine Flower, in the ſecond a Turtle, 
a ob hird a Sheep, the fourth a Ram, the fifth an Heifer, = 2 = 
2 0 he ſeventh a Man, or Child, commonly a young C id. The 5 
* of Braſs, of wonderful Greatneſs, with. his Hands ſpread, an 
Tot 9. Fire within, perhaps to repreſent the Heat of the Sun, bee as 
ly hink to burn the Children in his Arms. He had likewiſe t — oe 
917 Bullock in which Figure too Ofyris among the Egyptians repreſente 
th Sun, and Mithra among the Perſians. | 


Stat Indignata ſequi torquentem cornua Mithram. 
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aba; and her, ſome name Nicanna; > 
be 4 * . —_ This confiſts well enough with her Title of 
Eda , . 
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Chrift from thoſe Parts, are termed Eaſtern, and not Southern Safes. Se- 
condly, all the Hiſtories of the Abyſſnes or African-Erhiopians affirm, that 
ſhe was Queen of their Country, and derive the Race of their Kings from 
her and Solomon. which the ordinary Names of them ſeem to confirm, and 
the Cuſtom of Circumciſion uſed even to this Day, tho they be Chriſtians. 
In fine, whatever the Truth be, this Opinion makes a better Sound in Poetry. 

54. This Egyptian King's Name is very variouſly written. Shiſhac the 
Engliſh, Seſac Latin, Suſakim Scptuagint. Suſac Foſephus, Suſeſin Cedre- 
nus, alſo Saſuges, Soſonchis, Soſachis; and by Euſebius Smendes, Foſephus, 
J. 8. proves that Herodot. falſly aſcribes the Acts of this Suſac to Seſoſtris, 
and particularly his ſetting up of Pillars in Paleſtine, with the Figures of 
Womens Privy Parts graven upon them, to reproach the Effeminateneſs of 
thoſe Nations. The Scripture ſays, his Army was without Number, com- 
pos d of Lubims, i. Lybians, the Countries Weſt of Egypt. Sukkyms, from 
Succoth Tents, Lat. Troglodite, a People bordering upon the Red Sea; by 
others, Arabes Egyptii, or Ichthyophagi; and Ethiopians, Cuſite, Joſeph. 
which is more probable, than to make them, as ſome do, the People of 
Arabia Deſerta and Petraa. From this time the Egyptians claim'd the So- 
veraignty of Fudæaa, 2 Chr. 12. 8. 

55. Adadeſar, 1 Chron. 18. 7. I mention rather the golden Shields ta- 
ken by David, than thoſe made by Solomon, becauſe David might be more 
concern'd in them. | 

56. The Story of this great Battel between Abijah and Feroboam is one 
of the ſtrangeſt and humanly moſt hard to believe, almoſt in the whole 
Old Teſtament, that out of a Kingdom, not half ſo big as England, five 
hundred thouſand choſen and valiant Men ſhould be {lain in one Battel ; and 
of this not ſo much as any Notice taken in Abijah's or Feroboam's Lives 
in the firſt of Kings. It adds much to the Wonder, that this Defeat ſhould 
draw no other Conſequence after it but 4bijah's Recovery of two or three 
Towns; no more than all the mighty Troubles and Changes in 1/rael, that 
happen d afterwards in Aſa's time, who had beſides, the Advantage of 
being a virtuous and victorious Prince. Sir V. Raughley makes a good Di- 
{courſe to _ the Reaſon of this to have been, becauſe the Succeſſors of 
Solomon till kept up that Severity and Arbitrarineſs of Government, which 
firſt cauſed the Separation, but that all the Kings of Iſrael allowed thoſe 
Liberties to the People, upon the ſcore of which Feroboam poſſeſs'd him- 
ſelf of the Crown; which the People choſe rather to enjoy, though with 
great Wars and Diſturbances, than to return to the Quiet which they en- 
joy d with Servitude under Solomon. There may be ſomething of this per- 
haps in the caſe; but even though this be true, it is ſo ſtrange that the 
Kings of Fudah ſhould never (among ſo many Changes) find a Party in 
Iſrael to call them in again, that we muſt fly to the abſolute Determinati- 
on of God's Will for a Cauſe of it, who being offended with the Sins of 
both, made both his Inſtruments of Vengeance againſt one another, and 
gave Victories and other Advantages to Fudah, not for Bleflings to that, 
but for Curſes and Scourges to 1/rael. God puniſh'd one, but bleſ”d not 
th other Side. | | 
57. This Superſtition of conſecrating Groves to Idols grew ſo frequent, 
that there was ſcarce any fair green Tree that was not dedicated to ſome Idol, 
Lucoſq; vetuſta 

Religions truces & robora Numinis inſtar. Claud. 
Vo“. I, Cc RE The 
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7 7 z Lucendo, from 
it ſelf Lucus is conceived by ſome to come 4 
ky. Mi; Light of Sacrifices burnt there to the Gods, or —_— 8 
from Tapers continually 1 there in Honour of them. At 
to be the Idols: ; þ 
ebe Quercus, oracula prima. Ovid. 


The Druide had their Name from worſhipping an Ta * ay 
Celts an Oak was the Image of e 40 . od jar be oo 
ith the Hetrurians. Tacitus ſays the ancient Ger? cal 
by the Rane of the Gods. 2 Kings 23. 6. Foſtah is ſaid to bring out the 


Groves from the Houſe of the Lord; where it ſcems the Idols themſelves 


Groves; either having gotten that Name from ſtanding common- 
jy in Re or perhaps becauſe they ens the wet of 7 rags 3 60 
Idols with Trees repreſented too a 5 . 
the Giver per of Diana's T. emple, made by Demetrius, are termed 
wp 15 WM . the Armies is here likewiſe more than 1 
. 
hundred thouſand Men, called Ethiopians, Cuſt: P N e 
Cuſites of Suſacs Army to be the Ethiopians of Africk, 5 
ight bring up thoſe as well as Lybians, into Paleſtine ; y. 
bebde 7 Zerah ould march * ouch 83 . 
of that Ethiopia; belides, Gerar and the Ci _— ou Which 1 ap. 
Aſa, as belonging to Zerah, but that is in Arabia Petræa, . 
be his Kingdom, though perhaps with other Countries the 
| ar Pack at his — 6 4 © ain For otherwiſe 1 is ne 
believe, that his Army could be fo great. It is clear Jac t 2 — 
were called Ethiopians as well as the Abyſſines, toth deſcen ing — — 
He loſt ſo many of his Subjects of Arabia Petræa, as might mal 
1 4 Deſeria. 55 ; 
0 1 is — that after his being able to bring 32 ee 
the Field, after his great Succeſs againſt. Zerah, and his 8 ud e 
tle before againſt Feroboam, he ſhould be ſo alarmed 2 t 7 en 
aſha (a Murtherer, and an unſetled Uſurper; for which v0 ts e e 
Perjured) as to give his own and the Temple's Treaſures for * _ 
of Benhadad: But it was not ſo much out of Fear of Baaſpa 0 — 1 
Benhadad too at the ſame time, who would have 9 el 
he had not been bought off to join with Aſa. The Fami 55 hy 1" 
then reigning in Damaſcus, were grown mighty Princes, 5 ae 
long after. But the Aſſiſtance was very dangerous; for t go Toad and Fi 
by this Occaſion. found the Weakneſs of both Kingdoms, — ede 
daa, and enriched themſelves at once upon both. never ceaſe 
4 d attack them. | = 25 
5 3477 ga that is, according to the Chriſtian pry _ ; 1 
ſpeaking, the Angels, to whom the Government of this World is — 
ted. The Meaning is, that having a Command to kill bot wh — 
ing Fehoſaphat in Kingly Robes, and looking only upon 8 e . had 
guiſe of 2 (without ſtaying to conſider who the Per ane * — 7 0 
like to have cauſed the King of Fudah to be _ the King 
rael, He had like to have dy'd as Virgil ſays, Alieno vs _ 
61. Seir, a little Country lying between Edom and Moa lem 8 
62. Fehoram is ſaid to have reigned. eight Tears in Fer RS 
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8. 17. 2 Chron. 21. 20. but it is apparent by moſt evident Collection out 
of the Text, that either ſeven of thoſe eight Years (as ſome will have it) 
or at leaſt four, are to be reckon'd in the Lite of his Father Fehoſaphat. 
Which makes me wonder at Sulpit. Severus his Miſtake, who ſays, Foram 
filius regnum tenuit (Foſaphat rege defuncto) annos duo deviginti: Reigned 
eighteen Years, I rather think it ſhould be anno, duos, and that devigin- 
ti is crept in fince. Ochoſta or Ahaziah reigned ſcarce one Year. . 

63. Athaliah, by ſome Gotholia. Her Murder of all that remained (as 
ſhe thought) of the Family of David, made her only Pretence to the Go- 
vernment, which was then Vacua Poſſoſſio, and belonged to the firſt Poſſeſ- 
for. She had been in effect in Poſſeſſion of it all the time of her Husband 
Fehoram, and Son Ochoſia, 'EaomsS ao: unde, F on h naTaxie 
e tt, Tay I" fez2aioa m3 yer +. Joſeph. And after theſe Mur- 
ders here was a double Uſarpation of Athaliah, Firſt, as ſhe was not of 
the Houſe of David: And Secondly, as ſhe was a Woman. For the Crown 
of David did not, as the French ſay, fall to the Diſtaff, Tomber en quenouy- 
ile, Deut. 17.5. Yet ſhe reigned peaceably almoſt ſeven Years, which was 
very much to be wonder d at, not only in regard of her Murders, Uſur- 
pation, Tyranny and Idolatry at home, but becauſe Jehu then King of 1/- 
raet was a ſworn Enemy of the Houſe of Ahab, and had vowed to root 
it all out, which likewiſe he effected, except in the Perſon of this wicked 
Woman, who nevertheleſs periſhed at laſt as ſhe deſerved, Abſolvitq; Deum. 

64. 2 Kings mentions but one Invaſion of Haxael's King of Aram or 
Syria, which was compounded by Foas for a great Sum of Mony. The 
Second of Chronicles mentions likewiſe but one; which ended in the Loſs 
of a Battel by- Foas, and the Slaughter of maſt of the Princes of Frdah. 
Some think that both thoſe Places ſigniſie but one War, and that the Com- 
poſition follow d the Victory. Thar they were ſcveral Invaſions appears 
to me more probable, and that mention'd in the Chronicles to be the for- 
mer of two, though it be generally otherwiſe thought ; for it is more like- 
ly that Foas ſhould bo driven to accept of that coſtſy and ſhameful Compa- 
ſition, after the Loſs of a Battel, and of the preateſt Part of his 'Noblliry, . 
againſt a ſmall Number, than before he had ever try'd his Fortune in the 
Field againſt the Aramites. Neither is it ſo probable that the Syrians ha- 
ving made that Agreement for a vaſt Treaſure, ſhould again break it, and 
invade them with a ſmall Company; as that having at firſt with a Party 
only defeated the Fudæan Army, they ſhould afterwards enter with greater 
Forces to proſecute the Victory, and therewith force them to accept of 
io hard and diſhonourable Conditions. But it may be objected that it is 
faid, 2 Chron. 24. 25. When they (the Syrians) departed from him (for they 
left him in great Diſeaſes) his own Servants conſpired againſt him, and ſlew 
him; as if this follow'd immediately after the Battel. But he that obſerves 
the manner of writing uſed in the Kings and Chronicles, and indeed all o- 
ther Hiſtorical Parts of the Seripture, ſhall find the Relation very imper- 
fect and confus'd, (eſpecially in Circumſtances of Tim?) reciting! often 
the latter things firft, by Anticipation. So that When they departed, &cc. 
may relate not to this Defeat which in the Text it immediately follows, 
but to the other Compoſition afterwards; which may be here omitted, be- 
cauſe that ſecond Invaſion was but a Conſequence, and alinoft Cont inumce 
of the former. In which Reſpect one Relation (2 Chronicles) mentionin 
the firſt Part, which was the Battel only ; and the other “ | Ring the 2 
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cond, which was the ſending in of new Forces, and the Conditions of A- 
greement, both have fulfilled the Duty of Epitomies. 

65. That is, in the ſame manner as his Father Joas; both being virtu- 
- ous and happy at firſt, wicked and unfortunate at the laſt; with the ſame 
Reſemblance in their Defeats, the one by the Syrians, the other by the I/ 
raplites; and in the Conſequences of them, which were the Loſs. of all 
their Treaſures, and thoſe of the Temple; a diſhonourable Peace, and their 
Murders, by their own Servants. 

66. This Puniſhment, I ſuppoſe, was inflicted on them as Rebels, not as 


Enemies. 
67. Uzxziah, ſo he is called in our Tranſlation of the Chronicles, the Sep- 


tuagint OCC i ac, and ſo Foſephus; but in Kings he is named Azarias, which 


was the High- Prieſt's Name in his time. 
68. Ar firft from Men, 2 Chron. 26. 21. Dwelt in an Houſe apart, being 
a Leper. So likewiſe 2 Kings 15. 5. according to the Law concerning Le- 
pers, Leuit. 13. 46. From Earth at laſt: For Foſephus reports, that the 
Grief cauſed his Death, X 2gvoy uw Tia Jinyir Fw Þ Toxins Id\tarhy 
Sol} BI re . AuTYs %, 4Jvpias G 
69. Joſephus gives Fothan an high Elogy- That he wanted no kind of 
Virtue, but was religious towards God, juſt to Men, and wiſe in Government. 
70. To the Idol Moloch, of which before. When they burnt the Child 
in Sacrifice, it was the Cuſtom to make a great Noiſe with Drums, Trum- 
pets, Cymbals, and other Inſtruments, to the End that his Cries might 
not be heard, Hinnon, a Valley full of Trees cloſe by Feruſalem, where 
Moloch was worſhipp'd in this execrable manner, called Gehinnon, from 
whence the Word Gehenna comes for Hell; it was called likewiſe Topher. 
Some think (as Theodar Salia. &c.) that Achaz only made his Son paſs 
between two Fires, for a Luſtration and Conſecration of him to Moloch, 
becauſe it is faid, 2 Kings 16. 2. He made his Son paſs through the Fire. 
But 2 Chron. 28. 3. explains it, He burnt his Children in the Fire. And 
Foſepma, erd\wdors ihtov oxotautaASe vH. a 
71. Tiglat. pilleſer, or Tiglat phul-aſar. The Son of Phul, called by An- 
nius Phul Belochus. by others Beloſus, by Diador, Beleſes, the Aſſociate of 
Arbaces in deſtroying Sardanapalus, and the Aſſyrian Empire Atter which 
the Government of Babylon and Aſhria was lett to him by Arbaces, which 
he ſoon turned into an abſolute Soveraignty, and made other great Additi- 
ons to it by Conqueſt. | 8 
72. For after the Spoil of Syria and 7/rael, which he deſtroy d upon A- 
chas Quarrel, he poſſcſs'd himſelf alſo of a rout Part of Fudaa, which 
he came to ſuccour, bore away the chief Riches of the Country, and made 
Achas his Tributary and Servant. a | 
- 73. The Rabbjes, and out of them Abwlenſis and Cajetan ſay the Ange! 
of God deftroy'd them by Fire from Heaven, Foſephus ſays by a Peſtilence, 
Aol vero | b 1225 
74. He was flain in the Temple of Neſroth, Septuagint, N ce eꝙ, Foſe- 
phus, Tr vas A2zoun , by his two eldeſt Sons Adramelec and Sa. 
raſar, ſome ſay, becauſe in his Diſtreſs at Peluſium (of which ſee-Herodo:.) 
he had bound himſelf by Vow to ſacrifice them to his Gods. Others more 
probably, becauſe he had declared Aſarhaddon, their younger Brother by 
another Mother, his Succeſſor. Herod. reports that this Sennacherib's Status 
was in the Temple of Vulcan in Egypt, with this Inſcription, | £ 
| | | i 


75 
that t. 
nus, a 
of all 
76. 
77. 
dicate« 
140! or 
cred L 
this Id 
though 
ſhipp'd 
Calves 
his Bar 
Idols, 
preſent 
der tha 
Of © 
78. 
it fall to 
Duſt, a: 
ſiah bur 
had bee 
T9 5 
N i. 
mentior 
Ag. The 
preſente 
o 6 
her Hea 
80. H 
was wo 
to ſignif 
Papa 1 
priaw Su} 
I find all 
8r. D 
Men facr 
cauſe the 
crob. Sat 
Venus to 
natu mul 
82. 2 
is, built a 
Benos, Or 
Babylonia. 
crown'd 1 
another b 
came in. 
them; an- 


of A- 


virtu- 
ſame 
he I/ 
of all 
| their 


not as 


e Sep- 
which 


being 
ag Le- 
at the 


re TU 


ind of 
ment. 
Child 
Trum— 
migbt 
where 
from 
Iophet. 
n paſs 
Moloch, 
e Fire. 

And 


y An- 
tate of 
which 
which 
Additi- 


pon A- 
which 
d made 


> Angel 
ſtilence, 


, 7 oſe 5 
and Sa- 
lerodot.) 
rs more 
ther by 
s Status 


EI 


nus, and divers others believe. 
of all the Greek and Latin Fathers, 


Notts upon the Second Book. 389 
Fig su Tis dd cue ng LS. 
Let him who looks upon me learn to fear God. 

75- It is not plain by the Scripture, that the Sun went backward, but 
that the Shadow only, upon that particular Dial, which Vatablus, Monta- 
However this 2 hath the Authority 

"s 


76. Forgetful Man, which is the Signification of his Name. | 

77. The Egyptians worthipp'd two Calves, Apis and Mnevis, the one de- 
dicated to the Sus, and the other to the Moon; or rather, the one being an 
Ido! or Symbol of the Sun, and the other of the Moon; that is in their Sa- 
cred Language, of Ofyris and Iſis. From the Egyptians. the Iſraelites took 
this Idolatry, but applying to it the Name of the true God, whom they 
thought fit to worſhip under the {ame Figure, as they had ſeen O/yris wor- 
ſhipp'd in Egypt. Such was Aaron's Calf, or Oxe, and Feroboam's two 
Calves erected in Dan and Bethel (which Religion he learnt at the time of 
his Baniſhment in Egypt) which I do not believe to have been two different 
Idols, in Imitation ot Apis and Mnevis, but that both were made to re- 
preſent the ſame true God, which he thought might as well be ador'd un- 
der that Figure, as the Ofyris was, or Sun of the Egyptians. | 

Of Oſyris, ſee before the Note upon the Ode call'd, The Plagues of Egypt, ib. 

78. See Note 47. where I ſay that his Image was of Braſs; how then could 
it fall to Aſhes in his own Fires? that is, it was firſt melted, and then beaten to 
Duſt, as the graven Image of the Groves which Manaſſes (et up, and which Fo- 
ſoa burnt, and then ſtampt to Powder; which ſtamping was not neceſſary if it 
had been of Wood, for then it would have burnt to Aſhes. 2 King. 23, 6. 

79. The Sydonians had two Principal Idols, Baal and Aſtarte, or Aſhta- 
roth, i, The Sun and the Moon; which Aſtarte is perhaps the i BA; 
mentioned often in the Septuagint, To. 1. 5. L ονο Ty B Th Aaud- 
Ag. They ſacrific'd to She-Baal the Cew. Both the Sun and Moon were re- 
preſented anciently under that Figure, Luc. de Dea Syr. As ν bye 
oni cernrainy cure, her Image was the Statue of a Woman, having on 
her Head the Head of a Bull. Syderum Regina bicornis. Hor. 

80. Herodian teſtifies, that Heliogabalus (that is, the Baal of the Hrians) 
was worſhipp'd in a great Stone, round at Bottom, and ending in a Spire; 
to ſignifie the Nature of Fire. In the like Figure Tacitus reports that Verus 
Paphia was worſhipp'd, that is, I ſuppoſe, the Moon; Aftarte (for the Cy- 
prian Superſtition is likely to have come from the Tyrians) the Wife of Baal. 
I find alſo Lapis to have been a Sirname of Fupiter; Fupiter Lapis. 

8r. Dea Syria, which is thought to be Venus Urania, that is the Moon, 
Men ſacrific d to her in the Habit of Women, and they in that of Men, be- 
cauſe the Moon was eſteemed, 49204y03nAic, both Male and Female, Ma- 
crob. Saturn, 3. 8. from whence it was called Lunwus as well as Luna, and 
Venus too, Deus Venus, Jul. Firm, ſays of theſe Prieſts, Virilem ſexum or- 
natu muliebri dedecorant, which is the Occaſion of the Law, Deut. 22. 5. 

82. 2 Kings 17. 30. And Me Men of Babylon made Succoth Benoth; that 
is, built a Temple or Tabernacle (for Succoth is a Tabernacle) to Benoth, or 
Benos, or Bino,; for Suid. has BIO, b Sees, (i.) To Melita, the 
Babylonian Venus. Of whoſe Worſhip Herodot. L. 1. reports, That Virgins 
crown'd with Garlands fate in Order in her Temple, ſeparated from one 
another by little Cords, and nevgr ſtirr d from thence till ſome Stranger 
came in, and giving them a Piece of Mony took them out to lye with 
them; and *till then they could not be marry'd, 83. Some 
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deriving it from Dagon, Corn; but this is generally exploded, and as gene” 
rally belity'd, that it comes from Dag. 4 Fiſh; and was an Idol. the upper 


Part Man, and the lower Fiſh. Deſenit in Piſcem mulier formoſa ſuperne, 


I make it rather Female than Male, becauſe I take it to be the Syrian A. 
zergatis (Adder dag an, the mighty Fiſh) and Derceto, whoſe. Image was 
ſuch, and her Temple at Aſcalon, which is the Place where Dagon was 
worſhipp'd. Diodor. ſays of the Image, L. 3. 7 wv peiowno ny & yu- 


vaurdss 76 5 dAAo Oe m4! Iyfu0r. . And Lucian, *Huicin i vun. 
— 7 1 , 4 ö 
To 5, öx beo 4, Mnews eig drous bers %% - ee J. There is an | 


ancient Fable, that @4»yngs 2 Creature Half Man and Half-Fiſh, aroſe out 
of the Red-Sea, and came to' Babylon, and there taught Men ſeveral Arts, 


and then return'd again to the Sea. Apollodor. reports, that four ſuch O- 


annes in ſeveral Ages had aroſe out of the Red-Sea, and that the Name of 
one was dee, From whence our learned Selden fetches Dagon, whom 


ſee at large upon this Matter. De D. Syris. Syntag. 2. c. 3 


. 


84. 2 Kings 23. 11. Chariots and Horſes were dedicated to the Sun, in 
regard of the Swiftneſs of his Motion, See Zen. l. 8. de Cyro. 11. Ava- 
Cas. Pauſan. in Lacon. Heliodor. Æth. 10. Fuſtin. 1. Herod, 1. They were 
Living white Horſes to repreſent the Light. Nergal, 2 Kings 17. 30. And 
the Men of Cuth made Nergal, which ignifies Fire; to wit, the ſarred 
Fire that was kept always burning in Honour of the Sun, as that of Veſta 
among the Romans. The ancient Perſians worſhipp'd it, and had no other 
Idol of the Sun. From thence the Cathites brought it, when they were 
removed into Samaria, who came from the Borders of Cuthus, a River in 
Perſia. Strabo ſays of the Perſians, deb me: TW Tr TTvel £00), which 
was the Reaſon they abhorred the burning of dead Bodies, as a Prophana- 
tion of their Deicy. 

85. Belxebub. The God of Ekron or Accaron. The God of Flies, Sce 
the Note on the eighth Stanza of the Ode called, The Plagues of Egypt, and 
Note 18. upon tbe firſt Book. F 

Thundring Baal. The Fupiter and Sun of the Sidonians, and other neigh- 
bouring Countries. Sce Note 45. L. 3. 

86. Neither the Book of Kings nor Chronicles make particular Mention 
of the Slaughter of Fehoiakim by tne Aſſyrians. Nay 2 Chrone 36. 6. ſeems 
at firſt fight to imply the contrary. Againſt him came up Nebuchadnezar, 
and bound him in Fetters to carry him to Babylon, That is, he firſt bound 
him with an Intent to carry him away Captive, but after cauſed him to 
be ſlain there, to fulfil the Propheſie: of Feremiab, Jer. 36. 30. And Foſe- 
pus ſays expreſly, that Nebuchadnezar commanded him to be ſlain, and his 
Body to be caſt over the Walls. 1 

87. Fehoiachin, the Son of  Febviakim, a Child, and who was taken a- 
way Captive after three Months and ten Days, Zedechia being ſet up in his 
Place, the younger Brother of Fehoias and Fehoiakim ; the fourth King of 
the Jews ſucceſſively, that was made a Bond-ſlave. iſrael's now ſolemn and 
Imperial Chain: For it was the Cuſtom of the great Eaſtern Monarchs, as 
afterwards of the Romans too, Ut haberent inſtrumenta ſervitutis & re- 

s, Tacit. 

38. For though they were reſtored again to their Country, yet they ne- 
yer recover'd their ancient Liberty, but continu'd under the Yoke of the 
Forſeans, Macedonians, and Romans till their final Deſtruction. 89. 1 
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83. Some make Dagon to be the ſame with Fupiter Aratrius, S174; 


© 8g. 
In The 
Why d 


And O. 


(But as 
chia's A 


But Sex 
the next 
Senſe, i 
could no 


not frigh 


I confeſs 
„ 
dorers ho 
which ar, 
in her Bo 
91. I 
ſeveral M 
dies; as f. 
Green, wi 
but Light 
ToUATEY 
Bodies; an 
ax]ivac, | 
92. God 
Figure. 4 
Spouſe, bec 
married, t 
9 . Ear 
Therefore 
ToAwy, W 


And the Pri 
from Arabi 

94. Gabr 
magical Boc 
of great Pe; 


See 
„ and 


xeigh- 


>ntion 
ſeems 
ear, 
zound 
im to 
Foſe- 
nd his 


en a- 
in his 
ing of 
an and 
ths, as 


& re- 


89. In 


In Theb. 


ne- 
ot the 


Notes upon the Second Book. 391 


89. In this manner Oedipus ſpeaks, after he had put out his own Eyes 
uid hic manes meos det ineo? 
Why do I keep my Ghoſt alive here ſo long? And to Antigone, 
EFunus extendis meum, * | 
| - , Longaſqz vivi ducis exequias pate. 
And Oed. Act. 5. „ 
Mors eligatur longa, quæratur via 
Qua nec ſepultis miſtus & vtvls tamen 
Exemptus errem. Seneca the Philoſap. 
(But as a Poet, not a Philoſopher) calls Baniſhment it telt (the leaſt of Zude- 
chia's Affliction) a Death, nay a Burial, | 
Parce religatis, hoc eſt, jam parce ſepultis. | 
Vivorum cineri fit tua terra Levis. | 
But Seneca the Father in the 19th Controverſ. has rais'd an Objection againſt 
the next Verſe, Bereft of Grieß, &c. Ceſtius (ſays he) ſpoke a moſt falſe 
Senſe, into which many fall. She was the more to be lamented, becauſe ſhe 


could not weep her ſelf. And again, So much Cauſe, and no more Power 10 


weep. - As if (ſays he) Blind People could not weep. Truly, Philoſophically 
ſpeaking, the Moiſture that falls through the Place of the Eyes, if provo- 
ked by Grief, is as much weeping, as if the Eyes were there; yet (ſure) 
weeping ſeems to depend ſo much upon the Eyes, as to make the Expreſ- 
ſton Voetically true, though not Literally And therefore the Tragedian was 
not frighted with his Critic iſm; for Oedip. ſays in Thes. 
Cuncta ſors mihi infeſta abſtulit.. 
Lacrymæ ſupererant, has quoq; eripui mihi. 155 

I confeſs indeed in a Declamation I like not thoſe kind of Flowers ſo well. 

90, I do not mean, that ſhe was without Original Sin, as her Roman A- 


dorers hold very temerariouſiy; but that neither Diſeaſe nor Imperfection. 


which are the Effects and Footſteps, as it were, of Sin, were to be ſeen 
in her Body. | 

91. Their mingled Light; i. their Colours; which are nothing but the 
ſeveral Mixtures of Light with Darkneſs in the Superſicies of opacous Bo- 
dies; as for Example, Yellow is the Mixture of Light with a little Darkneſs ; 
Green, with a little more; Red with more yet. So that Colours are nothing 
but Light diverſly reflected and ſhadowed. Plate calls them, extyea 
TOUATEY EhASOY Vrd g E. Flames, that is Light continually flowing from 
Bodies; and Pindar, Ol. 6. elegantly attributes to Flowers, Flajpaorouers 
ax)ivas, Purple Beams. | | 

92. God's Wife, Though the Word ſeem bold, I know no Hurt in the 
Figure. And Spouſe is not an Heroical Word, The Church is called Chrift's 
Spouſe, becauſe whilſt it is Militant, it is only as it were contracted, not 
married, till it becomes Triumphant, but here is not the fame Reaſon. 


92. Early, i. Eaſtern Spices, From Arabia which is Eaſtward of Fudaa. | 


Therefore the Scripture ſays, that theſe Arabian wiſe Men came M dv 
To We have ſcen his Star, e 4vaToAi. Virg. 

Ecce Dionei proceſſit Cæſaris aſtrum. | 
And the Preſents which theſe wiſe Men brought, ſhew that they came 
from Arabia. 


94. Gabriel; the Name ſignifies, The Power of God. have ſeen in ſome 


magical Books, where they give barbarous Names to the Guardian Angels 
of great Perſons, as that of Mathattron to the Angel of Moſes, that they 


aſlign 
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| 3 9 2. Notes upon the Second Book, 


aſſign one Cervie! to David, and this Gabriel to Foſe | * and Dani- 
el. But J rather uſe this than that Diabolical Name 10 ear L know) 
of an Angel, which the — inges no Mention of. Eſpecially be- 


cauſe Gabriel is emplay'd particulafly in things that belong to the Manife- 
ſtation of Chrift, as we Propiut Daniel, to Zacharia, and to Mary. The 
Rabbies account Mich the Miniſter of God's Fuſtice, and Gabriel of his 
Mercies, and they call the former Fire, and the latter Hater. 

95. Tho. Aquinas, upon the ſecond of the Senten. Diſtin#. 9. Art. 2. 
It is neceſſary that the Air ſhokld be thicker'd, *till it come near to the 
ty of Earth; that is, to be capable of Figuration, which cannot be 
but in a folid Body, c. And this way of Spirits appearing in Bodies of 
condenſed Air (for want of a better way, they taking it for granted that 
they do frequently appear) is approved of by all the Schoolmen, and the 
Iznquiſitors about Witches. But they are beholden for this Invention to the 

ancient Poers, Virg. 12. | | 2 

Im Dea nube cava tenuem ſme viribus umbram, 
N In faciem ZEn. &c. | | | 
Which is the Reaſon (perhaps) that Apollo, as the Drawer up, and beſt 
Artificer of Vapours, is employ d to make the Phantaſm of Æneas, 4. lliad. 
Abſaę q eJoxey THE apyvesroz © ATiNAor | 
Am Y Ar ib X; TY N u,, 
96. Obſcene was a Word in uſe among the Augures, ſignifying that 
which portended ill Fortune. And it is moſt frequently apply'd to Birds of 
ill Omen. Virg. 3. En. | 
Sive Dea, cen fmt Dire, obſcanaq; volucres. 
En. 12. Nec me terrete timentem 
| Obſcene volucres —— 
Ovid. Obſcene quo prohibentur aues. 
And Servius interprets Virgil's Obſcenam famem, to be, The Hunger that 
drives Men to obſcene, that is, unclean or ſhameful things, or becauſe it 
was foretold by an obſcene; i. unlucky Bird. PEI 

97. It is rightly termed a Glaſs or Mirror, for God foreſees all things 
by looking only on himſelf, in whom all things always are. 

98. Albion is the ancienteſt Name of this iſland, yet I think not ſo an- 
cient as David's time. But we muſt content our ſelves with the beſt we 
have. It is found in Ariſt. de Mundo, in Plin.Ptolem. and Strabo; by which 
appears the Vanity of thoſe who derive it from a Latin Word, Ab Albis 
Rupibus. | | 
"4 I” So the Angel to St. Fohn, Revel. 19. 10, and 22. 9. calls himſelf 
His Fellow: ſervant, | N 
100. Virg. 


— Cum circumfuſa rep ent: * 

Scindit ſe nubes & in aera purgat apertum ; and again, 

8 Tenues fugit ceu Fum us in auras. THEM 
Hom.. S*1h-ix4X0 © x) ever EAI. 
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The End of the Firſt Volume. 


